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PREFACE. 



An some account may be expected, of the prtnci- 
ples on which this collection of hjnuia was made, it 
will be here given in a few words. 

My main object has been, to gather from the exist- 
ing body of divine poetry, those hymns which I deem- 
ed the best calculated to be sung in our churches. 
I consequently adopted aH which appeared to me to 
possess the requisite poetical and devotional charabter, 
without regard to the particular denomination of 
Christians to which their authors belonged. Hynma 
from Wesley's collection, and some Moravian hymns 
from Uie Christian Psalmist of Montgomery, I regard 
as among the richest contents of this vdume. 
Their delightfril fervour, though by some it may be 
called methodistical, will be thought by others, I 
trust, to be the true spirit of devotional Christian 
poetry. 

I have taken care to alter as little as possible from 
my originals, and to obtain all hymns, whenever it 
was practicable, as their authors wrote and published 
them. The effusions of Watts and Doddridge, (he 
two principal classics in this high and difficult spe- 
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cies of literature, will be found in a purer form in this 
volume than they are usually met with in other col- 
lections. Whenever a hymn by one of these, or any 
other author, seemed to require a great deal of alter* 
ation, it was not altered, but left ; for it was my desire 
and intention that every hymn, as it appeared in this 
collection, should be really the production of the indi- 
vidual whose name is placed or&[ iiL I fireelj omitled 
such Terses, however, as 1 did not approve, wfaeneirer 
it could be done without essential injury to the con- 
nexion. 

Those words and exfNressioits which I conaHdar as 
formmg the peculiar and appropriate diction waA 
imagery of sacred poetry, such as Zion, Israel, Ca- 
naan, Saints, &c., I have c<Mi8tantly retained. 

The adaptation of musical em[^iasis and eipre** 
sion to the words, I have left with intelligent and weU 
instructed choirs. 

Aldkongh I undertook this work, beoaose I was 
not altogether satisfied with any collection which I 
had seen, yet I cannot hope to hare socceeded to the 
entire satisfaction of others. I am consoioys that I 
must, at least, hare omitted some hymns which many- 
persons have been accustomed to regard as indispra^ 
sable, and introduced some which may be thought 
unworthy of the |^ace ndiieh they occupy. It is to be 
presumed that there is a considerable number c^them 
which will be admired by some, and disliked by oth» 
ers. Among five hundred and sixty hymasp t/iore 
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will be found, it is probahle» eufficiont range fot a 
Teriety of tastes. 

It is sincerely my prayer that this book» whererer 
it may be introduced, may be instrumental in beightr 
ening the interest of Christiim worship, and senring 
the cause of religion and Qod ;— and as sincerely 'm 
it. my wish that wherever and whenever it may be 
found inadequate to these great purposes, it may be 
superseded by one which will answer them better. 

F. W. P. O. 
Get 1, 1830. 



NOTE TO THE SIXTEENTH EDITION. 

The suggestions of some of my friends, together 
with my own experience, have induced me to believe 
that some additions to this Collection would increase 
its usefulness ; and I feel that the favor with which it 
has been received, is an obligation on me to improve 
it But at the same time that I determined to make 
additions, I also resolved not to hazard such altera- 
tions in the main body of the work, as would render 
the first fifteen editions so different from those which 
might succeed them, that the former could not be 
used conveniently with the latter. I have therefore 
changed but eleven hymns in the five hundred and 
sixty which were contained in the previous editions ; 
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and in the place of eaeli rejected hjmnt I have in« 
serted one on the same or a similar subjec(i 

For the convenience of ministers and others, I here 
subjoin a list of the hymns which have been clianged 
as abore stated. Thej are hymns 09, 142* 155, 175» 
177, 265, 315, 340, 309, 402, 519. Hymn 204, 
which formerly consisted of two verses from one ot 
the hymns of Watts, is now enlarged by the addidoo 
of two other verses of the original hymn. 

The additions which I have made, are placed under 
the head of Supplementary Hymns, and are number- 
ed from 561 to 609, inclusive. Some of these were 
printed at the end of the book, as it formerly stood ; 
but the greater part are now first inserted. They are 
on various subjects, and several of them are of a pri- 
vate and domestic character. The Doxologies dose 
the volume. No further alterations are contemi^ated. 

Francis W. P. GBEEBnvoon. 

May 18, 1835. 
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Servant of God well done ••• 569 

Shine forth eternal Source of light •••• 387 

Shine on our souls eternal Grod 396 

Should fiunine o'er the mourning field 507 

Show pity Lord O Lord forgive •..•• 355 

Sing to the Lord Jehovah's name 506 

Sing to the Lord who loud proclaims 306 

Sing we the song of those who stand •.••• 267 

Sing ye redeemed of the Lord • 266 

Sleep sleep to-day tormenting cares 23 

So let our lips and lives express 322 

Songs of immortal praise belong Ill 

Songs of praise the angels sang 87 

Sons of men behold from far 218 

Soon as I heard my Father say 142 

Sovereign Ruler of the skies 168 

Spirit of truth on this thy day 254 

Stand still refulgent orb of day 480 

Supreme and universal light 281 

Sweet is the memory of thy grace 125 

Sweet is the task O Lord 24 

TEACH me my God and king 416 

Teach me O teach me Lord thy way 192 

That day of wrath that dreadful day • 604 

Th' Almighty reigns exalted high 69 

The angel comes he comes to reap 479 

The christian warrior see him stand 274 

The darkened sky how thick it lowers 457 

The dews and rains in all their store 497 

The earth is thine Jehovah thine 296 

The evils that beset our path 450 

Thee we adore Eternal Name ..•••••• 449 

The fountain in its source ••••• 411 

Tiie glorious universe around ••••••• 817 

T/ie God of Israel is our Lord 264 



INDEX OF FIRST LINB8. XIX 

The God who reigni alone • • 91 

The heavenly spheres to thee O God 67 

The heaven of heavens cannot contain • , 15 

The heavens declare thjr glory Lord 188 

Tile law by Moses came 966 

Tile Lord descended firom above •• M 

The L(»d himself the mighty Lord 167 

The Lord in Zion placed his name • 17 

The Lord is in his holy place 180 

The Lord is my shepherd no want shall I know 168 

The Lord is risen indeed 884 

Thtf Lord Jehovah reigns 186 

The Lord my pasture shall prepare 166 

Tile Lord my shepherd is ••• 161 

The L(»d of glory is my light 668 

Hie Lord our God is fiill of might 95 

The Lord will come the earth shall quake 813 

The morning dawns upon the place 981 

Hie morning flowers display their sweets 460 

The offerings to thy throne which rise 16 

The perfect world by Adam trod 538 

The promises I sing • 138 

The race that long in darkness pined 814 

There is a land of pure delight • 475 

There seems a voice in eve^ gale • • 81 

The saints on earth and those above 866 

Hie spacious firmament on high 96 

The Spirit breathes upon the word 196 

The Spirit in our hearts 865 

The swift declining day 66 

The swift not always in the race • 419 

The term of life assigned to man 438 

The uplifted eye and bended knee 349 

The wandering star and fleeting wind 360 

They who on the Lord rely • 60 

This child we dedicate to thee 604 

This is the day the Lord hath made 25 

This is the first and great command ,•• 348 

This spacious earth is all the Lord's 897 

This stone to thee in faith we lay 688 

Thon hidden iofv of God whose height •»•••••%« ^R& 



XS INDEX OF FIRST LINfiS. 

Thou Lord bj strictest search hast known «••• 108 

Thou Lord tJirough every changing scene •••••* 109 

Thou who dwell'st enthroned above ,•• tiD 

Thrice happy man who fears the Lord 340 

Thrice happy souls who born from heaven •••• 298 

Thrice happy state where saints shall live • 461 

Through all the changing scenes of life •••• 400 

Through all the various shifting scenes 181 

Through every age eternal God 444 

Through sorrow's night and danger's path 439 

Thus far on life's perplexing path 399 

TkvM fpx the Lord lias led me on 68 

Thus saith the first the great command 815 

Thy favours I^rd surprise our souls 6^3' 

Thy kingdom Lord forever stands ...•• 171' 

Thy law is perfect Lord of light • 185' 

Thy mercies and thy love ;...... ^SKt 

Thy name almighty Lord 06' 

Thy presence everlasting God 514' 

Thy wisdom power and goodness Lord 170 

Times without number have I prayed •••• 379 

'T is by. the faith of joys to come « . . . • 343 

T is by thy strength the mountains stand • 495 

T is God the spirit leads 170 

T is God who those that trust in him • • . 324 

*T is gone that bright and orbed blaze 577 

To God. the mighty Lord 68 

To God the only wise • 86 

To keep the lamp alive 323 

To-murrow Lord is thine 440 

To prayer to prayer for the morning breaks •••• 599 

To thee my God my days are known 430 

To thee O God we homage pay ••• 296 

Transporting tidings which we hear ••• 469 

Triumphant Lord thy goodness reigns 126 

T was by an order from the Lord ..••.. 197 

'T was on that dark that doleful night i.« £21 

UNITE my roving thoughts unite •••.. 496 

(Joyell thy bosom faithful tomb 608 

Op io the /seJdB where aMgei\B]M 399 



( 



INDEX OF FIRST LINES. XXI 

Up to the hills 1 lift mine eyes • ITS 

Up to the Lord who xei^ns on high fi64 

Upward I lift mine eyes •••••••• 174 

yiTAL spark of heavenly flame ••• €tt 

WAIT on the Lord ye heirs of hope ••••• 33S 

Watchman tell OS of the night 574 

Weak and irresolute is man 35t 

Wdcome sweet day of rest SS 

We sing of God the mighty source • • 8d 

What is the chaff the word of man 190 

What must it be to dwell above 478 

What secret hand at morning light •.•••• 46 

What shall we ask of Grod in prayer 398 

When all thy mercies O my Gknl • »••• 178 

When as zetams this solemn day S7 

When before thy throne we kneel • 18 

When darkness long has veiled my mind 425 

Wlien floods of grief assault the mind • •• 494 

When I can read my title clear 477 

When in the veil of lengthened years 511 

When Israel of the Lord beloved 381 

When Israel through the desert passed 198 

When I with curious eyes survey 509 

When musing sorrow weeps the past 423 

When overwhelmed with grief 422 

When power divine in mortal form 575 

When quiet in my house I sit 572 

When restless on my bed I lie 587 

When rising from the bed of death 478 

When sickness shakes the languid frame 506 

When the vale of death appears 4ri8 

Wherefore should man frail child of clay 337 

Wherewith tfhall I approach the Lord 19 

While shepherds watched their flocks by night 215 

While sounds of war are heard around 554 

While thee I seek protecting Power 37G 

While through this changing world we roam 441 

While with ceaseless course the sun 545 

Who make the Lord of hosts their towet . . » % % Vl^ 



XXU INDEX OF FIRST LINES. 

Who shall inhabit in thy hill S96 

Who ahall tow'rd thy chosen seat 294 

With gfory clad with strength arrayed 105 

Within these walls be peace 489 

With mines of wealth are sinners poor 276 

With reverence let the saints appear 97 

With sacred joy we lift our eyes 20 

With songs and honours sounding loud 494 

T£ boundless realms of joy 74 

Te faithful sonis who Jesus know 236 

Te followers of the Prince of Peace 528 

Te golden lamps of heaven farewell «• 459 

Te humble souls that seek the Lord 238 

Te servants of the Lord 286 

Te sons of men a feeble race • 442 

Te that obey the immortal King • 490 

Te trembling souls dismiss your fears •• 907 

ZEAL 18 that pure and heavenly flame •• 341 
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IHDEX OF SUBJECTS. 



I. Introduction and Close of Worship. 

For tiie introductSoo of worship, 1 to 20. For the Chilo- 
Oui Sabbath, 21 to 28. For the close of worship, 29 toS4. 

n. Morning and Evening Hymns. 

For the morning, 85 to 45. Morning or evening, 46 to 60. 
Evenfaig, 51 to 58. 

ni. General Praise and Thanksgiving. 

Fresence of God invoked, 60. Praise to the only true 
God, 00. Tbanksgiving and holiness, 62. God adored in his 
works, 61, 68. Universal praise, 64 to 80. Praise due from 
men, 81, 82. Te Deum, 83. Praise to the Lord of nature, 
84, 85. Praise fortpreserving grace, 86, Glory in the high- 
est, 87. 

IV. Attributes and Providence of God. 

Existence of God, 88. God incomprehensible, 89, 98. Uni- 
ty of God, 90, 91. Greatness, power and sovereignty of 
Gods 92 to 97. God invisible, 99. Eternity and immuta* 
bility of God, 100 to 106. Omnipresence and omniscience 
of God, 106 to 111. Goodness, mercy and compassion of 
God, 112 to 127. Holiness of God, 128 to 130. Faithfulness 
of God, 131, 132. Attributes of God our confidence, 183. 
Perfections and providence of God, 134 to 136. Providence 
and grace unsearchable, 137. Mercies of God our trust, 138 
to 142. Mysteries of Providence, 143. Care of Providence, 
144 to 146. Providence in our afflictions, 147 to 152. Bless- 
ing of God alwaya needfiil, 158 to 155> Qod cmli %\i«^tfK6^« 
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XXIV INDEX OF SUBJECTS. 

156 to 163. The constant help of ProWdence, 164 to 171. 
Distinguished goodness of Providence to man, 172. Diviiie 
protection and retribution, 173 to 181. 

V. The Scriptures. 

The books of nature and scripture, 182, 183. EzeeUenee 
and power of God*s word, 184 to 194. Divine instructioii im- 
plored, 191, 192. Searching the scriptures, 196. Light of 
tlio worid, 196, 196. Prophecy and iDspiratioii» 197. HeaiF* 
enly bread, 199. Divine teachings, 200, 201. Sood of tlio 
word, 202, 203. Supplication for a blessing on the word, 204. 

VI. Christ and Chistianity. 

Message of John the Baptist, 206, 206. Christ's caning) 
207 to 212. Christ's nativity, 213 to 216. Chrises manlles- 
tatioo to the Gentiles, 217 to 225. Christ the Sun of Righ- 
teousness, 226. Sufferings and death of Christ, 227 to 281. 
Resurrection of Christ, 282 to 286. Death, resnrreetioQ and 
ascension of Christ, 287, 288. Christ's miracles, 289. Pre- 
cepts and example of Christ, 240 to 246. Christ's invHatioiiB, 
247 to 249. Glorying in Jesus, 260, 251. Coming and Influ- 
ences of the holy Spirit, 252 to 254. Gospel invitations, 286. 
Character and success of the gospel, 256 to 265. Chris- 
tian pilgrims, 266. Songs of the redeemed, 267. Commo. 
nion of saints, 268. Final acceptance of (be righteous, 269 

YII. The Christian Life. 

Christian Ufe, race and warfiire, 270 to 274. ChrisMi 
Hcbes, 275, 276. Christian wisdom, 277 to 161* ChrisHi 
watchfulness and activity, 282 to 286. Virtue imperifl^abf 
287. Safety and happiness of obedience and a |ood cc 
science, 288 to 298. The Christian Israel, 299. Reeolut 
and example, 300. Courage and fortitude, 801 to 807. Ch 
tian ambition, 803. Sincerity and self-ezaminatioii, 806, i 
Steadiness of principle, 810. Charitablo judgment^ 
Moderation, 312. Poaco and love, 818 to 815. Ctui 
unity, 816, 3i7. Communion with God aad Ghrait 



UIDKZ OF SUBJECTS. 

Ttfud in God and oontentment, 320, 321. Holiness and gno$^ 
892. Dependence and trust, 323, 324. Love to God, obedience, , 
tnist and snbmission, 325 to 329 Retirement and meditatioQ« 
830, 331. liTing in Christ. 332. Meekness and humility, 
883 to 337. Christian patience, 338. Liberality and chanty^ 
398^340. Zeal, 341. Faith and works^ 342 to 348. 

Vlli. GoHVBSSIOir ANB PSNITEKCE. 

8tan tonftased and monmed, 349. Inconstancy lamented 880. 
Human firailty, 361. Seeking forgiveness and a clean heart, 
862 to 866. Seeking divine aid, 367. Amidst temptation, 368. 
Hope reviyii^g, 369. Seeking grace and refuge, 360, 361. Pk^ 
paration of heart, 362, 363. Return and pardon, 364 to 378. 
F^reedom firom sin in heayen, 373. 

EC. Deyout Aspi&atioks and ArrECTioirs. 

Tho Lontf s pnyer, 874, -876. Habitual devotion, 878. Saek- 
i«f tka Dmne presence, inflnenoe and light, 377 to 880. Fnith 
iftlXfine gmce and power, 300. Living wholly to God, 391 to 
80S. ^^T^^FfTg after hcdiness, 894. Lord, remember me, 99B* 
Seeking God for our guardian, 396. Seeking the kaowledga ai 
Gk»d, 897. Joy in God's presence, 398. God our eternal por- 
tifln, 899. Praising God in all dianges, 400, 401. The soul 
panting for God, 402, 403. Seekmg help and direction firom 
CM, 404 to 406. For a holy life, 409. Living waters, 410, 
411. 8idjeetiontoGod,412. Bread of life, 413. Holy desires, 
414. LMig to God's glory, 416, 416. Thy kingdom eome, 
417. fflaliiBiBiiion and resignation, 418 to 421. Safety in God, 
4M. Sope and somfb rt in trouble, 423, 424. Peace and ddivo- 
MHW, 488 to 4lSer. Ferrsnt gratitude, 438, 429. Living with 
iStod, 488. Heavenly aspirations and joys, 431 to 438. The 
Mbi^int,484. 

X. Lite, Death and Futurity. 

IMeemmg time, 436. Journey of life, 436 to 439. Uit^ 
eertamty of life> 440. Heaven and earth, 441. Our life in 
ths chaige of God, 442. Following the pious dead, 448. 
3 



XXVl INDEX OP 9UBXSCTd. 

Frailty and vanity of mortal life, 444 to 450. Death a Men- 
mg to the righteous, 451. Triumphing over death, 452 to 
454. Support in alHiction and death, 455 to 458. God the 
everlasting light, 459. The young cut off like flowers, 460. 
Comfort on the death of friends, 461, 462. The pious dead 
are blessed, 463 to 466. Looking homeward, 467, 468. Prep 
aration for heaven, 469. Immortal joys, 470. Reumon oi 
firiends, 471. Heavenly Jerusalem, 472. HoUness and happi* 
sen of heaven, 473 to 477. Judgment and eternity , 478 to 48t. 

XI. Miscellaneous. 

Early religion, 485 to 488. For Sunday schools, 489. 
Daily and nightly devotion, 490. For a blessing with food, 
491. Seasons of the year, 492 to 494. Rain, 495 to 497. 
For travellers, 498. For mariners, 499 to 501 Missionaries, 
502, 503. Restoration of Israel, 504. In time of trial, 505. 
In times of distress and danger, 506. In times of acaroity, 
507. Ck>mfort in sickness and death, 508. Formatiaii and 
dignity of man, 509, 510. Old age anticipated, 511. Moin- 
ory of the past, 512. At parting, 513, 514. Death of an in- 
&nt, 515. The Saints in glory, 516. 

XII. Occasional. 

Hymns for communion, 517 to 523. Baptismal hymns, 594 
to 526. On leaving an ancient church, 527. On laying the 
foundation stone of a church, 528. Dedication hymns, 52^ to 
533. Ordination hymns, 534, 535. For a meeting of mtuisteray 
536. For a charitable occasion, 537. Hymns for a new yeWy 
«538 to 546. For the opening or closing year, 542, 546. Close 
of the year, 547. Autumn warnings, 548. Thanks for the 
harvest^ 549. For return of health, 550. Thanksgiving- for 
national prosperity, 551. For national peace, 552. In time of 
war, 553, 554. Remembrance of our fathers, 555. Public ha- 
miliation, 556. For Saturday evening, 557. Death of mifikh 
ters, 558, 559. Funeral hymn, 560. 

XIIL Supplementary Htbins. 



INDEX OF PSALMS. 



Pnlm. • Hymn. 

1 2D2 

4 275 

5 41 

8 93,598 

11 130 

15 293,294,295 

18 94,166 

,Q C 36, 96, 182, 183 

*** > 184, 185, 352 

cvi C 156, 157, 158, 159 

^ ) 160, 161, 162, 163 

24 296,297 

25 120 

27 142,562 

30 550 

32 368,369 

33 324 

34 126,175,400 

36 135,180 

37.... 276,430 

38 455 

89 437,438,580 

42 402,403,569 

44 553 

40... 259,552 

48 265 

61 354,355 

63 398 

56 186 

67 118 

«1. 422 

62 390 

63 38,389,392 

65 4,495,496,540 

67 263 

71 584 

72 222 

73 386,387,399 

78 264 

78 596 

81 90 

84 7,8,9,10 

85 420, 578 

86 60 



Ptialm. Hyma. 

89 97,131,221,258 

on (101,169,444,445 

•^ •••• i 446,447,541 

91 50,442 

92 24 

93 104,105 

95 2,14,566 

96 223 

97 69 

98 910 

99 128 

100 I 

102 102,582 

.^ C 112, 113, 114 

^^ ) 115,116,117 

104 %... 61 

106 62 

111 63,111,134 

112 187, 28!>, 3.^J, 340 

116 149,427,428 

117 64,65,66 

118 25 

,,Q 088,189,190,191 

"^ •••• 5 192,290,371,304 

121 173,174 

122 11,561 

125 178 

126 457 

127 153,154,155 

130 208,365 

131 335,336 

132 17 

133 313,314,315 

134 490 

136 67,68,140,141 

,«Q C106, 107, 108 

^"^^ ) 109,110 

141 48 

145 92,124,125,565 

146 70,123 

147 37,494 

148 71,72,73,74 

150 75 



INTRODUCTORY ANTHEMS/ 



L ' Habakxuk, iL 20. 

The Lord is in his holy temple ; let all the earth 
keep sUeDce before him. 

IL Psalm iiL 8. 

Salvation belongeth unto the Lord, and ihj 
Uessmg is among thy people. 

m. Church Collect. 

Lord of all power and might, thou that art the 
author, thou that art the giver of all good thinss, 
graft in our hearts the love of thy name, increase m 
us true religion, nourish us in all goodness, and of 
thy great mercy keep us in the same, through Jesus 
Christ our Lord. Amen. 

IV. Psalm cxix. 33, 35. 

Teach me, O Lord, the way of thy statutes ; 
make me to walk in the way of thy commandments 
ixt evermore. 

V. Church Collect. 

Grant, we beseech thee, merciful Lord, to thy 
faithiiil people, pardon and peace ; that they may 
be cleansed from all their sins, and serve thee with a 
quiet mind, through Jesus Christ our Lord. Amen. 



PSALMS AND HYMNS. 



INTRODUCTION AND CLOSE OF WORSHIP. 



1. L. M. Wattb. 
Praise to our Creator. Pt. 100. 

1 Before Jehovah's awful throne, 
Ye nations bow with sacred joy ; 
Know that the Lord is God alone ; 
He can create and he destroy. 

H His Sdvereign power, without our aid. 
Made us of clay, and formed us men ; 
And when like wandering sheep we sUrayied, 
He brought us to liis fold again. 

3 We are his people, we his care, 
Our souls and all our mortal frame : 
What lasting honours shall we rear, 
ALnighty Maker, to thy name ? 

4 We'll crowd thy gates with thankful songs ; 
High as the heavens our voices raise ; 
And earth, with her ten thousand tonsues, 
Shall fill tliy courts with sounding praise 

6 Wide as the world is thy command. 
Vast as eternity thy love, 
Firm as a rock thy truth must stand, 
Wlien roWwg years shall cease to tnbve« 



2, 8. ' PUBUC WORSHIP. 



2* S. M* Watts. 
CaU to Wonhip. Pb. 05. 

1 Come, sound his praise abroad. 
And hymns of gloiy sing ; 

Jehovah is the sovereign God| 
The universal King. 

2 He formed the deeps unknown ; 
He gave the seas their bound ; 

The watery worlds are all his owi^ 
And all the solid ground. 

3 Come, worship at his throne, 
Come, bow before the Lord : 

We are his works, and not our own, 
He formed us by his word. 

4 To-day attend his voice, 
Nor dare provoke bis rod ; 

Come, like the people of his cbcace, 
And own your gracious God. 

3. S. M* E.TATI.OR. 

InmtaHon to the Houu tf CML 

1 Come to the house of prayw, 
O thou afflicted, come ; 

The God of peace idiall meet thee there, 
He makes that house his home. 

2 Come to the house of praise, 
Ye who are happy now j 

la sweet accord your voices raise, 
In kindred homage bow. 



S Ye aged, hither comei 

For je have felt his love ; 
Soon idiall your, trembling tongues be dumb 

Your lips forget to move. 

4 Ye young, before his throne, 
Come, bow ; your voices raise ; 

Let not your hearte his praise disown, 
Who gives the power to praise. 

5 Thou, whose benignant eye 
In mercy looks on all ; 

Who see'st the tear of misery, 
And hear'st the mourner's call ; 

6 Up to thy dwelling-place 
Bear our frail spints on. 

Till they outstrip time's tardy pace, 
And heaven on earth be won. ' 

4. L. M. Tatb At Bradt. 
Public Worsh^» Pn, 85. 

1 For thee, O God, our constant praise, 
In Zion waits, thy chosen seat; 

Our promised altars there well raise. 
And all our zealous vows complete. 

2 O thou, who to my humble prayer 
Didst always bend thy listening ear, 
To thee shall all mankmd repair, 
And at thy gracious throne appear. 

3 Our sins, though numberless, in vain 
To stop thy flowing mercy toy; 
While thou o'erlook'st the guilt^ stain, 
And washest out the crimsoa fWn 



POUUC WORSHIP. 



4 Blest is the man, who, near tliee placed. 
Within thy sacred dwelling lives; 
While we, at humble distance taste 
The vast delights thy worship givet. 



5. 8 & 7s. M. J. tatlob. 

Surrounding the Mercy Seat, 

1 Far from mortal cares retreating, 

Sordid hopes and fond desires, 
Here, our willing footsteps meeting, 

Every heart to heaven aspires. 
From the Fount of glory beaming, 

Light celestial cheers our eyes ; 
Mercy from above proclaiming 

Peace and pardon from the skies. 

2 Wlio may share this great salvation ? — 

Every pure and humble mind ; 
Every kindred, tongue and nation. 

From the dross of guilt refined : 
Blessings aU around bestowing, 

God wiiliholds his care from none 5 
Grace and mercy ever flowing 

From the fountain of his tlm>ne. 

3 Every stain of guilt abhorring. 

Firm and bold in virtue's cause, 
Still thy providence adoring, 

Faithful subjects to thy laws, 
Lord ! with favor still attend us, 

Bless us with thy wondrous love ; 
Thou, our sun and shield, defend u$ ; 

All our hope is from above. 



PUBUO WORSHIP. 6« 

D« rl. M« DODSRIDOZ. 

Cfentiles brought into the Templt 

1 Great Father of mankind, 
We bless that wondrous grace^ 
Which could for Gentiles find 
Within thy courts a place. 

How kind the care 
Our God displays 
For us to raise 
A house of prayer ! 

2 Though once estranged far. 
We now approach & Tlirone > 
For Jesus brings us near 

And makes our cause his own. 
Strangers no more, 
To thee we come, 
And find our home, 
And rest secure. 

3 To thee oursehres we join, 
And knre thy sacred name \ 
No more our own but thine, 
We triumph in thy claim. 

Our Father-fcng, 
Thy covenant-grace 
Our souls embrace, 
Thy tides smg. 

4 H^re in thy house we feast 
On damties aQ divine ; 

And while such sweets we taste, 
With joy our faces shine ; 



PUBLIC WORSHIP. 

Incense shall rise 
fVom flames of love, 
And God approve 
The sacrifice. 

5 JVIay all the nations throng 
To wf »rship in thy house ; 
And thou attend the song, 
And smile upon their vows ; 

Indulgent still, 

Till eartli conspire, 

To join the choir, 

On'Zion'shill. 

«• Ii« JVl. Mrs. Stkklx, 

Pleasure and Advantage of divine Worship, Ps- 84 

1 Happy the men, whom stiength divine 
With ardent love and zeal inspires ! 
Whose steps to thy blest way incline, 
Witii willing hearts and warm desires. 

2 Still ihey pursue tlie painful road ; 
Increasing strength surmnonts tlieir fear; 
Tili all at length, before their God, 

In Zion's glorious courts appear. 

3 God is a sun ; our brightest day 
From his reviving presence flows ; 
God is a shield, through all the way, 
To guard us from surrounding foes. 

4 He pours his kindest blessings down, 
Profusely down, on souls sincere ; 
And grace sliall guide, and glory crown 
The happy favorites of hi<» care. 



POBLIO- WORSHIP. 



5 O Lord of hosts, thou God of grace ! 
How blest, divinely blest, is he, 
Who trusts tliy love and seeks thy face, 
And fixes all his hopes on thee. 



8. L. M. Watts. 
Tfte Pleoiure of public Worthip, Ps. 84. 

1 How pleasant, how divinely fair, 

O Lord of Hosts, thy dweuings are ! 
With long desire my spirit faint^ 
To meet th' assemblies of thy saints* 

2 Blest are the saints who sit on high, 
Around thy throne of majesty ; 
Thy brightest glories shine above, 
And all their work is praise and love. 

3 Blest are the souls that find a place 
Within the temple of tliy grace ; 
There they behold thy gentler rays, 
And seek thy face, and learn thy praise. 

4 Blest are the men whose hearts are set 
To find the way to Zion's gate ; 

God is their strength ; and through the road 
They lean upon Aeir helper God. 

5 Cheerful they walk with growing strength, . 
Till all shall meet in heaven at lengtli ; 
Till all before thy face appear, 

And join in nobler worship there. 



9. fonuc woKonp. 

9. H. M. Wativ. 
Jjmgingfar the Houu of Gifd, Pi. 9L 

1 Lord of the worlds above, 
How pleasant and how fair 
The dwellings of thy love, 
Thine earthly temples are ! 

To thine abode 
My heart aspires, 
With warm desires 
To see my Grod. 

2 The sparrow for her young 
With pleasure seeks a nest, 
And wandering swallows hof^ 
To &id their wonted rest: 

My spirit iaints, 
With equal zeal 
To rise and dwell 
Among thy saints. 

3 O happy souls that pray 
Where God appomts to hear ! 
O happy men that pay 
Their constant service there ! 

They praise thee still; 
And happy they 
Tliat love the way 
ToZion'shifl! 

4 They go from strci^th to sdrengtbt 
Through this dark viie of tears^ . 
Till each arrives at lensth, 

Till each in heaven ajjpears : 



O glorious seat) 
When God our King 
Shall thither bring 
Our wQlipg feet! 

5 The Lord his people loves ; 
His hand no good withholds / 

From those his he^ approves, 
Frompure and pious souls : 

Thrice happy- he, 

O God erf Hosts, 

Whose spirit trusts 

Alone in thee ! 



10. C. M. WATTg. 

Q^preatnt in hi$ Church€§. Ps. 84. 

1 Mt soul, how bvely is the place 

To which thy God resorts ! 
Tb heaven to see his smiling face, 
Though in his earthly courts. 

2 There, the great Monarch of the skies 

HfaMjing power displays; 
And fight breaks in upon our ^es. 
With kind and quickening rays* 

3 There, mi^ity God* thy words declare 

The secrets of thy will ; 
And still wo seek diy mercy there, 
And sing tiiy praises still. 

4 My heart and flesh cry out for tbee, 

While far from thine abode : 
When shall I tread thy courts, and see 
My Saviour and my God. 

4 



11. PUBUC WOBSBIP. 

5 Could I command the spacious land, 
And the more boundless sea. 
For one blest hour at thy right band 
r d give them both away. 



11. C. M. Watts. 
Oiling to Church. Pf. 122. 

1 How did my heart rgoice to hear 

Afy friends devoutly say, 
*' In Zion let us all appear, 
And keep the solemn day !' 

2 I love her gates, I love the toad ; 

The church, adorned with grace, 
Stands like a palace, built for God, 
To show his milder face. 

3 Up to her courts, with joys unknown, 

The holy tribes repair ; 
The Son of David holds his throne, 
And sits in judgment there. 

4 Peace be withm this sacred {dace, 

And joy a constant guest : 
Wth holy gifis, and heavenly grace, 
Be her attendants blest. 

5 My soul shall pray for Zion still. 

While life or breath remains ; 
There my best friends, my kindred dwell, 
There (Jod my Saviour reigns. 



•*. 



PUBLIC WcmSHIR 1% 18. 

\m» L* M* Saliibctry Cob. 
Z%« Howe if Ood. 

1 Lo, God is here ! let us adore. 
And humbly bow before his face : 
Let all withm us feel his power, 
I^et all witliin us seek his grace. 

2 Lo, God is here ! him day and night 
United choirs of angob sing : 

To him, enthroned above all height, 
Heaven's host {heu* noblest hpraagcf bring 

3 Being of beings ! may our praise 
Tliy courts with grateful fragrance fill : 
Still may we stand before thy face. 
Still hear and do thy sovere^ will. 

.13, 7s M. J. Taylor. 

Engagedncss in Devotion, 

1 Lord, before tliy presence come, 
Bow we down with holy fear ; 
Call our erring footsteps home. 
Let us feel that thou art near. 

2 Wandermg thoughts and languid powers 
Come not where devotion kneels ; 

Let the soul expand her stores, 
Glowing with the joy she feels. 

3 At the portals of thine house. 
We resign our eartlv-bom cares : 
Nobler thoughts our souls engross, 
Songs of praise and fervent pcayeire. 



14, 15. PtTBLIO WORSBtP. 

14. L. M. Tats & BRAinr. 
PubUe Worship. Pi. 96. 

1 O COME, loud anthems let us sing. 
Loud thanks to our almighty Kmg ; 
For we our voices high should raise, 
When our salvaticm's rock we praise. 

2 Into his presence let us haste, 

To thank ^im for his favours past; 
To him address, in joyful songs. 
The praise that to Ins name belongs. 

3 The depths of earth are in his hand, 
Her secret wealth at his command ; 
The strength of hills, that threat the skies, 
Subjected to his empire lies. 

4 The rolling ocean*s vast abyss 

By the same sovereign right is his ; 
'T is moved by his almiehty hand. 
That foitned and fixed me solid land. 

5 O let us to his courts repair. 
And bow with adoration there ; 
Down on our knees devoutly all 
Before the Lord our Maker fall. 

15, C. M. DRBir2rA«. 

Ood may be worshipped in every Place, 

1 The heaven of heavens cannot contain 
The universal Lord ; 
Yet he in humble hearts wiD deign 
To dweH and be adored. 



. PUBLIC WOftSHIF. 1& 

2 Where'er ascends the sacrifice 

Of fervent praise and [^yer. 
Or on the earth, or in the skies, 
The God of heaven is there. 

3 Hispresen(;e is dlfiused abroad 

Tlirough realms, tlirough w(u:Ids unknown ; 
Who seek the mercies of our Grod 
Are ever near his throne. 



16. C. M. BowKijro. 
Fure Worihip, 

1 The offerings to thy throne which rise^ 

Of mingled praise and prayer, 
Are but t wordiless sacrifice 
Unless the heart b there. 

2 Upon thine all discerning ear 

Let no vam words intrude ; 
No tribute, but the vow sdncerc, 
The tribute of the good. 

8 My ofiTerings will indeed be blest. 
If sanctified hj thee ; 
ff thy pure Spirit touch my breast 
With its own purity. 

4 O may that Spirit warm my heart 
To piety and love. 
And to life's lowly vale impart 
Some rays firom heaven above. 

4* 



IT, 18. P1JBr.l€ WOK8BIP. 

17. C. M. WATTf, 

Privilege tf Christian Wonh^. P9. Ut. 

1 The Lord in Zion placed his name, 

His ark was setded there : 

To 2ion die whole nation came 

To worship thrice a year. 

2 But we have no such lengths to go, 

Nor wander far abroad ; 
Where'er thy saints assenrible now. 
There is a house for God. 

3 Here, Mighty (jod ! accept our vows. 

Here let thy praise be spread ; 
Bless the provisions of thy house, 
And fill thy poor with bread. 

4 Here let the son of David reign ; 

Let God's Anointed shine ; 
Justice and truth hb court maintain, 
With love and power divine. 

5 Here let him hold a lasting throne^ 

And, as his kingdom grows, 
Fresh honours shall adorn his crown, 
And shame confound his foes. 

18. 7S M. BOW&XITG. 

Humble Worship, 

1 When before thy throne we kaed, 
!Rlled with awe and holy fear, 
Teach us, O our God, to feel, 
Ail ihy sacred presence near» 



PUMilO WOBHUP. Mk 

3 Check each proad and wandering thought 
When on thy great name we call ; 

Man is nought, is less than nought ; 
ThoU| our God, art all in all. 

S Weak, imperfect creatures, we 
In this vale of darkness^ dwell ; 
Yet presume to look to thee 
'Midst thy light inefiabie. 

4 O receive the praise that dares 
Seek thy heaven-exahed throne ; 
Bless our ofierings, hear our prayeiSy 
Infinite and Holy One ! 

l"» C. M. Bftowirr. 
Acceptable Worship, 

1 Wherewith shall I approach the Lord^ 
And bow before his mrone ? 
Oh ! how procure bis kind regard, 
Aiid for my guih atone? 

8 Shall altars flame, and victims bleed| 
And Spicy fumes ascend ? 
WiD these my earnest wish succeed, 
And make my God my friend ? 

3 O no, my soul ! 't were fruitless all; 

Such oflferings are vain : 
No fatlings from the field or stdD 
His favour can obtain. 

4 To men their rights I must allow. 

And proofs of kindness give 5 
To GrocI with humble rev'rence bow, 
And to his glorj' live. 



90L PUBMfi WOSflBV* 

5 Hands that are clean, and hearts sincerp 
He never will despise ; 
And cheerful du^ he *11 prefer 
To costly sacrifice* 

20. C. M. J>mTi.. 
Homage and DeoaHofu 

1 With sacred joy we lift our eyes 

To those bright realms above, 
Ttiat gbrious temple in the skies, 
Where dwells eternal love. 

2 Before the awful throne we bow 

Of heaven's ahnighty king : 
Here we present the solemn vow, 
And hymns of praise we ring. 

3 Thee we adore ; and, Lord, to thee 

Our filial duty pay : 
Thy service, unconstrained and firee, 
Conducts to endless day. 

4 While m thy house of prayer we kneel 

With trust and holy fear, 
Thy mercy and thy truth reveal. 
And lend a gracious ear. 

5 With fervour teach our hearts to pray, 

And tune our lips to smg ; 
Nor firom thy presence cast away 
The sacrifice we bring. 



PVBLIO WORSHIP. 21, 9BL 

^1* Ij* JVl* Steitwstt. 

Tke Chfiitian Sabbath Mining, 

1 Another six days work is done, 
Another Sabbath is begun ; 
Return, my soul, enjoy thy rest, 
Improve the day that God hath blessed. 

2 O that our thoughts and thanks may rise. 
As grateful incense, to the skies ; 

And draw from heaven that sweet repose 
Which none but he that feels it knows. 

3 This heavenly calm, within the breast, 
Is the dear pledge of glorious rest. 
Which for tne church of God remains, 
The end of cares, the end of pains. 

4 In holy duties, let the day, 
In holy pleasinres, pass away ; 

How sweet a Sabbath thus to spend, 
In hope of one that ne'er shall end ! 

t 

The eternal StAhath. 

1 LoBD of the Sabbath, hear our vows, 
^Qn this thy day, in this thy house ; 

And own, as eratefiil sacrifice, 

The songs wluch from thy churches rise. 

2 Thine earthly sabbaths. Lord, we Jove ; 
But there's a nobler rest above ; 
To that our longing souls aspire, 
With earnest hope and sti'ong dos\Te% 




S8. punuc wimamf. 

3 No more fatigue, no more distress ; 
Nor sm nor death shall reach the j^ace ; 
No groans to mingle with the songs 
Which warble from inmiortal tongues. 

4 No rude alarms of raging foes ; 
No cares to break the long repose ; 
No midnight shade, no clouded sun, 
But sacred, high, eternal noon. 

5 O long expected day, begin ; 

Dawn on diese realms of woe and sin ; 
Fain would we leave this weary road, 
And sleep in death, to rest with God. 



^o. C M.« Mks Barbaulb 

The Sabbath of the Soul, Morning. 

1 Sleep, sleep to-day, tormenting cares 

Of earth and folly born ! 
Ye shall not dim the light that streamr 
From this celestial mom. 

2 To-morrow will be time enough 

To feel your harsh control ; 
Ye shall not violate this day, 
The sabbath of my sod. 

3 Sleep, sleep for ever, guilty thoughts' 

Let fires of vengeance die ; 
And, purged from sin, may I behold 
A God of purity ! 



pfmuc wcMisHip. 514, M. 

«rf4« H* JVl* Spirit or the Psalms. 
The day of Rest, Morning or Evening* P». 92. 

1 SwEST is the task, O Lord, 
Thy gbrious acts to sing, 

To praise thy name, and hear thy word, 
^d grateful offerings bring. 

2 Sweet at the dawning hour, 
Thy boundless love to tell ; 

And when the night-wmd shuts the flower, 
Still on the theme to dwell. 

3 Sweet on this day of rest, 
To join in heart and voice. 

With diose who love and serve thee best, 
And in thy name rejoice. 

4 To songs of praise and joy. 
Be evCTy Sabbath given. 

That such may be our blest employ 
Eternally in heaven. 

2S5« C* M. Spirit or the Psai^ms. 
For the Morning of the Lord^a Day. Ps. 118. 

1 This is the day the Lord hath made : 

O eardi, rejoice and sing ; 
Let songs of triumph hail the mom, 
Hosanna to our King ! 

2 The stone the builders set at nought, 

That stone has now become 
The sure foundation, and the strength 
Of Zion's heavenly dome. 



i 



3 Christ is that stone, rejected oncei 

And numbered with the daia ; 
Now raised in glory, o'er his church 
Eternally to reign. 

4 This is the day the Lord hath made : 

O earth, rejoice and sing ; 
With songs of triumph hail the mom, 
Hosanna to our Kmg ! 



26. S. M- Watt.. 
The Lord*» Lay; or^ Delight in Ordinaneu* 

1 Welcome, sweet day of rest, 
T%at saw the Lord arise ; 

Welcome to this reviving breast, 
"And these rejoicing eyes ! 

2 The King himself comes new, 
And feasts his saints to-day ; 

Here we may sit, and see him faerC) 
And love, and praise, and pray. 

3 One day amidst the place 
Where my dear Lord hath been. 

Is sweeter than ten thousand days 
Of pleasurable sm. 

4 My willing soid would sti^ 
In such a frame as this; 

. And sit and sing herself away 
To everlasting bliss. 



^ 



tflTDUO WOESHIP. V«HL 

mI • LAm M« Mns Barbavlb. 

Hie Sacrifice of the Heart, 

1 WheN| as returns this solemn day, 
Man comes to meet his maker, God, 
What rites, what honours shall he pay? 
How spread his sovereign's praise abroad? 

2 From marble domes and gilded spires 
Shall curling clouds of incense rise ? 
And gems, and gold, and garlands -deck 
The costly pomp of sacrifice? 

3 Vain, sinful man ! creation's Lord 
Thy golden offerings weD may spare : 
But give thy heart, and thou shalt find 
Here dwells a Gk)d who heareth prayer. 

28« C* M* MOITTOOMS&T. 

Christ in the midst of his People. 

1 On the first Christian sabbath eve, 

When his disciples met. 
O'er his lost feUowship to grieve. 
Nor knew the scripture yet— 

2 Lo, in their midst his form was seen. 

The form in which he died ; 
Their Master's marred and wounded mien, 
His hands, his feet, his side. 

3 Then were they glad their Lord to know, 

Antl hailed liim, yet with fear ; — j 

Jesus, again thy presence show j I 

Meijt ihy disciples here. ' 



5 



90. PUBLIC WOESHIP. 

4 Be in our midst; let faith rejoice 

Our risen Lord to view, 
And make our spirits hear thv voice 
Say, * Peace be unto you. 

5 And wliile with thee in social hours 

We. commune through thy word, 
May our hearts bum, and all our powers 
Confess, ^ It is the Lord.' 



iSS» C/« JVl. MoiTTOOlCJEftT* 

mifter Divine Sermee. 

1 Again our ears have heard the vcnce 

At which the dead shall live ; 
O may the sound our hearts rejoice^ 
And strength immortal give ! 

2 And have we heard the word with joy? 

And have we felt its power? 
To keep it be our blest employ. 
Till fife's extremest hour. 

OU* O* M* ChRIOTXAH PtALMIIT. 

The Good Seed. After Sermon. 

1 Albughtt Grod, thy word is cast 

Like seed into the ground ; 
' Now let the dew of heaven descend, 
And righteous fruits abound. 

2 Let not the foe of Christ and man 

This holy seed remove ; 
But give it root in every heart, 
To bring forth fruits of love. 



PUBUC WORSHIP. 31,88. 

S Let not the world's deceitful cares 
The rising plant destroy; 
But let it yield, a hundred fold, 
The fruits of peace and joy. 

4 Nor let thy word, so kindly sent 

To raise us to thy throne, 
Return to thee, and sadly tell 
That we reject thy Son. 

5 Oft as the precious seed is sown, 

Thy quickening grace bestow; 
That all idiose souls the truth receive, 
Its saving power may know. 

31. 8 & 7s M. calaxt. 

Brfore or after Sermon. 

1 Lord of nature, source of light. 

View in love thy world below ; 
Guide our erring footsteps right. 

Through these scenes of guilt and wo. 

2 Grant thy Spirit ! By thy kindness 

Let our errors be forgiven ; 
Heal our sins ; dispel our blindness ; 
Then, conduct us safe to heaven. 

32. 7s M. cowpKB. 

Symn of Benediction. 

1 Now may he who from the dead 
Brought the shepherd of tlie sheep, 
Jesus Christ, our king and head, 
AH our souls in safety keep. 



3S, 34. PUBUO woBsnp. « 

2 May he teach us to fulfil 
What is pleasing in his sight; 
Perfect us in all liis will, 
And preserve us day and night* 



33. 8 & 7s M. Avojnricoui. 
Hymn of Ditmiswnu 

1 Lord, dismiss us with thy blessing, 

Hope and comfort firom above ; 
Let us each, thy peace possessbgi 
Triumph m redeeming love. 

2 Thanks we give, and adoration. 

For thy gospel's joyful sound ; 
M^ the fruits of thy salvation 
Li our hearts and lives abound. 

34. 8 & 7s M. J. newtov. 

Benediction, 

1 Mat the grace of Christ our ^tviourj 

And the Father's boundless love, 
With the holy Spirit's favour. 
Rest upon us firom above. 

2 Thus may we abide in union 

With each other and the Lord, 
And possess, in sweet communion, 
Joys which eardi cannot af&rd. 



MORNING AND EVENING HYMN& 



35. L. M. bp. kww. 

Morning^ 

1 Awake, my soul, and with the sun 
Thy dafly stage of duty run; 
Shake off dull sloth, and joyful rise 
To pay thy morning saci4ce. 

2 Thy precious time mispent, redeem ; 
Each present day, thjr last esteem ; 
Improve thy talent with due care ; 
For the great day thyself prepare. 

3 In conversation be sincere ; 

Keep conscience, as tlie noontide, clear ; 
Think how the all-seeing God, thy ways 
And all thy secret thoughts surveys. 

4 Lord, I my vows to thee renew ; 
Scatter my sins like morning dew ; 
Guard my first springs of tliought and will. 
And with thyself my spirit fill. 

6 Direct, control, suggest, this day, 
All I design, or do, or say ; 
That all my powers, with all their might. 
In thy sole glory may unite. 
5* 



96. MORNING AND ETENINO. 

36. S. M. watti. 

ExeeUenee of God^B Word, Morning. Ps. 19. 

1 Behold the morning sun 
Begins his glorious way ! 

His beams through all the nations run, 
And life and light convey. 

2 But where the gospel comes. 
It spreads diviner light ; 

It calls dead sinners from their tombs. 
And gives the blind their sight. 

3 How perfect is thy word ' 
And att thy judgments just ! 

Forever sure tny promise, Lord, 
And men securely trust. 

4 My gracious God, how plain 
Are thy directions given ! 

O may I never read in vain. 
But find the path to heaven. 

5 I hear thy word with love, 
And I would fain obey ; 

Send thy good Spirit from above. 
To guide me, lest I stray. 

6 While with my heart and tongue 
I spread thy praise abroad, 

Accept the worship and the song, 
My Saviour and my God. 



MORNING AND BTENINO. 37, 9B. 

Of. C* JVI* Spirit of thx PtALltt. 

Oood$%€MB qf God. Morning. Pa, 147. 

1 Delightful is the task to sing, 

On each returning day, 
The praises of our heavenly King, 
And grateful homage pay. 

2 The countless worlds, which, bathed in li^t, 

Through fields of azure move. 
Proclaim his wisdom and his mi^M, 
But O, how great his love ! 

3 He deigns each broken, contrite heart 

With tender care to bind ; 
And comfort, hope and grace 'mipart 
> To heal the wounded mind. 

4 All creatures with mstinctive cry. 

From (jod implore their food ; 
His bounnr grants a rich supply, 
And fills the earth with good. 

5 Delightful is the task, O Lord ! 

With each returning day 
Tliy countless mercies to record. 
And grateful homage pay. 

38. C. M. Watts. 

Seeking God, Morning. Pb. 63. 

1 Early, my Cod, without delay, 
I haste to seek thy face ; 
My thirsty spirit faints away. 
Without tny cheering girace. 



/.i 



.30. M<mNINO AND ETBNINCU 

2 So pilgrims on the scorching sandy 

Beneath a burning sky, 
Long for a cooling stream at hand, 
Aiid they must drink or die. 

3 Not life itself, with all its joys. 

Can my best passions move, 
Or raise so high my cheerful voice, 
As thy forgiving love, 

4 Thus till my last expiring day, 

Fll bless my God and Eang ; 
Thus will I lift my hands to pray, 
And tune my lips to sing. 

39. L. M. watti. 

Morning Hymn. 

1 God of the morning, at whose voice 

• The cheerful sun makes haste to rise, 
And like a giant doth rejoice 
To run his journey through the skies ; 

2 Oh, like the sun may I fulfil 
The appointed duties of the day ; 
With ready mind and active will 
March on, and keep my heavenly way. 

3 Lord, thy commands are clean and pure, 
Enlightening our beclouded eyes ; 

Thy threatenings just, thy promise sure ; 
Thy gospel makes the simple wise. 

4 Give me thy counsel for my guide. 
And then receive me to thy bliss ; 
All my desires and hopes beside 

Are max and odd, ounpared with this 



^ 



MORiniVO AND ETENINCI. 40, 41* 

4U. Li* M* HAWKXfWOmTK* 

Mommg Hymn 

1 In sleep's serene oblivion laid, 
I safely passed the silent night : 
Again I see the breaidng shade, 
I drink again the morning light. 

2 New-bom, I bless the waking hour ; 
Once more, with awe, rejoice to be ; 
My conscious soul resumes her power, 
And springs, my guardian GSod ! to thee* 

3 O guide me through the various maze 
My doubtful feet are doomed to tread ; 
And spread thy shield's protecting blaze 
Where dangers press around my head. 

4 A deeper shade shall soon impend, 
A deeper sleep my eyes oppress ; 
Yet then thy strength shall still defend, 
Thy goodness still delight to bless. 

5 That deeper shade shall break away. 
That deeper sleep shaU leave my eyes : 
Thy light shall give eternal day ; 

Tliy love, the rapture of the skies. 

41. C. M- watw. 

Morning P$ahn. Pi, 6. 

J Lord, in tlie morning thou ^ak hear 
My voice ascending high ; 
To thee will 1 dii-ect my prayer, 
To thee lift up mine eye. 



49. 



MORNING AND EVSNnML 



2 TIiou art a God, before whose right 

The wicked shall not stand : 

Sinners shall ne'er be thy delight, 

Nor dwell at thy right hand. 

S But to thy house will I resort, 
To taste thy mercies there ; 
I will frequent thme holy court, 
And worship in thy fear. 

4 O may thy Spirit guide my feet 

In ways of righteousness ! 
Make every path of du^ straight 
And plain before my face. 

5 The men, who love and fear thy name 

Shall see their hopes fulfilled ; 
The mighty God wQI compass them 
With favour as a shield. 



42. C. M. Mri STBBX.K. 

Morning Hymn, 

1 Lord of my life ! O may thy praise 

Employ my noblest powers, 
Whose goodness lengthens out my days^ 
And fills the circling hours ! 

2 Preserved by thy almighty arm, 

I pass the shades of night, 
Serene, and safe from every barm, 
And see returning light. 



MORBnNG AND leVsAlIfO. 4& 

3 When deep, death's semblance, o'er me spread, 

And I unconscious lay, 
Tl^ watchful care was round my bed, 
To guard my feeble clay. 

4 O let the same almighty care 

My waking hours attend ; 
From every danger, every snare. 
My heedless steps defend. 

5 Smile on my minutes as they roll, 

And guide my future days ; 
And let thy goodness fill my soul 
With gratitude and praise. 

43. 7s M. Epiicopax. Coi.. 
Morning Hymn, 

1 Now the shades of night are gone ; 
Now the morning light is come ; 
Lord, may we be thine today, 
Drive the shades of sin away. 

2 Fill our souls with heavenly light. 
Banish doubt, and clear our s^t; 
In thy service, Lord, today. 

May we stand, and watch and pray. 

3 Keep our haughty passions bound ; 
Save us from our foes around ; 
Gioing out and coming in, 

Keep us safe from every sK. 

4 When our work of life is past, 
O receive us tlien at last ; 
Night and sin will be no more, 
When we reach the heavenly shoie. 



I 



44, 45. MOitNING AND STENUiCL 



4^* l^« iVl* Gkittjl EM Air's MAaABijrx. 

Morning Hymn. 

1 On tliee, each morning, O my God, 

My waking thoughts attend ; 
In thee are founded all my hopes, 
In thee my wishes end. 

2 My soul, in pleasing wonder lost, 

Thy boundless love surveys ; 
And, fired with grateful zeal, prepares 
A sacrifice of praise. 

3 God leads me through the maze of sleep, 

And brings me safe to light ; 

And, with the same paternal care, 

Conducts my steps till night. 

4 When evenmg slumbers press my eyes, 

With his protection blest. 
In peace and safety I conmiit 
My wearied limbs to rest. 

5 My spirit, in his hand secure, 

Fears no approaching ill ; 
For, whether waking or asleep. 
Thou, Lord, art with me still. 

4t>. CM. MOVTOOMKRY. 

^Acknowledging God's Hand, Morning. 

1 What secret hand, at morning light, 
Sofdy unseals mine eye, 
Draws back the curtain of the night. 
And opens ^trtb and sky? 



MOKNING AND BVENINII. 49. 

2 Tis tlime, my God-^e same that kept 

My re^g hours from hann ; 

No ijl eaiDe ni^ me, for 1 slept 

Beneath the Aknight}''s arm. 

3 Tfa tiiine— my daily bread that brmgs, 

Like mamia scattered round, 
And clodies me, as the lily springs 
In beauty from the ground. 

4 In death'is dark valley though I stray, 

T would there my steps attend, 
Guide with the staff my lonely way. 
And with tlie rod defend. 

5 M^that sure hand uphold me still 

Through life's uncertain race, 
To bring me to thine holy hill, 
And to thy dwelling-place. 

40« L« M« 6L ChRISTIAV PsALMIfT. ' 

Morning or Eventng. 

1 As every day, thy mercy spares, 
Will bring its trials or its cares, 
O Father, till my life shall end, 
Be thou my counsellor and friend ; 
Teach me thy statutes all divine, 
And let thy will be always mine. 

2 When each day's scenes and labours cfese, 
And wearied nature seeks repose, 

With pardoning mercy, richly blest. 
Guard me, my Father, while I rest : 
And as each morning sun shall rise, 
O lead me onward to the skiesl 



47. MORNING AND ETENIKO. 

3 And at my life's last setting sun. 
My conflicts o'er, my labours don< 
Father, thine heavenly radiance shed, 
To cheer and bless my dying bed ; 
And from death's gloom my spirit raisO) 
To see thy face, and smg diy praise. 

47. 7s M. BowRzvo. 
JlU'from God. Morning or Evening, 

1 Father ! thy paternal care 

Has my guardian been, my guide ! 
Every hallowed wish and prayer 
Has thy hand of love supplied ; 
Thine is every thought of bliss, 
Left by hours and days gone by; 
Every hope thy o£k)ring is, 
Beaming from futurity. 

2 Every sun of splendid ray ; 
Every moon that shines serene ; 
Every mom that welcomes day ; 
Every evening's twilight scene ; 
Every hour which wisdom brings ; 
Every incense at thy shrine ; 
These — ^and all life's holiest things, 
And its fairest, — ^all are thine. 

3 And for all, my hjrmns shall rise 
Daily to thy gracious tlirone : 
Thither let my asking eyes 
Turn unwearied— righteous One! 
Through life's strange vicissitude 
There reposmg all my care, 
Trusting still, through ill and good, 
Fixed and clieered and counselled there. 



«<ttNINO AND EYENUfS. 48,40. 



48. L. M. watt§. 

Watchfiilness and Brotherly Reproof, Morning or JEtening. 

Ts. 141. 

1 My God, accept my early vows, 
Like morning incense in thy house ; 
And let my nightly worship rise, 
Sweet as the evening sacrifice. 

2 Watch o'er my lips, and guard them, Lord, 
From every rash and heedless word j 

Nor let my feet incline to tread 
The guilty path where sinners lead. 

3 O may the righteous, when I stray, 
Smite and reprove my wandering way ! 
Their gentle words, like omtment, shed, 
Shall never bruise, but cheer my head. 

4 When I behold them pressed with grieli 
111 cry to Heaven for their relief; 
And by my warm petitions prove 
How much I prize their faimful love. 

49. L. M. watti. 

Morning or Evening Song, 

1 My Grod, how endless is thy love ! 
ITiy gifts are every evening new j 
AnH morning mercies, firom above, 
Gendy distil like early dew. 

2 Thou ^read'st the curtains of the night, 
Great Guardian of my sleeping hours ; 
Thy sovereign word restores the light, 
And quickens all ray drowsy powers. 



§t, 81. motansQ and KVsimlib. 

3 lyield my powers to thy command ; 
To thee 1 consecrate my days ; 
Perpetual blessings from thine band 
Demand perpetual scHigs of praise. 

Oil* 7s M* Spirit ov thx PiAitiia. 

Safety in God. Morning or Evening. Ps. 9L 

1 They who on the Lord rely, 
Safely dwell though danger's nigh ; 
Lo, his shehermg wings are spread 
O'er each faithful servant's head. 

2 Vain temptation's wily snare ; 
Christians are Jehovah's care • 
Harmless flies the shaft by day, 
Or in darkness wings its way. 

3 When they wake, or when they sleep, 
Angel guards their vigils keep; 
Death and danger may be near, 
Faith and love have nought to fear. 

51. L. M. Bp. Kurir. 
JSvening ^/nm, 

1 Glory to thee, my God, this ni^it, 
For all the blessings of the light : 
Keep me, O keep me. Kins of kings. 
Under thy own almighty wings. 

2 F(Hrgive me, Lord, through thy dear Soii| 
The ill that I this day have doae ; 

That with the world, myself and thee, 
1, ere 1 deep, at peace maybe. 



MOIUflNO AND BTKNUrO. 52, S& 

3 Teadh me to Gve, that I may dreacl 
The grave as fittle as my bed ; 

To die, that thus vile body may 
Rise glorious at the aw&l day. 

4 O may my soul on thee repose, 

And may sweet sleep mine eyelids close ; 
Sleep that may me more vigorous make, 
To serve my God when I awake. 

5 Praise.Gpd, from whom all blessmgs flow; 
Praise liim all creatures here below; 
Praise him, ye angels round his throne ; 
Praise God, the high and holy One. 

52. P. M. Bp. Hxbxr. 

Evening Aspiration. 

GrOD that madest earth and heaven, 

Darkness and light ! 
Who the day for toil hast given. 

For rest the night! 
May thme angel guards defend us, 
Slumber ^eet thy mercy send us. 
Holy dreams and hopes attend us, 

This livelong night! 

Ou« C. M* Airojnricous. 
Evening Hymn. 

1 Indulgent Grod, whose bounteous care 
O'er all thy works is shown, 
O let my grateful praise and prayer 
Ascend before diy throne ! 



tL Moucnre and 



S What mercies has this day bestowed ! 
How largely hast thou blest ! 
My cup widi plenty overflowed, 
With cheeriulnc^ my breast* 

3 Now may sweet slumbers close my 

From pain and sickness free ; 
And let my waking thoi^ts arise 
To meditate on thee. 

4 So bless each future day and i^it, 

Till life's fond scene is o'er; 
At length, to realms of endless light 
Enraptured let me soar. 

54. C. M. UonAviAM. 

Evening Hymn, 

1 In mercy^, Lord, remember me, 

This mstant passmg night, 
And grant to me most graciously 
The safeguard of thy might 

2 With cheerful heart I ck>se my eyesi 

Since thou wilt not remoye ; 
O m the mominff let me rise, 
Rejoicmg in my bve. 

3 Or if this night should prove the last. 

And end my transient days, 
Lord, take me to thy proimsed rest, 
Where I may smg diy praise. 

4 Thus I am sure to live or die 

To thee, the God of love; 
In life and death I do rely 
On thee who reign'st above. 



WtmmSO ANB BVSRM«. 
55m 7s M. DODDRIXlillll. 

JE9§mng Hymn, 

1 Interval of grateful shade^ 
Welcome to my weary head ! 
WekxHne, slumbers to mine eyeS;, 
Tired wii glaring vanities! ' 

2 My great Master still allows 
Needful periods of repose : 
By my heavenly Fathm* bjest, 
Thus I give my powers to rest. 

3 Heavenly Father ! grackxK nanae ! 
Night and day his love the same ! 
Far be each suspicious thouj^ 
£vcry anxious care forgot! 

4 Thou, my ever-bounteous God, 
Crown'st my days with various good ; 
Thy kind eye, which cannot sleepi 
My defenceless hours shall keep* 

6 What if death my sleep invade? 
Should I be of death afraid ? 
While encircled by thine anm, 
Deatli may strike, but cannot harm. 

6 With thy heavenly presence blest. 
Death is life, and labour rest ; 
Welcome, sleep or death to me, 
Still secure, — tor still with thee ! 



56. MORNING AND EVSNIMCL 

56« S. M. DODDRIOCIB. 

Evening AdmenUum. 

1 The swift-declining day, 

How fast its moments fly ! 
While evening's broad and gloomy shade 
Gains on the western sky. 

2 Ye mortals ! mark its pace ; 

And use the hours of light ; 
And know, your Maker can command 
An instantaneous night. 

3 His word blots out the sun 

In its meridian blaze, 
And cuts from smiling vigorous youth, 
The remnant of its da3rs. 

4 On the dark mountain's brow 

Your feet shall quickly slide ; 
And from its airy summit dash 
Your momentary pride. 

6 Give glory to the Lord,. 

Who rules the rolling ^here ; 
Submissive at his footstool bow, 
And seek salvation there. 

6 Then shall new lustre break. 

Through horror's darkest gloom, 
And lead you to unchanging li^ 
In a celesdnl home. 



MMtmNO AND ETSNINO. 87. 

07» C. M* BoWRUO. 

KatUTt^s Evening Hymn, 

The heavenly spheres to thee, O God, 

Attune their evening hymn : 
AU wise, all holy, thou art praised 

In song of seraphim ! 
Unnumbered systems, suns and woxlds 

Unite to worship thee, 
While thy majestic greatness fills 

Space, time, eternity. 



8 Nature, — a temple worthy thee, 

That beams with light and love; 
Whose flowers so sweetly bloom below. 

Whose stars rejoice above. 
Whose altars are the mountain cliffi 

That rise along the shore ; 
Whose anthems, the sublime accord 

Of storm and ocean roar ; 

3 Her song of gratitude is sung 

By spring's awakening hours; 
Her summer offers at thy shrine 

Its earliest, loveliest flowers ; 
Her autumn brings its ripened fruits, 

In glorious luxury given ; 
While winter's silver heights reflect 

Thy brightness back to heaven. 

4 On all thou smil'st ; and what is man 

Before thy presence, God ? 
A breath but yesterday inspired, 
tomorrow but a clod. 



56. MORNINQ AND BTCNIBNU 

That clod shall mingle in the vafe, 
But, kindled, Lord, by thee, 

Tlie spirit to tliy arms shall sprbg. 
To life, to liberty. 



58. L. M. Watts. 
Evening Bymn, 

1 Thus far the Lord has led me on, 
Thus far his power prolongs my days ! 
And every evening shall make known 
Some fresh memorial of his grace. 

2 Much of my time has run to waste. 
And I, perhaps, am near my home ; 
But he forgives my follies past, 

He gives me strength for days to come. 

3 I lay my body down to sleep ; 
Peace is the pillow for my head : 
While well appointed angels keep 
Their watchful stations round my bed. 

4 Faith in his name forbids my fear : 
O may thy presence ne'er depart ! 
And in the morning make me hear 
Thy love and kindness in my heart 

5 Thus when the night of death shall came. 
My flesh shall rest beneath the ground, 
And wait thy voice to rouse my tomb, 
With sweet salvation in the sound. 



•^ 



GENERAL PRAISE AND THANKSGIVING. 



59. P. M. AxoMrmm. 
Solemn Jnooeatian. 

1 Come, thou Almighty King ! 
Help us thy name to sing ; 

Heh) us to praise ! 
Father ail gtorious, 
O'er all victorious, 
Come and reign over us, 

Ancient of days! 

2 Come, thou all gracious Lord ! 
By heaven and earth adored, 

Our prayer attend ! 
Come, and thy children bless; 
Give thy good word success; 
Make thine own holiness 

On us descend ! 

3 Never from us depart ; 
Rule thou in every heart. 

Hence, evermore 1 
Thy sovereign majesty 
May we in glory see, 
Ana to eternity 

Love and adore. 



I 

W, 61. PRAISE AND THANKSOITINO* 



( 



60. L. M. bmwvb. 

Praise to the only true God, Pi. 86. 

1 Eternal God, almighty cause 

Of earth and seas and worlds unknown ; 
All thmgs are subject to thy laws ; 
All thbgs depend on thee alone. 

2 Thy glorious being singly stands, 
Of all within itself possessed : 
Controlled by none are thy commands ; 
Thou in thyself alone art blessed. 

4 Worship to thee alone belongs* ; 
Worship to thee alone we give ; 
Thine be our hearts, and thine our songs. 
And to thy glory may we live. 

4 Lord, spread thy name through heathen lands ; 
Their idol deities dethrone ; 
Subdue the world to thy commands. 
And 'reign, as thou art, God alone. 

61. 10 & lis M. Spirit or thx Psauml 

Aiaring Praise. Pt. 104. 

1 Oh praise ye the Lord, his greatness proclaim ; 
Jehovah, our God, how awful thy namel 

How vast is thy power, thy glory how great ; 
Lo, myriads of spirits thy mandates await ! 

2 Thy canopy 's heaven, in splendor so bright ; 
Thy chariot the clouds, thy garment the light: 

The works of creation thy bidding perform ; 
Thou ridest the whirlwind, directest the storm. 



PBAUIB AND THANKSGIVING. 02L 

3 What wisdom is shown, what power displayed 
In all that thy hand hath fasliioned and made ! 

The eardi full of riches, in beauty complete ; 
The fathomless ocean, with wonders replete. 

4 O tliou, our ^at Grod, Redeemer and King, 
With hearts hiU of love, to thee will we sbg ; 

To life's latest moment oiir voices we 11 raise, 
And job the full chorus of blessing and prsaiSs- 

62. L. M. Tate & Bradt. 
J%ank8gimng and Holinest, Pb. 106. 

1 O Render thanks to God above, 
The fountain of eternal love ; 
Whose mercy &tii through ages past 
Has stood, and shall forever last. 

2 Who can his mighty deeds express ; 
Not only vast, but numberless? 
What mottat eloquence can raise 
His tribute of immortal praise ? 

3 Happy are they, and only they. 
Who from thy judgments never stray ; 
Who know Timat 's right ; nor only so, 
But always practise what they know. 

4 Extend to me that favour. Lord, 
Thou to thy chosen dost afford : 
When thou retum'st to set them finee, 
Let thy salvation visit me. 

6 O may I worthy prove to see 
Thy saints in full prosperity ; 
That I the joyful choir may join, 
And count thy peopk^s triuxopb ixune* 

7 



03, 64. PRAI8B AND THANKSGIYIirO. 

63. L. M Tatk & Brady. 

Praise to God for hi$ wonderful Workt, Ps. 111. 

1 Praise ye tlie Lord ; our Crod to praise 
My soul her utmost powers shall raise : 
With private friends, and in the throng 
Of saints, his praise shall be my song* 

2 His works, for greatness, though renowned> 
His wondrous works with ease are foimd 
By those who seek for them aright, 

And in the pious search delight. 

3 His works are all of matchless fame, 
And universal glory claim ; 

His truth, confirmed through ages past, 
Shall to eternal ages last. 

4 By precept he has us enjoined, 

To keep his wondrous works in mind ^ 

And to posterity record. 

That good and gracious is our Lord. 

U4. 7s JVl. MoirTGOMSKT. 

Universal Praise. Ps. 117. 

1 All ye nations, praise the Lord, 
All ye lands, your voices raise ; 
Heaven and earth, with loud accord. 
Praise the Lord, forever praise. 

2 For his truth and mercy stand. 
Past, and present, and to be, 
Like the years of his right hand, 
Like his own elermty. 



PEAIflB AND THANKSGinNG. 65,66. 

3 Praise him, ye who know his love ; 
Praise him, from the depths beneath : 
Praise him in the heights above ; 
Praise your Maker, sdl that breathe ! 



65. L. M. WATTg. 

PraUe to God from aU JVdtioru. Pb. 117. 

1 From all that dwell below the skies, 
Let the Creator's praise arise ; 

Let the Redeemer's name be sung 
Through eVery land, by every tongue. 

2 Eternal are thy mercies, Lord ; 
Eternal truth attends thy word : 

Tliy praise shall sound from shore to shore, 
Till suns shall rise and set no more. 



66. S. M. WATTi. 

Praise from all JVdtions. Pf . 117. 

1 Thy name. Almighty Lord, 

Shall sound through distant lands ; 
Great is thy grace, and sure thy word ; 
Thy truth forever stands. 

2 Far be thine honour spread. 

And long thy prabe endure, 
Till morning light and evening shade 
Shall be exchanged no more. 



67, 68. PRAns and THANKsommk 
67. 7s M. MiLTow. 

Cheerful Praise. Ps 136. 

1 Let us, with a dadsome mind, 
Praise the Lord, for he is kind ; 
For his mercies a3'^e endure, 
Ever faithful, ever sure. 

2 He, with all commandmg might. 
Filled the new made world with light $ 
For his mercies, &c. 

3 He his chosen race did bless 
In the wasteful wilderness ; 
For his mercies, &c. 

4 He hath, with a piteous eye. 
Looked upon our misery ; 
For his mercies, &c. 

5 All things living he doth feed ; 
His full hand supplies their need 
For his mercies, &ic. 

6 Let us therefore warble forth 
His high majesty and worth ; 
For his mercies, &c. 

68. H. M. Tate & BnAor. 
Praise to the Creator and Preserver. Pi. 186. 
1 To God, the mighty Lord, 
Your joyful thanks repeat ; 
To him due praise afford. 
As good as he is great. 
For God does prove 
Our constant friend, 
His boundless love 
Shall never end- 



rmAim and thakksoiyuio. 68. 

% By his almigbly band 

Amazing works are wrought ; 
The heavens by his command 
Were to perfection brought. 

For Grod does prove 

Our constant friend, 

His boundless love 

Shall never end. 

3 God spread the ocean round 
About the spacious land ; 
And made me rising ground 
Above the waters stand. 

For Grod does prove 
Our constant friend, 
His boundless love 
Shall never end. 

4 Through heaven he did display 
His numerous hosts of light ; 
The sun to rule by day, 

The moon and stars by night. 
For God does prove 
Our constant friend, 
His boundless love 
Shall never end. 

5 He does the food supply, 
On which all creatures live ; 
To God, who reigns on high, 
Eternal praises give. 

For Grod will prove 
Our constant mend, 
His boundless love 
Shall never end. 

7* 



69^ 70. JPAAISS AND THAinLSCHTIira. 

69. L. M. WATTi. 

Grace and Glory, Ps. 97. ^ 

1 Th' Almighty reigns, exalted high 
O'er all the earth, o'er all the sky ; 
Though clouds and darkness veil his feet. 
His dwelling is the mercy-seat. 

2 Immortal light, and joys unknown, 
Are for the saints in darkness sown ; 
Those glorious seeds shall spring and rise, 
And the bright harvest bless our eyes. 

3 Rejoice, ye righteous, and record 
The sacred honors of the Lord ; 
None but the soul that feels his grace 
Can triumph in his holiness. 

f U. JL. JM.. DODDRIDOX. 

Praising God through the whole of our Existence, Pb. 146. 

1 God of my life ! through all its days » 
My grateful powers shall sound thy praise ; 
The song shall wake with opening light, 
And warble to the silent night. 

2 When anxious cares would break my rest, 
And griefs would tear my throbbing breast. 
Thy tuneful praises, raised on high. 

Shall check the murmur and the sigh. 

3 When death o'er nature shall prevail, 
And all my powers of language fail, 

Joy through my swimming eyes shall break. 
And mean the thanks I cannot speak. 



nuusB AND THAmLflGivnre. 71. 

4 But O ! when that last conflict 's o'er. 
And I am chained to flesh no pKure, 
With what glad accents shall I rise 
To join the mu^c of the skies ! 

5 Soon shall I learn the exalted strains 
Which echo o'er the heavenly plains j 
And emulate with joy unknown, 

The glowmg seraphs round thy throne. 



71. C. P. M. OOILTI.. 

Concert of Prade, Pb. 148. 

1 Begin, my soul, the exalted lay. 
Let each enraptured thought obey ; 

And praise the Almighty's name : 
Lo ! heaven, and earth, and seas, and skies. 
In one melodious concert rise 

To swell the inspiring theme. 

2 Ye deeps, with roaring billows rise, 
Tojoin the thunders of the skies. 

Praise him who bids you roll ; 
His praise in softer notes declare. 
Each whispering breeze of yielding air 

And breathe it to the soul. 

3 Wake, all ye soaring throngs, and sing, 
Ye cheerful warblers of the spring ; 

Harmonious anthems raise 
To him who shaped your finer mould. 
Who tipped your glittering wings with gold, 

And tuned your voice to praise. 



78. nUUUI AND THAMKSOIYIM6. 

4 Let man, by nobler passions swayed, 
The feeling heart, the judging head, 

In heavenly praise employ ; 
Spread the Creator's name around. 
Till heaven's broad arch ring back the sound, 

The general burst of joy. 



72. S. M. WATTi. 

Universal Praise* Ps. 148. 

1 Let every creature join 
To praise the eternal God ; 

Ye heavenly hosts, the song begin. 
And sound his name abroad. 

2 Thou sun with golden beams. 
And moon with paler rays. 

Ye starry Ughts, ye twinkling flames. 
Shine to your Maker's praise. 

3 He buUt those worlds above. 
And fixed their wondrous frame ; 

By his command they stand or move. 
And ever speak his name. 

4 Ye vapours, when ye rise. 
Or fall in showers or snow. 

Ye thunders, murmurmg round the skies. 
His power and glory show. 

5 Wind, hail, and flashing fire. 
Agree to praise the Lord, 

When ye in dreadful storms conspire 
To execute his word. 



6 J^ an his works above 
His honours be exprest ; 
But saints that taste his saving love 
Should sing his praises best. 

73. 8 & 7s M. DuBLiv Cox.. 
M Creatures inooked to praise God, Pi. 148. 

1 Praise the Lord ! ye heavens, adore him ; 

Praise him, angels in the height ; 
Sun and mcon, rejoice before him ; 
Praise him, all ye stars of light ! 

2 Praise the Lord, for he hath spoken; 

Worlds his mighty voice obeyed ; 
Laws wliich never can be broken. 
For their guidance he hcith made 

3 Praise the Lord, for he is glorious ; 

Never shall his promise fail ; 
Grod hath made his saints victorious, 
Sin and death shall not prevail. 

4 Praise the God of our salvation, 

Hosts on high his power proclaim; 
Heaven and earth, and all creation, 
Praise and magnify hb name! 

74. H. M. Tate & Brady. 
Universal Praise, Pa. 148. 

1 Ye boundless realms of joy. 
Exalt your Maker's fame ; 
His praise your song employ 
Above tlie starry frame ; 



74 PRAnis AND THAinLsaimra. 

Your voices raise, 
Ye cherubim 
And seraphim, 
To sing his praise. 

2 Thou moon, that rul'st the night, 
And sun, that guid'st the day, 
Ye glittermg stars of light, 

To hira your homage pay. 
His praise declare, 
Ye heavens above, 
And clouds that move 
In liquid air. 

3 Let them adore the Lord, 
And praise his holy name, 
By whose almighty word 
they all from nothing came : 

And all shall last 
From changes free : 
His firm decree 
Stands ever fast. 

4 United zeal be shown, 

His wondrous fame to raise, 
Whose glorious name alone 
Deserves our endless praise. 
Earth's utmost ends 
His power obey : 
His glorious sway 
The sky trailscends* 



^ 



fRAItS ANB THANKSGITUfO. 75,78* 

75. 7s M. Merrick. 

The UnwencU Hallelujah. Ps. IM. 

J Praise, O praise the name divine, 
Praise him at the hallowed shrme ; 
Let the fiimament on high 
To its Maker's praise reply. 

2 All who vital breath enjoy. 
In his praise that breatli employ^. 
And in one great chorus join ; 
Praise, O praise the name divine. 

76. C. M. Wesley'* Col. 

DamcTe Jiacripiion of Praise. 1 Chron. xxiz. XO. 

1 Blest be our everlasting Lord, 

Our Father, God and King ! 
Thy sovereign goodness we record, 
Thy glorious power we smg. 

2 By thee the victory is given ; 

The majesty divine, 
And strengdi and might and earth and heaven, 
And all therein is thine. 

3 The kingdom, Lord, is thine alone, 

Who dost thy right mamtain,* 
And high on thy eternal throne 
O'er men and angels reign. 

4 Riches, ls seemeth good to thee, . 

Thou dost and honour give ; 
And kings their power and dignity 
Out of thy hand receive. 



77, 78. PB4ISS AND THANKSOVUH^ 

5 Thou hast on us the grace bestowed 
Thy greatness to proclaim ; 
And therefore now we tliank our God, 
And praise thy glorious name. 

77. 7s M. J. tatmr. 

Glory to Ood* 

m 

1 Glort be to Grod on high, 
Grod whose glory fills the ^ ; 
Peace on earth to man forgiven, 
Man, the well beloved of heaven. 

2 Favoured mortak, raise the song ; 
Endless thanks to God belong ; 
Hearts o'erflowing with his praise, 
Job the h3rmns your voices raise. 

3 Mark the wonders of his hand ; 
Power, no empire can withstand ; 
Wisdom, angels' glorious theme ; 
Goodness, one eternal stream. 

4 Awful being ! from thy throne 
Send thy promised blessings down : 
Let thy light, thy truth, thy peace, • 
Bid our raging passions cease. 

7o« L. M. dtbb. 

Hymn to the Deity. 

1 Greatest of beings ! source of life. 
Sovereign of air, and earth, and sea! 
All nature feels thy power, and all 
A sQept homage pays to thee. 



PftAISK AND THANKStflYUfG. 79 

2 Waked by thy hand, the morning sun 
Pours forth to thee its earlier rays, 
And sqpreads thy glories as it climbs ; 
While raptured worlds look up and praise. 

3 The moon to the deep shades of niglit 
Speaks the mild lustre of thy name , 
While all the stars, that cheer the scene. 
Thee, the great Lord of light proclaim. 

4 And groves, and vales, and rocks and hiOt, 
And every flower, and every tree, 

Ten thousand creatures warm with life, 
Have each a grateful song for thee. 

5 But man was formed to rise to heaven ; 
And blest with reason's clearer light, 
He views his Maker through his works, 
And glows with rapturo at the sight. 

6 Nor can the thousand songs that rise. 
Whether batn air, or earth, or sea, 
So well repeat Jehovah's praise. 

Or rabe such sacred harmony. 

79. 7s M. Salisbury Col 
Adoration, 

1 Holt, holy, holy Lord ! 

Be thy glorious name adored ; 
Lord, thy mercies never fail ; 
Hail, celestial goodness, hail ! 

2 Though unworthy. Lord, thine ear, 
Deign our humble songs to bear; 
Purer praise we hope to bring. 
When around thy throne we sing. 

8 
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80. PRAnS Ain> THANKSGITme. 

3 There no ton^e shall sflent be ; 
All shall join in harmony ; 

That through heaven's capacious round 
Praise to thee may ever sound. 

4 Lord, thy mercies never fall ; 
Hail, celestial goodness, hail ! 
Holy, holy, holy Lord ! 

Be thy glorious name adored. 



80. L. M* Roscox* 
Song of Adoration. 

1 Let one loud song of praise arise 

To Grod, whose goodness ceaseless flows ; 
Who dwells enthroned above the skies. 
And life and breath on all bestows. 

2 Let all of good this bosom fires, 

To him, sole good, give praises due ; 
Let all the truth himself inspires, 
Unite to sing him only true. 

3 In ardent adoration joined. 
Obedient to thy holy will, 
Let all our faculties combined, 
Thy just commands, O God ! fulfil 

4 O ! may tiie solemn-breathing sound 
Like incense rise before thy throne. 
Where thou, whose glory knows no bounds 
Great Cause of all things, dwell'st aJone* 



PBABU AND THANKflanrUfa, SlySS. 



81. L. M. mmOpib. 

Proife of Ood peculiarly due from Mm, 

1 Th£be seems a voice in every gale, 
A tongue in every opening flower, 
Which tells, O Lord! the wondrous tale 
Of thy indulgence, love, and power. 

2 The birds that rise on soaring wing 
Appear to hjrmn their Maker's praise. 
And all the mingling sounds of spring 
To thee a general paean raise. 

3 And shall my voice. Great Grod, alone 
Be mute 'midst nature's loud acclaim ? 
No ; let my heart with answering tone 
Breathe forth in praise thy holy name. 

4 And nature's debt is small to mine. 
Thou bad'st her being bounded be, 
But — ^matchless proof of love divine— 
Thou gav'st immortal life to me. 

82. lO&llsM. famm. 

l^anksgiving and Praite. 

1 Mt soul, praise the Lord, speak good of his name ! 
His mercies record, his boimties proclaim : 

To Grod, their creator, let all creatures raise 
The song of thanksgiving, the chorus of praise ! 

2 Though hid from man's sight, Grod sits oo his 

throne. 
Yet here by his works their author is known : 
The world shines a mirror its maker to show, 
And heaven views its image reflected below. 



8fc FSAIBS AIID MiAlt*(lGl¥lM( 

3 By knowledge supreme, by wisdom divine, 
God governs this earth with gracious design ; 
O'er beast, bird, and insect, his providence re^nSi 
Whose will first created, whose love stiD sustains. 

4 And man, his last work, with reason endued, 
Who, falling through sin, by gr&ce is r^iewad; 
To God, his creator, let man etver raise 

The song of thanksgivmg, the chorus of praise I 

o3* C« M* Patbick. 

1 O God, we praise th^e, and confess 

That thou the only Lord, 
And everlasting Father art. 
By all the earth adored. 

2 To tliee all angels cry aloud ; 

To thee the powers on high, 
Both cherubim and seraphim, 
ContinuaUy do cry ; 

3 O holy, holy, holy Lord, 

Whom heavenly hosts obey. 
The world is with the glory filled 
Of thy majestic sway. 

4 The aposdes' glorious company. 

Ana prophets crowned with light, 
With all the martyrs' noble host, 
Thy constant praise recite. 

5 The holy church throughout the wwld, 

O Lord, confesses thee, 
That thou eternal Father art 
Of boundless majesty. 



FBiJM AND THANKBGIYINO, 84. 
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84. L. M. EjrriKLD. 
PraiM te the Lord qfJ^Tature. 

1 O Thou ! through all thy works adored 
Great power supreme, almighty Lord ! 
Author of life, whose sovereign sway 
Creatures of every tribe obey ! 

2 To thee, most high, to thee belong 
The suppliant prayer, the joyful song } 
To thee we will attune our voice, 
And in thy wondrous works rejoice. 

3 Planets, those wandering worlds above, 
Guided by thee, incessant move j 
Suns, kindled by a ray divine, 

In honour of their maker shine. 

4 From thee proceed heaven's varied storey 
The changing wind, the fruitful shower,^ 
The flying cloud, the coloured bow, 
The moulded hail, the feathered snow* 

5 Tempests obey thy mighty will ; 
Thine awful mandate to fulfil. 
The forked lightnings dart aroimd, 
And rive the oak, and blast the ground. 

6 Tet pleased to bless, kind to supply, 
Thy hand supports thy family, 
And fosters, with a parent's care. 
The tribes of earth, and sea, and air. 
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8S. 8& PKAISS AND THANK80IT11I6. 

8& 7s M • Saitdts. 
Barmany ofPrake, 

1 Thou who dwell'st enthrooeil above ! 
Thou, in whom we live and move ! 
Thou who art most great, most high ! 
Grod from all eternity ! 

2 O how sweet, how excellent 

'T is when tongues and hearts consent. 
Grateful hearts, and joyful tongues, 
Hymning thee in tuneml songs !' 

3 When the morning paints the skies, 
When the stars of evening rise, 
We thy praises will record, 
Sovereign Ruler, mighty Lord ! 

4 Decks the sprmg widi flowers the field ? 
Harvest rich doth autumn yield ? 
Giver of all good below ! 

Lord, from mee these blessings flow* 

5 Sovereign Ruler ! mighty Lord ! 
We thy praises will record : 
Giver of these blessings ! we 
Pour the grateful song to thee. 

86. S. M. Watt.. 

PraUe for Presenting Qraee^ 

1 To Grod the only wise, 

Our Saviour and our King, 

Let all the saints below the skies 

Their humble prases bring. 



Ttuawm AND THAiauGinmb 

2 T is his almighty love, 
His counsel and his care, 

Preserves us safe from sin and doath, 
And every hurtful snare. 

3 He w31 present our souls 
Unblemished and complete, 

Before the glory of his face, 
With joys divinely great. 

4 Then all the chosen seed 
Shall meet around the throne, 

Shall bless the conduct of his grac^ 
And make his wonders known. 

5 To our Redeemer God 
Wisdom and power belong. 

Immortal crowns of majesty 
And everlasting songs. 

8T • 7s M. MoivTGOMxmT. 
Olary to God in the higkett, 

1 Songs of praise the angek sang. 
Heaven with hallelujahs rang, 
When Jehovah's work begun, 
When he spake, and it was done. 

2 Songs of praise awoke the mom. 
When the Prince of peace was bom j 
Songs of praise arose, when he 
Captive led captivity. 

3 Heaven and earth must pass away. 
Songs of praise shall crown that day ; 
God will make new heavens and eardi, 
Sdn^ of praise shall hail their bvr\h. 



87. 



87. PRAISE AND THANKSGIVUfO. 

4 And will man alone be dumb, 
Till that glorious kingdom come ? 
No ; the church delights to raise 
Psalms and hymns and songs of praise. 

6 Saints below, with heait and voice, 
Still in songs of praise rejoice ; 
Learning here, by faith and love, 
Songs of praise to sing above. 

6 Borne upon the latest breatli, 

Songs 01 praise shall conquer death; 

Then amidst eternal joy. 

Songs of praise their powers employ. 



AITBIBimCS AND PROyi]>ENCl <V OOIX 



88» C. p. M. gMAXV. 

The great I AM. 

1 We sing (^ God, the mighty source 
Of all things, the stupendous force 

On which all things depend ; 
From whose right arm, beneath whose eyes, 
All period, power, and enterprise 

Commence, and reign, and end. 

2 The world, the clustering spheres he i»adi^ 
The glorious light, the soothing slifide; 

Dale, plain, and grove and hill ; 
The multitudinous abyss, 
Where nature joys in secret bliss, 

And wisdom hides her skill. 

3 Tell them, I am, Jehovah said 

To Moses, while earth heard in (bead* 

And smitten to tlie heart. 
At once above, beneath, around. 
All nature, ifnthout voice or sound, 

Replied, O Lord, thou art 1 
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89, 90* ATTRIBUTES OF GOD. 

89. L. M. ktppxi. 

To the unknoum God, 

1 Great Grod ! b vam man's nairow yiew 
Attempts to look thy nature through ; 
Our labouring powers with reverence own, 
Thy glories never can be known. 

2 Not the high seraph's mighty thought, 
Who coundess years his God has soi^t, 
Such wondrous height or depth can find, 
Or fuUy trace thy boundless mind. 

3 And yet thy kindness deigns to show 
£nough for mortal minds to know ; 
While wisdom, goodness, power divine, 
Through all thy works and conduct shine. 

4 O ! may our souls with rapture trace 
Thy works of nature and of grace ; 
Explore thy sacred truth, and still 
Press on to know and do thy will. 

ifU* O* JVl* Spirit or the Psalms* 
God the only Object qf Wonhip. Ps 81. 

1 O God, our strength, to thee the song 

With grateful hearts we raise ; 
To thee, and thee alone, belong * 
All worship, love, and praise. 

2 In trouble's dark and stormy hoiu*, 

Thine ear hath heard our prayer ; 
And graciously tliine arm of power 
Hath saved us from despau*. 



ATTRIBUTES OF OOD. 0]« 

S And thou, O ever gracious Lord, 
Wilt keep thy promise still/ 
Hi meekly hearkening to thy word, 
We seek to do thy will. 

4 Led by the light thy grace imparts, 

Ne'er may we bow the knee 
To idols, which our wayward hearts 
Set up instead of thee. 

5 So shall thy choicest gifts, O Lord, 

Thy faidiful people bless ; 
For them shall earth its stores aflbrd, 
And Heaven its happiness. 

"I* OS M. DRUMMCyD. 

Unity of God, 

1 The Grod who reigns alone 
O'er earth, and sea, and sky, 
Let man with praisea own, 
And sound his honours high. 

2 Him all in heaven above, 
Him all on earth below. 

The exhausdess source of love. 
The great Creator know* 

3 He formed the livmg frame. 
He gave the reasoning mind ; 
Then only He may claim 
The worship of mankind. 

4 So taught his only Son, 
Blessed messenger of grace ! 
The Eternal is but one. 

No second holds his jriace. 



ATTUiBVTEB OF MOD. 

y^» L« M« Watt*. 

Oreatne$M qf God, Ps. 14fi. 

1 My God, my king, thy various praise 
Shall fill the remnant of my days ; 
Thy grace employ my humble tongue^ 
Till death and glory taise the song. 

2 The wbgs of every hour shall bear 
Some thankful tribute to thine ear; 
And every setting sun shall see 
New works of duty done for thee. 

3 Thy trutli and justice I'll proclaim ; 
Thy bounty flows, an endless stream ; 
Thy mere/ swift ; tliiae auger slow, 
But dreadful to the stubborn foe. 

4 Thy works with sovereign gfory shinet 
And speak thy majesty divine ; 

Let every reahn with joy proclaim 
The sound and honour of thy name. 

5 Let distant times and nations raise 
The long succession of thy praise ; 
And mibom ages make my song 
The joy and Idbour of their tongue* . 

6 But who can speak tliy wondrous deeds? 
Thy greatness all our thoughts exceeds: 
Vast and unsearchable thy ways ; 

Vast and immortal be thy praise! 



▲TTKIBUT1E8 OF GOD. 08. 

yjj. S. M« Watts. 

Ood^t 9o9ereignty and Man'i Dignity. Ps. 8. 

1 O LoBB, our heavenly King, 
Thy name is all divine ; 

Thy glories round the earth are spread, 
And o'er the heavens they shine. 

2 When to thy works on b'gh 
I raise my wondering eyes, 

And see the moon, complete in light, 
Adorn the darksome skies : 

3 When I survey the stars, 
And idl their shining forms. 

Lord, what is man, that feeble thing, 
Akin to dust and worms ! 

4 Lord, what is feeble man, 
That thou shouldst love him so ! 

Next to thine angels is he placed. 
And htd of aU below. 

5 How rich lisy bounties are ! 
And wondrous are thy ways ; 

Of dust and worms thy power can frame 
A monument of praise. 

6 O Lord, our heavenly King, 
Thy name is all divine ; 

Tby gbries round the earth are spreadi 
And o'er the heavens they shine. 



M, 05. ATTRIBUTBg OF OOiD. 

94* C* M* STSRjrHOI.D. 

Majesty cf God. Ps. 18. 

• 

1 The Ijord descended from above, 

And bowed the heavens most hi^i, 
And undemeadi his feet he cast 
The darkness of the sky. 

2 On cherubim and seraphim 

Full royally he rode, 
And on the wings of migh^ winds 
Came flybg all abroad. 

3 He sat serene upon the floods, 

Their fury to restram ; 
And he as sovereign Ijord and King 
For evermoie shall reign. 

95. CM. H. K. Whits. 

GoePi Power over his Works, 

1 The Lord our God is fiill of might, 

The winds obey his wiU ; " 

He speaks, and in his heavenly height 
The rolling sun stands still. 

2 Rebel, ye waves ! and o'er the land 

Widi threatening aspect roar ; 
The Lord uplifts his awful hand. 
And chains you to the shore. 

3 Howl, mnds of night ! your force ccnnbine ; 

Without his high behest, 
Ye shall not in the mountain pine 
Disturb the sparrow's nest. 



ATTRIBUTES OV GOO. OQ. 

4 Ye nations bend, in reverence bend, 
Ye monarclis, wait his nod. 
And bid tlie choral song ascend 
To celebrate our (rod ! 



^^b^ Lt» JM* AdDISOIV. 

The Heavens declare the Glory of God. Ps. 19. 

1 The spacious firmament on high, 
With all the blue ethereal sky, 

And spangled heavens, a shining frame, 

Their great original proclaim. 

The unwearied sun, from day to day. 

Doth his Creator's power display ; 

And publishes to every land 

The work of an Almighty hand. 

2 Soon as the evening shades prevail, 
The moon takes up the wondrous tale ; 
And nighdy to the listening earth 
Repeats the story of her birth : 

Whilst all the stars which round her bum, 
And all the planets in their turn, 
Confirm the tidings as they roll, 
And spread the trutli from pole to pole. 

3 What though, in solemn silence, all 
Move round this dark terrestrial ball ; 
What though no real voice nor sound 
Amidst their radiant orbs be found ; 
In reason's ear they all rejoice. 

And utter forth a glorious voice ; 
For ever singing, as they shine — 
* The hand that made us is divine.' 



VT, 96. ATTBIBVTB8 OV «0D 

» 

97. C. M. Watt*. 

Power and Majaty nf God, Pt. SB. 

I With reverence let the saints appear. 
And bow before the Lord ; 
His high commands with reverence bear. 
And tremble at his w(»rd. 

3 How terrible thy glories be ! 

How bright thine armies shine ! 
Where is the power that vies with thee? 
Or truth compared with thine? 

3 The northern pole and southern rest 

On thy supporting hand ; 
Darkness and day from east to west 
Move round at thy command. 

4 Thy words the raging winds control^ 

And rule the boisterous deep ; 
Tiiou mak'st the sleeping billows roll. 
The rolling oillows sleep. 

5 Justice and judgment are thy thnxie, 

Yet wondrous is thy grace ; 
While truth and mercv, joined in one. 
Invite us near thy face. 

»70. L. M. Watti. 

God Ineomprehemible and Sovereign. 

1 Can creatures to perfection find 
The eternal, uncreated Mind ? 
Or can the largest stretch of thou^ 
Measure and search his nature out? 
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▲TTIOBUTES OF GCD. W. 

2 ^ is high as heaven, 't is deep as hell, 
And what can n)ortais know or tell? 
His glory spreads beyond the sky, 
And all the shining worlds on high. 

3 Grod is a King, of power unknown ; 
Firm are the orders of his throne : 
If he resolve, who dare oppose, 
Or ask him why, or what he does? 

4 He wounds the heart, and he makes whole ; 
And calms the tempest of the soul : 
When he shuts up in long despair, 

" Who can remove the heavy bar ? 

5 He frowns, and darkness veils the moon. 
The feinting sun grows dim at noon ; 
The pillars of heaven's starry roof 
Tremble and start at his reproof. 

6 These are a portion of his ways : 
But who shaU dare describe his face? 
Who can endure his light, or stand 
To hear the thunders of liis hand ? 

MM* Li* JM* Doddb^dox. 
Seeing tJie Invitible. 

1 Eternal and immortal King ! 

Thy peerless splendours none can bear ; 
But darkness veils seraphic eyes. 
When Grod with all his glory 's there. 

2 Yet faith can pierce the awful gloom. 
The great Invisible can see ; 

And with its tremblmgs mingle joy, 
In fixed regard, great God I to thee* 



m. AvnawoTEB or ooau 

3 Then every temptmg fonn of sin, 
Shamed in thy pres^dce, disappean • 
And all the glowing raptured soul 
The likeness it contem{date8, 






4 O ever ccmscious to my heart ! 
Witness to its supreme desire : 
Behold it presseth on to tfaee, 

For it hath caught the heaven^ fire. 

5 This one petiticHi would it urge<-««i> 
To bear thee ever m its sight ; 

In life, m death, m worlds unknown 
Its only portbn and del^t ! 

100. L. M. Walxu'i Coft. 
God Eternal and Unehangedble. 

• 

1 ALL-powerful, self-existent Grod, 
Who all creation dost sustain ! 
Thou wast, and art, and art to come, 
And everlasting is thy reign ! 

2 Fixed and eternal as thy days. 
Each glorious attribute divine, 
Through ages mfinlte, shaU still 
With undiminiiiied lustre shme. 

3 Fountain of being! Source of good! 
Immutable thou dost remain ! 

Nor can the shadow of a change 
Obscure the glories of diy reign. 

4 Earth may with all her powers dinohrey 
If such the great Creator^ will ; 

But thou forever art the same, 
I AM k thy memorial atilL 



AnmiBUTxs OP qoi>. 101^ Mt* 

lUl* JL* M* Spirit or TBB PtAi.m. 
Eternity qf God. Pt. 90. 

1 Ere mountains reared their forms sublfane. 
Or the fair earth in order stood, 
Before the hirth of ancient time, 
From everlastmg thou art God. 

3 A thousand ages in their flight, 
With th'ee are as a fleeting day ; 
Past, present, future, to thy sieht 
At once their various scenes display. 

3 But our brief life 's a shadowy dream, 
A passing thought, that soon is o^er, 
That fades with morning's earliest beam, 
And fills the musing mind no more 

4 To us, O Lord, the wisdom giye 
• So every precious hour to spend, 

That we at length with thee may live 
Where life and bUss shall never end. 

lU^. L* M. DoDDRIOflX. 

ImmutdbiUiy qf God, Ps. 102. 

1 Great Former of this various frsme I 
Our souls adore thine awiiil name ; 
And bow, and tremble, while we praise 
The Ancient of eternal days. 

3 Beyond an angel's vision blight, 
Thou dwell'st in self-existent light ; 
Which shines with undiminished ray, 
While suns and wcurlds in smoke deca^ 



108 ATTMBUTK8 OF «OI>. 

3 Our days a transient period run, 
And change witli every circling, sun ; 
And, in the firmest state we boast, 

A moth can crush us into dust. 

4 But let the creatures fall around 5 
Let death consign us to the ground ; 
Let the last general flame arise, 
And melt the arches of the skies ; 

5 Calm as the summer's ocean, we 
Can all the wreck of nature see, 
While grace secures us an abode, 
Unshaken ds the throne of God. 

ff 

103. C. M. Watts. 
Eternal Dominion of Chd. 

1 Great God, how infinite art thou ! 

How fi^ and weak are we ! 
Let the whole race of creatures bow. 
And pay then* praise to thee. 

2 Thy throne eternal ages stood, 

Ere seas or stars were made : 
Thou art the ever-living Grod, 
Were all the nations dead. 

3 Eternity, with all its years, 

Stands present in thy view ; 
To thee there *s nothing old appears ; 
Great God ! tliere 's nothing new. 

4 Our lives through varying scenes are drawn^ 

And vexed with trifling cares. 
While tliine eternal thou^t moves <mi 
Thine undisturbed aflaii'S. 



ATTBIBUTU OF COIK 104, lOi 

5 Great God, bow infinite art tho^! 
How frail and weak are we { 
Let the wbole race of creatures bow. 
And pay their praise to thee. 

104. L. M. Watt* 
2?^ Eternal and Sovereign God. Ps. M. 

1 Jehovah reigns ! he dwelis in light. 
Girded with majesty and might : 
The world, created by his hands, 
Still on its first foundation stands. 

3 But ere this spacious world was made, 
Or had its first foundations laid. 
Thy throne eternal ages stood, 
ThvTself the ever-living God. 

3 Like floods the angry nations rise, 
And aim their rage against tlie skies ; 
Vain floods, that aim their rage so high ! 
At thy rebuke die billows die. 

4 Forever shall thy throne endure : 
Thy promise stands forever sure ; 
And everlasting holiness 
Becomes the dwellings of thy grace. 

105. L. M. TATXlLfiRADr. 

Etemiiiy and Sovereignty if Ood* P*. 93. 

I WrrH glory clad, with strength arrayed, 
The Lord, that o'er all nature reigns, 
The world's foundations strongly laid, 
And the \ii8t fabric still sustains. 



10& ATTftlBUTBS OF QOD« 

2 How surely stablished is thy throne ! 
Wliich shall no change or period see ; 
For thou, O Lord, and thou alone, 
Art God from- all eternity. 

3 The floods, O Lord, lift up tlieir voice. 
And toss tlie troubled waves on high ; 
But God above can still tlieir noise, 
And make the angry sea comply. 

4 Thy promise. Lord, is ever sure ; 

And tliey that in tliy house would dwell, 
That happy station to secure. 
Must still in holiness excel. 

lUO. L* JM.. Spirit OF THE PsALiUL 
God know$ our Hearts and Ways. P*. 139. 

1 Father of spirits ! Nature's God I 
Our inmost tnoughts are known to thee ; 
Thou, Lord, canst hear each idle wordi 
And every private action see. 

2 Could we on morning's swiftest wings 
Pursue our flight through trackless air ; 
Or dive beneath deep ocean's springs. 
Thy presence still would meet us tliere. 

3 In vain may guilt attempt to fly. 
Concealed beneath tlie pall of night. 
One glance from tliy all-piercing eye 
Can kindle darkness into light. 

4 Search tliou our hearts, and there destroy 
Each evil tiiought, each secret sin ; 

And fit us for those realms of joy, 
WJjere nought impure shall enter in. 



ATTBIDUTX8 OF G01>. 107 



107« L* M. 6L M^lTTOOlfE&T. 

Chd Omnipresent and Omniseieni. Pt. 189. 

1 Searcher of hearts, to thee are known 
The inmost secrets of my breast ; 

At home, abroad, in crowds, alone, 
Thou mark'st my rising and my rest. 
My thoughts far off, through every maze, 
Source, stream and issue, — ^all my wajrs. 

2 No word that from my mouth proceeds, 
Evil or good, escapes thine ear ; 
Witness thou art to all my deeds, 
Before, behind, forever near. 

Such knowledge is for me too high ; 
1 live but in my Maker's eye. 

3 How from thy presence should I go, 
Or whither from thy Spirit flee, 
Since all above, around, below, 
Exist in thine immensity? 

If up to heaven I take my way, 
I meet thee in eternal day ; 

I If in the grave I make my bed 
With worms and dust, lo, thou art there ; 
If, on the wings of morning sped. 
Beyond the ocean I repair, 
I feel thine all-controlling will, 
And thy right hand upholds me still. 

5 How precious are thy tlioughts of peace, 
O God, to me ! how great the sum ! 
New every morn, they never cease ; 
They were, they ai-e, and yet shall come, 
In number and in compass, more 
Than ocean's sand, or ocean's shore. 



108* ATTAIBUTBS OF QOD. 

6 Search me, O God, and know my heart; 
Try me, my secret soul survey, 
And warn diy servant to depart 
From every false and ev3 way; 
So shall thy truth mjr guidance be 
To life and immortality. 



108. L. M. Tats It BmA»T. 
Tke AU-teeing God. Pa. 199. 

1 Thou, Lord, by strictest search hajit known 
My rising up and lying down ; 

My secret tnoughts are known to thee, 
Known long beiore conceived by me. 

2 Thine eye my bed and path surveys, 
My pubUc haunts and private ways ; 
Thou know^st what 't is my lips would reatf 
My yet unuttered words' intent. 

3 Surrounded by thy power I stand, 
On every side I find thy hand ; 

O skill, for human jeaoh too high ! 
Too dazzling bright for mortal eye ! 

4 O could I so perfidious be, 

To think of once deserting thee ! 
' Where, Liord, could I thy influence shun ? 
Or whither firom thy presence run ? 

6 If I the morning's wings could gain, 
And fly beyond the western main, 
Thy swifter hand would first arrive, 
And there arrest thy fugjoive. 



ATTHIBUTSS OF ^OD. 100* 

6 Or should I try to shun thy sight 
Beneath the sable wings of night. 

One glance from thee, one piercing ray, 
Would kindle darkness into day. 

7 The veil of night is no disguise, 

No screen fit)m thy all-searching eyes : 
Thro' midnight shades thou find'st thy way, 
As in the blazing noon of day. 

8 Search, try^ O God, my thoughts and heart, 
If mischiei lurks in any part ; 

Correct me ^ere I go htr^j, 
And guide me in thy perfect way. 

109. L. M. Watts. 
The AU'Seeing QotL Ps. 189. 

1 LoBD, thou hast searched and seen m6 through ; 
Thine eye commands with piercing view 

My rising and my resting hours, 

My heart and flesh, with all their powers* 

2 My thoughts, before they are my own, 
Are to my God distinctly known ; 

He knows the words I mean to speak. 
Ere from my openmg lips they break. 

3 Within thy circling power I stand ; 
On every side I find thy hand : 
Awake, asleep, at home, abroad, 

I am surroimded still with God. 

4 Am^ing knowledge, vast and great ! 
What large extent ! what lofty height ! 
My soul, with all the powers I boast, 
Is in the boundless prospect lost. 

10 
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no. ATTRIBUTES OF QOI^. 

5 O may these thoughts possess my breast^ 
Where'er I i-ove, where'er I rest ; 
Nor let my weaker passions dare 
Consent to sin, for God is there. 



110. C. M. WATTf. 

CM i$ everywhere, P*. 139. 

1 In all my vast concerns with thee, 

In vain my soul would try 
To shun thy presence, Lord, or flee 
The notice of thine eye. 

2 Thine all-surrounding sight surveys 

My rising and my rest ; 
My public walks, my private wajrs, 
And secrets of my breast. 

3 My thoughts lie open to the Lord, 

Before they 're formed within ; 
And ere my Up pronounce the word, 
He knows the sense I mean. 

4 O wondrous knowledge, deep and high! 

AVhere can a creature hide ? 
Within thy circling arms I lie. 
Beset on every side. 

5 So let thy grace surround me still, 

And lUce a bulwark prove. 
To guard my soul from every ill, 
Secured by sovereign krei 



ATTRIBUTES OF GOIK 111, 112. 

111. CM. WATT9. 

fViidam of God in his Worki, Ps. IIL 

1 Songs of immortal praise belong 

To my almighty God ; 
He has my heart, and he my tongue, 
To spread his name abroad. 

2 How great the works his hand hath wrought ; 

How glorious in our sight ! 
Good men in every age have sought 
His wonders with delight. 

3 How most exact is nature's frame ! 

How wise the Eternal Mind ! 
His counsels never change the scheme 
That his first thoughts designed. 

4 Natiu'e and time, and earth and skies, 

Thy heavenly skill proclaim ; 

What shall we do to make us wise, 

But learn to read tliy name ? 

5 To fear thy power, to trust thy grace, 

Is our divinest skill ; 
And he 's the wisest of our race, 
That best obeys thy will. 

112. L. M. WATTi. 

Ooodnesti of God to Soul and Body. Ps. 103. 

1 Bless, O my soul, the living God, 
Call home thy thoughts that rove abroad ; 
Let all the powers within me join 
In work and worship so divine. 
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113. ATTRiBirrfiii eF gooL 

2 Bless, O my soul, the God of grace ; 
His favours claim thy highest praise ; 
Why should the wonders he hath wrought 
Be lost in silence and forgot ? 

3 The vices of the mind he heals, 
And cures the pains that nature feels, 
Redeems the soul from death, and sB.Yes 
Our wasting life from threatening graves. 

4 Our youth decayed, his power repairs ; 
His mejcy crowns our growing years ; 
He satisfies our mouth with good, 
And fills our hopes with heavenly food. 

5 He sees the oppressor and the oppressed, 
And often gives the sufierers rest ; 

But will his justice more display 
In the last great rewarding day. 

llO* C J\l. DODDRXDGK. 

Mercy of God to the Frailty of Man, Ps. 103. 

1 Lord, we adore thy wondrous name, 

And make that name our trust. 
Which raised at first this curious frame 
From mean and lifeless dust. 

2 Awhile these frail machines endure. 

The fabric of a day ; 
Then know their vital powers no more, 
Bat moulder back to clav. 

3 Yet, Lord, whatever is felt or feared, 

This thou^t is oiir repose, 
That he, by whom this frame was reared. 
Its various weakness knows. 
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4 Thou view'st us with a pitying eye, 
While struggling widi our load ; 
In pains and dangers thou art nigh. 
Our Father, and our God. 

6 Gently supported by thy love, 
We tend to realms of peace ; 
Where every pain shall far remove, 
And every frailty cease. 

« 
114. S. M. WATTf. 

Mounding Compassion qf God* Ps. 103. 

1 Mt soul, repeat his praise. 
Whose mercies are so great ; 

Whose anger is so slow to rise, 
So ready to abate. 

2 High as the heavens are raised 
Above the ground we tread, 

So far the riches of his grace 
Our highest thoughts exceed. 

3 His power subdues our sins. 
And his forgiving love, 

Far as the east is from the west, 
Doth all our guilt remove. 

4 The pity of the Lord 

To those that fear his name. 

Is such as tender parents feel 5 

He knows our feeble frame. 

6 Our days are as the grass. 

Or like the morning flower ; 
V one rfiarp blast sweep o'er the field, 
It withers m an hour. 
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6 But thy coitipassiops, Lord, 
To endless yfears endure ; 
And children's children ever find 
Thy words of promise sure. 

115. S* M. Watti. 

Prmiiing Oodfor Mercies, Pt. 108. 

1 O BLESS the Lord, my soul ! 
Let all within me join, 

And aid my tongue to bless his naipe, 
Whose favours are divine. 

2 O bless the Lord, my soul, 
Nor let his mercies lie 

Forgotten b unthankfulness. 
And without praises die. 

3 T is he forgives thy sins, 
T is he relieves thy pain, 

'T is he that heals thy sicknesses, 
And makes thee young again. 

4 He crowns thy life with love, 
When ransomed fh)m the grave : 

He that redeemed my soul from death 
Hath sovereign power to save. 

5 He fills the poor with good ; 
He gives the suflferers rest : 

The Lord hath judgments for the proud, 
And justice for the oppressed. 

6 His wondrous works and ways 
He made by Moses known ; 

But sent the world his truth and grace 
By his beloved Son. 
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XlO* b* J\l* MoifTOOMBKT. 

BlesM the Lord for hi» Mereie». Ps. 108. 

1 O BLESS the Lord, my soul ! 
His grace to tbee proclaim ; 

And all that is within me join 
To bless his holy name. 

2 O bless the Lord, my soul ; 
His mercies bear in mind ; 

FcNTget not all his benefits : 
Tne Lord to thee is kind. 

3 He will not always chide ; 
He will with patience wait ; 

His wrath is ever slow to rise, 
And ready to abate. 

4 He pardons all thy sins, 
Prolongs thy feeble breath ; 

He healeSi thine infirmities, 
And ransoms thee firom death. 

5 He clothes thee with his love, 
Upholds thee with his truth. 

And, like the eagle, he renews 
TTie vigour of thy youth. 

6 Then bless his holy name 

Whose grace hath made thee whole ; 
Whose loving kindness crowns thy days ; 
O bless the Lord, my soul ! 



417, 118. ATTRIBUTEB />F QOD. 

1 17. L. M. Tate & Bwladt. 
Mercy of God, Ps. 108. 

1 Mt soul, inspired with sacred love, 
God's holy name forever bless; 
Of all his favours mindful prove, 
And still thy grateful thanks express. 

2 The Lord abounds with tender love, 
And unexampled acts of grace : 

His wakened wrath doth slowly move. 
His willing mercy flows apace. 

3 God will not always harshly chide, 
But with his anger quickly part ; 
And loves his punishments to guide, 
More by his love than our desert, 

4 As high as heaven its arch extends 
Above this litde spot of clay ; 

So much his boundless love ti*anscends 
The small respects that we can pay. 

6 As far as 'tis from east to west, 
So far has he our sms removed, 
Who with a father's tender breast 
Has such as feared him always loved. 

11 8. L. M. Watts. 
Prcdae for ProtecHcn^ Grace and Truth, P». 67. 

1 Mt God, in whom are all the springs 
Of boundless love and grace unknown ; 
Hide me beneath thy spreading wings. 
Till the dark cbud is overbbwn. 



ATTRIBT7TE8 OF OOD. ItA.* 

2 Up to the heavens 1 send my cry ; 
liie Lord will my desires perform ; 
He 'sends his angels from tlie sky, 

And saves me from the threatening storm. 

3 Be thou exalted, O my God, 

Above the heavens, where angels dwell ; 
Thy power on earth be known abroad, 
And land to land thy wonders tell. 

4 My heart is fixed ; my sotig shall raise 
Immortal honours to thy name ; 
Awake, my tongue, to sound his praise, 
My tongue, the glory of my frame. 

6 High o'er the earth his mercy reigns, 
And reaches to the utmost sky ; 
His truth to endless years remains. 
When lower worlds dissolve and die. 

6 Be thou exalted, O my God, 
Above the heavens, where angels dwell; 
Thy power on earth be known abroad, 
Ana land to land thy wonders tell. 

119. S. M. MR8STKKI.B. 

Ch>d our Beftrfaetar, 
1 Mt Maker, and my King ! 



To thee my all I owe : 
Thy sovereign bounty is the spring, 
From •whence my blessings flow. 

2 Thou ever good and kind ! 
A thousand reasons move, 
A thousand obligations bind 
My heart to grateful love. 



ISO. ATTRIBUTBS OF «00. 

3 The cteature of thy hand. 
On thee alone I live : 

My God ! thy benefits demand 
More prabe than tongue can give. 

4 O let thy grace inspire ^ 

My soul with strength divine; 
Let all my powers to thee aspire, 
And all my days be ttune. 



120. S. M. Tatk fc B&iLinr. 
God mercifid to Sinners. Ps. 26. 

1 Thy mercies, and thy love, 
O Lord, recsdl to mind ; 

And graciously contmue still, 
As thou we^ ever, kind. 

2 His mercy, and his truth, 
The righteous Lord displays. 

In bringing wandering sinners home 
And teaching them his ways. 

3 He those in justice guides, 
Who his direction seek ; 

And in his sacred paths shall lead 
The humble and the meek. 

4 Through all the ways of God, 
Both truth and mercy shine. 

To such as with religious hearts. 
To his blessed will mcline. 



ATTRIBUTES OF OOD. ISl. 

121 • L* M. Skw all's Col. 
Lomng'kindneis of God, 

1 Father, to thy kind love we owe 
All that is fair and good below ; 
Bestower of the health that lies 

On tearless cheeks and cheerful eyes! 

2 Giver of sunshine and of rain ! 
Ripener of fruits on hill and plain ! 
Fountain of light, that rayed afar, 
Fills the vast urns of sun and star ! 

3 Who send'st thy storms and frosts to bind 
The plagues that rise to waste mankind; 
Then breathest, o'er the naked scene, 
Spring gales, and life, and tender green. ' 

4 Yet deem we not that thus alone, 
Thy mercy and thy love are sho\vn ; 
For we have learned, with higher praise^ 
And holier names, to speak thy ways, 

6 In wo's dark hour, our kindest stay ! 
Sole trust when life shall pass away ! 
Teacher of hopes that light the gloom 
Of death, and consecrate the tomb ! 

6 Patient, with headstrong guilt to bear ; 
Slow to avenge, and kind to spare ; 
Listening to prayer, and reconciled 
Full quickly to thy erring child ! 



i 



198. ATTUBUTW OP COD. 

l^iS* C/* JVl. MoirTCK>]cmv. 
The Earth fuU qfthe QoodMn (f Ood, 

1 God, in the high and holy place, 

Looks down upon the spheres ; 
Yet in his providence and grace 
To every eye appears. 

2 He bows the heavens ; the mountains stand, 

A highway for our God : 
He walks amidst tlie desert-land ; 
T is Eden where he trod. 

3 The fore^ in his strength rejoice J 

Hark ! on the evening breeze, 
As once of old, the Lord God's voice 
Is heard among the trees. 

4 In every stream his bounty flows, 

Difiiising joy and wealth ; 
In evey breeze his Spirit blows, 
— ^Tne breath of life and health. 

5 His blessings fall in plenteous showers 

Upon the lap of eartli. 
That teems with foliage, fruits and flowers, 
And rings with infant mirth. . 

6 If God hath made this world so fair, 

Where sin and deatli abound, 
How beautiful beyond compare, 
Will Paradise be found ! 



ATTRIBUTES OF OOD. 1123 



123. L. M. 61. Waits. 

Qoodneu and Trvih of God, Ps. 146. 

1 I'll praise my Maker with my breath ; 
And when my voice is lost in deatli, 
Praise shall employ my nobler powers : 
My days of praise shall ne'er be past, 
miile life, and thought, and being last. 
Or immortality endures. 

2 Why should I make a man my trust ? 
Princes must die and turn to dust : 
Vain is the help of flesh and blood ; 

Their breath departs, their pomp and power. 
And thoughts alt vanish in an hour ; 
Nor can ^ey make their promise good. 

3 Happy the man whose hopes rely 
On Israel's God : he made the sky, 
And earth and seas with all their train 5 
His truth forever stands secure : 

He saves the oppressed, he feeds tlie poor , 
And none shall find his promise vain. 

4 The Lord hath eyes to give tlie blind; 
The Lord supports the sinking mind : 

He sends the labouring conscience peaee : 

He helps the stranger in distress, 

The widow and the fatherless. 

And grants the prisoner sweet release. 

5 m praise him while he lends me breath, 
And when my voice is lost in dea.th. 
Praise shall employ my nobler powers ; 
My days of praise shall ne'er be past, 
WnDe life, and thought, and being last. 
Or immortalily ezKiures. 

// 
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194, 126. ATTRIBUTES OP OOI>. 

124. C. M. WATTi. 

God merciful f and hearing Prayer, Ps. 145. 

1 Let every tongue tby goodness speak. 

Thou sovereign Lord of all ; 
Thy strengdiening hands uj)hold the weak, 
And raise the poor that fall. 

2 When sorrow bows the spuit down. 

Or vulue lies distressed 
Beneath some proud oppressor's frown, 
Thou giv'st the mourners rest. 

3 The Lord supports our tottering days, 

And guides our giddy youth : 
Holy and just are all his ways, 
And all his words are truth. 

4 He knows the pain his servants feel, 

He hears his chilcbren cry ; 
And, their best wishes to fulfil. 
His grace is ever nigh. 

6 His mercy never shall remove 
From men of heart sincere : 
He saves the souls, whose humble hve 
Is joined with holy fear. 

125. C. M. watti. 

Goodness of God. Ps. 145. 

1 Sweet is the memory of tly grace, 
My God, my heavenly lung ; 
Let age to age thy righteousoess 
In soDgs of glorjr aiog. 
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2 God reigns on high, but ne'er confines 

His goodness to the skies ; 
Through the whole earth his bounty shines, 
And every want supplies. 

3 With longing eyes thy creatures wait 

On thee lor daily food : 
Thy liberal hand provides their meat 
And fills their mouths with good. 

4 How kind are thy compassions, Lord ! 

How slow thine anger moves ! 
But soon he sends his pardoning word 
To cheer the souls ne loves. 

6 Creatures, with all their endless race 
Thy power and praise proclaun ; 
But saints, that taste thy richer grace, 
Delight to bless thy name. 

1^U« Li* jyi* DODDRIDOS. 

Divine Ooodness acknowledged, Ps. 84. 

1 Triumphant, Lord, thy goodness reigns. 
Through all the wide celestial plains ; 
And its fill! streams redundant flow 
Down to the abodes of men below. 

2 Through nature's works its glories shine ; 
The cares of Providence are thine ; 
And grace erects our mortal frame 

Tlie fairest temple to thy name. 

3 O give to every human heart 

To taste and feel how good thou art ; 
Witli grateful love, and reverend fear, 
To know bow blest tliy children ttce. 



lUff. ' ATTRtBtT£9 OP OOD. 

127. C. M. Browns. 
Universal Goodness of Ood, 

1 Lord, thou art good ! all nature show» 

Its mighty audior kind : 
Thy bounty through creation flows, 
Full, free, and unconfined. 

2 The whole in every part proclaims 

Thy infinite good will ; 
Tt shines in stars, and flows in streams, 
And bursts from every hill. 

3 We view it o'er the spreadmg main. 

And heavens which spread more wide ; 
It drops in igentle showers of ram, 
And rolls in every tide. 

4 Long hath it been difRised abroad. 

Through ages past and gone ; 
Nor ever can exhausted be. 
But still keeps flowing on. 

6 Through the whole earth it pours suppBes. 
Spreads joy through every part : 
O may such love attract my eyes. 
And captivate my heart ! 

6 My highest admiration raise. 
My best aflTections move ! 
Employ my tongue in songs of praise. 
And fill my heart with love ! 



ATTBIBUTXS OF OOO. 138,198, 

128. S. M. Watt.. 

Holiness of God, Ps. 99. 

1 Exalt the Lord our God, 
And worship at his feet : 

His nature is all holiness, 
And mercy is his seat. 

2 When Israel was his church, 
When Aaron was his priest, 

When Moses cried, when Samuel jurayed, 
He gave his people rest. 

3 Oft he forgave dieir sins, 
Nor would destroy their race ; 

And oft he made his vengeance known, 
When they abused his grace. 

4 Exalt the Lord our Grod, 
Whose grace is still the same : 

Still he *s a God of holiness, 
And jealous for his name. 

] 29. L. M. WssLXT't Col. 
Holiness of God, 

1 Holt as ihou, O Lord, is none ! 
Thy holiness is all thine own ; 
A drop of that unbounded sea 

Is ours, a drop derived from thee. 

2 And when thy purit}' we share. 
Thy glory we alone declare ; 
And, humbled mto nodiing, own 
Holy and pure is God alone. 

11^ 



180, 131. ATTRIBt7TES OF GOD. 

3 Sole, self-existmg God and Lord, 
By all the heavenly hosts adored, 
Let all on earth bow down to thee, 
And own thy peerless majesty. 

Io0« C« M« MONTOOMERT. 

2%« Lord is Righteous, Ps. 11. 

J The Lord is in his holy place, 
And from his throne on high. 
He looks upon the human race 
With omnipresent eye. 

2 He proves the righteous, marks their path ; 

In him the weak are strong ; 

But violence provokes his wrath : 

The Lord abhorreth wrong, 

3 The righteous Lord will take delight 

Alone in righteousness ; 
The just are pleasing in his sight, 
The humble he will bless. 

lol. C. M. Watts. 

Faitkfkthiess of God. Ps. 89. 

1 Mt never-ceasing songs shall show 

The mercies of the Lord ; 
And make succeeding ages know 
How faithful is his word, 

2 The sacred truths his lips pronounce 

Shall firm as heaven endure : 
And if he speaks a promise once, 
The eternal grace is sure. 
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3 How long the race of David held 

The promised Jewish throne ! 
But there 's a nobler covenant sealed 
To David's greater Son. 

4 His seed forever shall possess 

A throne above the skies ; 
The meanest subject of liis grace 
Shall to tliat glory rise. 

5 Lord God of Hosts, thy wondrous ways 

Are sung by saints above ; 
And saints on earth their honours raise 
To thine unchanging love. 



lo2. H. M. DODD&IPOB. 

God?$ Fidelity to his Promises, 

1 The promises I sing 

Which sovereign love hath spoke ; 
Nor wiU the eternal King 
His words of grace revoke ; 

They stand secure, 

And steadfast still | 

Not Zion's hill 

Abides so sure. 

2 The mountains melt away 
When once the Judge appears, 
And sun and moon decay 
That measure mortal years ; 

But still the same 
In radiant lines 
The promise shines 
Through all the flame. 



I33| 134. ATTRIBUTES OF GOD. 

3 Their harmony shall sound 
Through mine attentive ears, 
When thunders cleave the ground. 
And dissipate the spheres ; 
Midst all the shock 
Of that dread scene, 
I stand serene, 
Thy word my rock. 



Idd. C. M. Jkryis. 
T%e Attributes of God our Confidence. 

1 Great God ! thine attributes divine, 

Thy glorious works and ways, 
The wonders of thy power and might. 
The universe displays. 

2 In safety may thy children rest 

On thy sustaining arm ; 
Extended still, and strong to save 
From danger and alarm. 

3 O may thy gracious presence, LoRp. 

Chase anxious fears away ; 
Amidst the ruins of the world, 
Our gu^yrdian and our stay ! 

134. CM. Watts. 
Perfections of God, Ps, 111. 

1 Great is the Lord ; his works of might 
Demand our noblest soncs : 
Let his assembled saints unite 
Their harmony of tongues. 



A'fmi^tfTES or GOD. Ift. 

I 

2 Great is ihe mercy of the Lord, 

He gives his children food ; 
And, ever mindful of his word, 
He makes his promise good. 

3 His Son, the great Redeemer, came 

To seal his covenant sure : 

Holy and reverend is his name 5 

His ways are just and pure. 

4 They that would grow divinely wise 

Must with his fear begin, 
Our fairest proof of knowledge lies 
In hating ^very sin. 

135. L. M. Watts. 
Perfeetioru and Protndence of God, Ps. t6. 

1 High in the heavens, eternal God ! 
Thy goodness in full glory shines ; 

Thy truth shall break through every cldod 
That veils and darkens thy designs. 

2 Forever firm thy justice stands, 

As mountains their foundations keep ; 
Wise are the wonders of thy hands 5 
Thy judgments are a mighty deep. 

3 Thy providence is kind and large ; 
Both man and beast tliy bounty share , 
The whole creation is thy charge, 
But saints are tliy peculiar care. 

4 My God'! how excellent thy grace, 
^Vnence all our hope and comfort springs ! 

The sons of Adam in distress i 

Fly ID fbe shadow of thy wing^s. ' 
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5 Life, like a fountain, rich and free, 
Springs from the presence of my Lord ; 
And m tliy light our souls shall see. 
The glories promised in thy word, 

136. H. M. watth. 

Perfections of Gnd, 

1 The Lord Jehovah reigns ; 
His throne is built on high ; 
The garments he assumes 
Are licht and majesty : 

His glories shine 
With beams so bright, 
No mortal eye 
Can bear the sight, 

2 The thunders of his hand 
Keep the wide world in awe ; 
His wradi and justice stand 
To guard his holy law : 

And where his love 
Resolves to bless, 
His truth confirms 
And seals the grace. 

3 And can this mighty King 
Of glory condescend ? 
And will he write his name, 
My Father and my Friend ? 

I love his name, 
I love his word ; 
Join all my powers 
And praise the Lord. 



PROVIDENCK OF OOD. 137, 138. 

lOf • V/« JM* BXDDOME. 

Providence and Grace unsearchable. 

1 Almight7 (rod, thy wondrous works 

Of providence and grace, 
An angel's perfect mind exceed, 
And all our pride abase. 

2 Stupendous heights ! amazing depths ! 

Creatures in vain explore ; 
Or if a transient glimpse we gain, 
T b faint, and quickly o'er. 

3 Though all the mysteries lie concealed 

Beyond what we can see, 
Grant us the knowledge of ourselves. 
The knowledge. Lord, of Thee. 

138. C. M. J. Tatlos. 
Trust in God through all Changes, 

1 Father divine ! before thy \qew. 

All worlds, all creatures lie ; 
No distance can elude thy search, 
No action 'scape thine eye. 

2 From thee our vital breath we drew ; 

Our childhood* was thy care ; 
And vigorous youth and feeble age 
Thy kind protection share. 

3 Whate'er we do, where'er we turn, 

Thy ceaseless bounty flows ; 
Oppressed with wo, when nature faints, i 

Thine arm is our re|)0se. { 



tV* HU>ViOENC£ OF OOP. 

4 To thee we look, ihou Power Supreme, 
O still our wants supply ! 
Safe in thy presence may we live, 
And in thy favour die. 



Iu9. Ij* iVir DODDRIDOC. 

FrovidenHcU Bounties imnrottd, 

1 Father of lights ! we sing thy name. 
Who kindlest up the lamp of day ; 
Wide as he spreads his golden name, 
His beams thy powgr and love display. 

2 Fountam of good! from thee proceed 
The copious drops of genial ram, 
Which o'er the hill and through the mead, 
Revive the grass, and swell tlie grain. 

3 Through the wide world thy bounties spread ; 
Yet millions of our guilty race, 

Though by thy daily bounty fed, 
Afiront diy law, and spurn thy gr^e. 

4 Not so may our forgetful hearts 
O'erlook the tokens of thy care ; 
But what thy liberal hand imparts, 
Still own ia praise, still ask in pray^ei:. 

5 So shall our suns more grateful shine, 
And showers in sweeter drops shall fall, 
When all our hearts and lives are thine, 
4nd thou. O God ! enjoyed in all. 



FEOTIDENCX OF GOD. 14C^ 

140. H. M. Watts. 
Gfoff « Mardes qf Creation and Redemption. Pa. 180. 

1 Give thanks to God most high, 
The universal Lord ; 

The sovereign King of kings ; 
And be his grace adored. 

His power and grace 

Are still the same ; 

And let his name 

Have endless praise. 

2 How mighty is his hand ! 
What wonders hath he done ! 
He formed the earth and seas, 
And spread the heavens alone. 

Thy mercy, Lord, 
Shall still endure ; 
And ever sure 
Abides thy word. 

3 He sent his only Son 
To save us from our wo. 
From darkness, sin, and deadi, 
And every hurdiil foe. 

Hb power and grace 
Are still the same ; 
And let his name 
Have endless praise. 

4 Give thanks aloud to God, 
To God the heavenly King; 
And let the spacious earth 
His works and glories sing. 

Thy mercy. Lord, 
Shall still endure ; 
And ever sure 
Abides thy word. 
12 



141. PBOnOElfCE OF GOD. 

141, L. M» Watts. 

God*$ Mercies of Creation and Redemption, Bi. 186. 

1 Give to our God immortal praise ! 
Mercy and truth are aU his ways : 
Wonders of grace to God belong, 
Repeat his mercies in your song. 

2 Give to the Lord of lords renown, 

The King of kings with glory crown : , 

His mercies ever shall endure, 

When lords and kings are known no more. 

3 He built the earth, he spread the sky. 
And fixed the starry UgL on high : 
Wonders of grace to God belong, 
Repeat his mercies in your song. ' 

4 He fills the sun with morning light, 
He bids the moon direct the night : 
His mercies ever shall endure. 

When suns and moons shall shine no more. 

6 He sent his Son with power to save 
From guilt, and darkness, and the grave ; 
Wonders of grace to God belong, 
Repeat his mercies in your song. 

6 Through this vain world he guides our feet, 
And leads us to his heavenly seat ; 
His mercies ever shall endure. 
When this vain world shall be no more. 



BOTIOBNCS OF eOD. 143, 143. 

1 12. C. M. Watts 

God our Refuge, Pa. 27. 

1 Soon as I heard my Father say, 
"Ye children, seek ray grace," 
My heart replied without delay, 
" I'll seek my Father's face." 

S Should friends and kindred, near and dear. 
Leave me to want or die, 
My God will make my life his care. 
And all my need supply. 

3 My faintbg flesh had died with grief, 

Had not my soul believed - 

To see thy grace provide relief; 

Nor was my hope deceived. 

4 Wait on the Lord, ye trembling saints. 

And keep your courage up : 
He'll raise your spirit when it faints. 
And far exceed your hope. 

143. C. M. cowpiB. 

Mysteries of Providence. 

1 God moves in a mysterious way. 

His wonders to perform : 
He plants his footsteps in the sea. 
And rides upon the storm. 

2 Deep in unfathomable mines 

Of never-failing skill, 
He treasures up his bright designs 
And works his sovereign wiW. 



r4f prtcmDSNce o#^ otml 

3 Ye fearful saints ! fresh courage take : 

The clouds ye so much dread^ 
Are big with mercy, and will break 
In blessings on your head. 

4 Judge not the Lord by feeble sense, 

But trust him for his grace : 
Behind a frowning providence 
He hides a smiling face. 

5 His purposes will ripen fast, 

Unfolding every hour : 
The bud may have a bitter taste, 
But sweet will be the flower. 

6 Blind unbelief is sure to err. 

And scan his work in vain : 
Grod is his own interpreter. 
And he will make it plain. 

144. L. M. vhESLKrt Co5t. 

Deliverances acknowledged. 

1 God of my life, whose gracious power 
Through varied deaths my soul hath led 
Or turned aside the fatal hour, 

Or lifted up my sinking head! 

2 In all my ways thy hand I owdj 
Thy ruling providence I see : 
Assist me still my course to run. 
And still direct my paths to thee* 

3 Whither, O ! whither should I fly, 
But to my loving Father's breast, 
Secure within thine arms to lie, 
And safe beneath thy win^ to rest? 



PROVIOENCE OF GOD. 14& 

4 1 have no skill the snaxe to shun, 
But thou, O God, my wisdom. art ; 
I ever into ruin run ; 

But thou art greater than my heart. ^ 

5 Foolish and impotent and blind, 
Liead me a way I have not known ; 
Bring me where I my heaven may jBnd, 
The heaven of loving thee alone. 

145. L. M. dter. 

ZTnivenal Care of Providence acknowledged. 

1 Greatest of beings, source of life, 
Sovereign of air, of earth, and sea! 
All nature feels thy power, but man 
A grateful tribute pays to thee. 

2 Subject to wants, to thee be looks, 
Andf from thy goodness seeks supplies ; 
And, when oppressed with guilt he mourns, 
Thy mercy lifts him to the skies. 

3 Children, whose little minds, unformed, 
Ne'er raised a tender thought to heaven ; 
And men, whom reason lifts to Grod, 
Though oft by passion downward driven : — 

4 Those too, who bend with age and care, 
And faint and tremble near tfie tomb ; 
Who, sickening at the present scenes, 
Sigh for that better state to come : — 

6 All, great Creator ! all are thine ; 
All feel tliy providential care ; 

And, through each varying scene of life, 
Alike tfay*constant pity share. 



f 40, 147. PROVIDENCE OF GOD. 

6 And whether grief oppress the heart ; 
Or whether joy elate the breast ; 
Or life still keep its little course; 
Or death invite the heart to rest :-«^ 

7 All are thy messengers, and all 
Thy sacred pleasure, Lord, obey : . 
And all are training man to dwell 
Nearer to bliss, and nearer thee. 

146. L. M. browitc. 

Dependence on Protndenee, 

1 Great Lord of earth, and seas, and 
Thy wealth the needy world supplies : 
And safe beneath thy guardian arm, 
We live secured from every harm. 

2 To thee perpetual thanks we owe 
For all our comforts here below; 
Our daily bread thy bounty gives, 
And every rising want relieves. 

3 To thee we cheerful homage bring ; 
In grateM hymns thy praises sing; 
On thee we ever will depend. 

The rich, the sure, the faithful friend. 

l47* C« M* DODDRIDOB. 

Ihmne Chodnesi in moderating Jfflieiiion* 

1 Great Ruler of all nature's frame, 
We own thy power divine; 
We hear thy breath in every sodrm, 
For all the winds Arc thine. 



PROVIDENCE OF GOD. 14$. 

2 Wide as they sweep their sounding way, 

They work thy sovereign will ; 
And, awed by thy majestic voice, 
Confusion shall be still. 

3 Thy mercy tempers every blast 

To those who seek thy face ; 
And mingles, wiiii the t^npest's roar, 
The whispers of thy grace. 

4 Those gentle whispers let me hear. 

Till all the tumult cease ; 
And gales of Paradise shall lull 
My weary soul to peace. 

14 O. CM. W X8T BosTOir Col. 

Godjtut and wise in qfflicHve Appointments, 

1 If Providence, to try my heart, 

Afflictions should prepare. 
To God submissive may I bend. 
And keep me from despair. 

2 Whate'er he orders must be just ; 

Then let me kiss the rod. 

Nor, poorly sunk, at all distrust 

The goodness of my God. 

3 The mind to which I owe my own, 

To guide this mind is wise ; 
And he, to whom my faults are known. 
The fittest to chastise. 

4 Then, till life's latest sands are run, 

O teach me. Power Divine, 
Still to reply, thy will be done, 
Whate'er becomes of mine. 
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149* Li» J\l* DoDDRIDOJi. 

Ood our JDdiverer. Ps. 116. 

1 Great Source of life ! our souls confess 
The various riches of thy grace ; 
Crowned with thy mercy, we rejoice, 
And in thy praise exalt our voice. 

2 By thee heaves shining arch was spread ; 
By thee were earth's foundations laid ; 
And all the charms of man's abode 
Proclaim the wise, the gracious God. 

3 Tliy tender hand restores our breath. 
When trembling on the verge of death ; 
Gently it wipes away our tears. 

And lengthens life to future years. 

4 These lives are sacred to the Lord ; 
Kindled by him, by him restored ; 
And, while our hours renew their race, 
Still would we walk before his face. 

5 So when, by him, our souls are led 
Through unknown regions of the dead. 
With joy triumphant, may we move 
To seats of nobler life above ! 

150. C. P. M. ExbtebCol. 

Providential Goodness of God, 

1 Great Source of unexhausted good. 
Who giv'st us health, and friends, and food, 

And peace, and calm content, 
Like fragrant incense, to the skies, 
Let songs of grateful praises rise, 
]Por all thy blessings lent. 



Tf^lDtficit OP GOI^.' 151 

2 Through all the dangers of the day, 
Thy providence attends our way, 

To guard us and to guide ; 
Thy grace directs our wandering will 
And warns us, lest seducing ill 

Allure our souls aside. 

3 Thy smiles, with a reviving light, 
Cheer the long darksome hours of nigfati 

And gild the thickest gloom ; 
Thy watchful love, around our bed, 
Dodi softly like a curtain spread. 

And guard the peaceful room. 

4 To thee our lives, our all we owe. 
Our peace and sweetest joys below^ 

And brightest hopes above 5 
Then let our lives, and all that 's ours, 
Our souls, and all our active powers, 

Be sacred to thy love. 

10 1* S. JVI* - DODDRIDOB. 

Ood^s Care a Remedy for ours* 

1 How gentle God's commands ! 
How kind his priecepts are ! 

*Come cast your burdens on the Lord, 
And trust his constant care.* 

2 While providence supports, 
Let saints securely dwell ; 

That hand which bears all nature up. 
Shall guide his children well. 

8 Why should this anxious load 
Press down your wea^ mind ? 
Haste to your heavenly Father's thiOQ&Y 
And sweet refreshment find. 



152.. PROTIDSNCS OF GOD. 

4 His goodness stands approved 
Down to the present day ; 
r 11 drop ray burden at his feet, 
And bear a song away. 



10^« S. M« ' DODDRIDGB, 

CM w%»t and merciful in ChoiHsemeni 

1 How gracious and how wise 
Is our chastising God ! 

And O ! how rich the blessings are, 
That blossom from liis rod ! 

2 He Ufts it up on high 
With pity in his heart, 

That every stroke his children feel 
May grace and peace impart. 

3 Instructed thus, they bow. 
And own his sovereign sway ; 

They turn their errmg footsteps back 
To his forsaken way. 

4 His covenant love they seek. 
And seek the happy biands, 

Tliat closer still engage their hearts 
To honour his commands. 

5 Our Father, we consent 
To discipline divine ; 

And bless the pains that make our souls 
Still more completely thine. 
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153. L. M. watti. 

Bleinng of God needfiU in all Things^ Fa. 127. 

1 If God succeed not, all the cost 
And pains to build die house are lost; 
If God the city will not keep, 

The watchful guards as well may sleep. 

2 What if you rise before the sun. 
And work and toil when day is done. 
Careful and spai-ing eat your bread, 
To shun that poverty you dread ; 

3 T is all in vain, till God hath blest ; 
He can make rich, yet give us rest ; 
Children and friends are blessings too. 
If God our sovereign make them so. 

4 Happy the man, to whom he sends 
Obedient children, faithful friends ! 
How sweet our daily comforts prove. 
When they are seasoned with his bve ! 

154. C. M. watw. 

God all in aU. Pa. 127. 

1 If God to build the house deny, 

The builders work in vain ; 
And towns, witliout his wakeful ey^ 
An useless watch maintain. 

2 Before the morning beams arise, 

Your painful work renew. 
And, till the stars ascend the skies. 
Your tiresome toil pui'sue ; 
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3 Short be your sleep, and coarse your fare ; 

In vain^ till God has blest; 
But if hb smiles attend your care, 
You shall have food and rest. 

4 Nor children, relatives, nor friends, 

Shall real blessings prove, 
Nor all the earthly joys he sends. 
If sent without his love. 



155. C. M. WATTik 

Blessing on Children. 

1 How large the promise, how divine. 

To Abra'm and his seed ! 
" I'll be a God to thee and thine, 
Suppljring all their need." 

2 The words of his extensive love 

From age to age endure ; 
The angel of the covenant proves. 
And seals the blessings sure. 

3 Jesus the ancient faith confirms 

To our great fathers given ; 
He takes young children to his arms, 
And calls them heirs of heaven. 

4 Our God, how faithful are his ways ! 

His love endures the same, 
Nor from the promise of his grace 
Blots out the children's name. 



PROVIDENCE OF OOD. 156^ 157. 

loo* O. J\l« Sternhoi«d. 
God our Shepherd. Ps. 23. 

1 My Shepherd is the liiing Lord, 

I dieretbre nothing need ; 
In pastures fair, near pleasant streams. 
He setteth me to feed. 

2 He shall convert and glad my soiil, 

And bring my mind in frame 
To walk in paths of righteousuess, 
For his most holy name. 

3 Yea. though I walk the v^e of deathi 

Yet will I fear no ill ; 
Thy rod and staff they comfort me, 
And thou art with me still. 

4 And, in the presence of my foes, 

My table tliou shalt spread ; 
Thou wilt fill full my cup, and thou 
Anointed hast my head. 

6 Through all my life thy favour is 
So irankly shown to me. 
That in thy house for evermore 
My dwelling-place shall be. 

15T. C. M. Tate & Bradt. 
God our Shepherd. Ps. 23; 

1 The Lord himself, the mighty Lord| 
Vouchsafes to be my guide ; 
The shepherd, by whose constant caie 
My wants are all supplied. 
13 
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158. FEOyil>£NC£ OF GOD. 

2 In tender grass he makes me feed. 

And gently there repose ; 
Then leads me to cool shades, and where 
Refreshing water flows. 

3 He does my wandering soul reclaim, 

And to his endless praise, 
Instruct with humble zeal to walk 
In his most righteous ways. 

4 1 pass the gloomy vale of death, 

From fear and danger free ; 
For there his aiding rod and staff 
Defend and comfort me. 

5 Since God dotbthus his wondrous love 

TThrough all nay life extend. 
That life to him I will devote. 
And in his temple spend. 

15o* L. M* 6 1. Addisov. 

God our Shepherd, Ps. 23. 

• 1 The Lord my pasture shall prepare, 
And feed me with a shepherd's care ; 
His presence shall my wants supply, 
And guard me with a watchful eye : 
My noon-day walks he shall attend, 
And all my midnight hours defend. 

2 When in the sultry glebe I famt, 
Or on the thirsty mountain pant ; 
To fertile vales and dewy meads 
TAy weary, wandering steps he leads; 
Where peaceful rivers, soft and slow, 
Amid the verdant landscape flow. 



PROVIDENCE OF GOD. 150. 

3 Though in a bare and rugged way, 
Through devious, lonely wilds I stray, 
Thy bounty shall my pams beguile : 
The barren wilderness shall smile, 

With sudden greens and herbage crowned^ 
And streams shall murmur all around. 

4 Though in the paths of death I tread^ 
With gloomy horrors overspread. 
My steadfast heart shall fear no ill ; 
For thou, O Lord ! art with me still ; 
Thy friendly crook shall give me aid. 
And guide me through the dreadful shade. 

lOifm Li* S/±» Watts. 
God our Shepherd. Pb. 28. 

1 My shepherd is the living Lord : 
Now shall my wants be well supplied : 
His providence and holy word 
Become my safety and my guide. 

2 In pastures where salvation grows, 

He makes me feed, he makes me rest; 
There living water gently flows. 
And all the food 's divinely blest. 

3 My wanderbg feet his ways mistake ; 
But he restores my soul to peace, 
And leads me, for his mercy's sake, 
In the fair paths of righteousness. 

4 Though I walk through the gloomy vale 
Where death and all its terrors are, 
My heart and hope shall never fail, 

For Grod my shepherd 's with me thet%. 



160. PROYIDENCX OF OOD. 

5 Amidst the darkness and the deeps, 
Tliou ait ray comfort, tliou my stay ; 
Thy staff supports my feeble steps. 
Thy rod directs my doubtful way. 

C Surely the mercies of the Lord 
Attend his household all their day^ ; 
Thert will I dwell to hear his word, 
To seek his face, and sing his praise. 

160. C. M. watti. 

God our Shepherd. Ps. 23. 

1 My shepherd will supply my need ; 

Jehovali is his name : 
In pastures fresh he makes me feed, 
Beside the living stream. 

2 He brings my wandering spirit back. 

When I forsake his ways ; 
And leads me, for his mercy's sake, 
In paths of truth and grace. 

3 When I walk through tlie shades of deatb^ 

Thy presence is my stay ; 
A word of tliy supporting breath 
Drives all my fears away. 

4 The sure provisions of my God 

Attend me all my days ; 
O may thine house be mine abode, 
And all my work be praise. 

5 There would I find a settled rest, 

While others go and come, 
No more a stranger or a guest, 
But like a child at home. 



PROYIDENCE OP GOD. 161. 

161. S. M. Watts. 

God our Shepherd, Ps. 23. 

1 The Lord my shepherd is, 
I shall be well supplied : 

Since he is mine, and I am his. 
What can I want beside ? 

2 He leads me lo the place 
Where heavenly pasture grows, 

Where living waters gently pass, 
And full salvation flows. 

3 If e'er I go asu-ay, 

He doth my soul reclaim, 
And guides me in his own right way, 
For his most holy name. 

4 While he affi)rds his aid, 
I cannot yield to fear ; 

Though I should walk thro' death's dark shade, 
My shepherd 's with me there. 

5 In sight of all my foes 
Thou dost my table spread ; 

My cup witli blessings overflows. 
And joy exalts my head. 

6 The bounties of thy love 

Shall crown my following days ; 
Nor from thy house will I remove, 
Nor cease to speak thy praise. 
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162^ ]<>3. PROTIDENCE OF GOD. 

1 62. 7s M. MsaaiCK. 
God our Shepherd Ps. 23. 

1 Lo, my shepherd's hand divine ! 
Want shall never more be mine : 
In a pasture fair and large 

He shall feed his happy charge. 

2 Wlien I faint with summer's heat, 
He sliall lead my weaiy feet 

To the streams tliat still and slo\^ 
Through the verdant meadows flow. 

3 He my soul anew shall frame, 
And, his mercy to proclaim, 
Wlien through devious paths I stray, 
Teach my steps the better w^ay. 

4 Thou my plenteous board hast spread ; 
Thou with oil refreshed my head : 
Filled by thee my cup o'erflows ; 

For tliy love no limit knows. 

6 Constant, to my latest end. 
Thou my footsteps shalt attend. 
And shalt bid thy hallowed dome 
Yield me an eternal home. 

4 

163. llsM. MOHTGOMERY. 

God our Shepherd, Ps. 28. 

1 The Lord is my shepherd, no want shall I know : 
I feed in green pastures, safe folded I rest j 
He leadeth my soul where the still waters flow ; 
Restores me when wandering, redeems wbeo 
oppressed. 



PBOVIDENCE OF GOD. 164. 

2 Through the valley and shadow of death tliough 

I stray, 
bbce thou art my guardian, no evil I fear; 
Thy rod shall defend me, thy staff be my stay, 
No harm can befall, with my Comforter near. 

3 In the midst of affliction my table is spread ; 
With blessings unmeasured my cup runneth o'er ; 
Willi perfume and oil thou anomtest my head ; 

what shall I ask of thy providence more ? 

4 Let goodness and mercy, my bountiful God, 
Still foUow my steps, till I meet thee above ; 

1 seek, by the path which my forefathers trod 
Tlirough the land of their sojourn, tliy kingdom 

of love. 



164. C. M. DODDRIDOB. 

The Divine Presence and Hdp. 

1 And art thou with us, gracious Lord, 

To dissipate pur fear ? , 
Dost thou proclaim thyself our Grod, 
Our God for ever near ? 

2 Doth thy right hand, which formed the earth, 

And bears up all the skies, 
Stretch from on high its friendly aid, 
When dangers round us rise ? 

3 On this support our souls shall lean, 

And banish every care ; 
The gloomy vale of death will smile* 
If God lie with us there. 
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166. PROVIDENCE OF OOD. 

While we his gracious succour prove, / 

'Midst all our various virays, 
The darkest shades, throu^ which we pass, 

Shall echo with his praise. 

165. L. M. Watts. 

Darkness of Providence. 

1 Lord, we adore thy vast designs, 
The obscure abyss of providence ! 
Too deep to sound wiui mortal lines, 
Too dark to view with feeble sense. 

2 Through seas and storms of deep distress 
We sail by faith, and not by sight ; 
Faith guides us in the wilderness, 
Through all the terrors of the night. 

3 Dear Fadier, if thy lifted rod 
Resolve to scourge us here bebw ; 
Still let us lean upon our God ; 
Thine arm shall bear us safely through* 

166. L. M. Tate & Bradt. 
Confidence in Ood^a Protection. Ps. 18L 

1 No change of times shall ever shock 
My firm afiection, Lord, to thee ; 
For thou hast ahvays been a rock, 
A fortress, and defence to me. 

2 Thou my deliverer art, my God ; 
My trust is in thy miehty power : 
Thou art my shield from toes abroad. 
At home my safeguard awd my tower* 



PROVIDENCE OF OOD. 167. 

3 Thou to the just shalt justice show ; 
The pure thy puiity shall see : 
Such as pen^ersely choose to go, 
Shall meet with due returns from thee. 

4 Then who deserves to be adored, 
But Grod, on whom my hopes depend ? 
Or who, except the mighty Lord, 
Can with resistless power defend ? 

167. 7s M. Mrs Barb AUX.D. 
Providence adored in all Change*. 

1 Praise to God, immortal praise. 
For the love that crowns our days : 
Bounteous source of every joy. 
Let thy praise our tongues employ ; 

2 For the blessings of tlie field. 
For the stores die gardens yield ; 
For the vine's exalted juice. 
For the generous olive s use, 

3 Flocks that whiten all the plain. 
Yellow sheaves of ripened grain. 
Clouds, that drop their fattening dews, 
Suns, that temperate warmth difilise ; 

4 All that spring with bounteous hand 
Scatters o'er tlie smiling land ; 

All that liberal autumn pours 
From her rich o'erflowing stores ; 

5 These to thee, our God ! we owe. 
Source whence all our blessings flow ! 
And for tliese our souls shall raise 
Grateful vows and solemn praise. 
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6 Yet should rising whirlwinds tear 
From its stem the ripening ear ; 
Should the fig-tree's blasted shoot 
Drop her green untimely firuit; 

7 Should thine altered hand restrain 
The early and the latter rain ; 
Blast each opening bud of joy, 
And the rising year destroy ; 

8 Still to thee our souls shall raise 
Grateful vows and solemn praise ; 
And, when every blessing 's flown* 
Love thee — ^for thyself alone. 

168. 7s M. rylawd. 

Our Titnes in the Hand of God. 

1 Sovereign Ruler of the skies, 
Ever gracious, ever wise ! 

All my times are in thy hand. 
All events at thy command. 

2 Thou didst form me by thy power ; 
Thou wilt guide me, hour by hour ; 
All my tunes shall ever be 
Ordered by thy wise decree ; 

3 Times of sickness, limes of health ; 
Times of penury and wealth ; 
Times of trial and of grief; 
Times of triumph smd relief; 

4 Times temptation's power to prove ; 
Times to taste a Saviour's love ; 
All is fixed, the means and end, 

As shall please my heavenly Friend. 



PmOTI0BNCB OF CKID. IflQl 

lU«l* ij* iVl* DODDRIDGB. 

God the Eternal Dwelling-plaee, Ps. 90. 

1 Thou, Lord, through every changing scenCi 
Hast to thy saints a refuge been ; 
Through every age, eternal God, 

Their pleasing home, their safe abode. 

2 In thee our fathers sought their rest, 
In thee our fathers still are blest ; 

And while the tomb confines their dust, 
In thee their souls abide, and trust. 

3 Lo, we are risen, a feeble race, 
Awhile to fill our fathers' place. 
Our helpless state with pity view, 
And let us share their refuge too. 

4 Througli all the thorny paths we trace 
In this uncertain wilderness. 

When fiiends desert, and foes invade. 
Revive our heart, and guard our head. 

6 So when this pflgrimage is o'er. 
And we must dwell in flesh no more, 
To thee our separate souls shall come. 
And find in thee a surer home. 

6 To thee our infant race we leave ; 
Them m&y their fathers' God receive ; 
That voices yet unformed may raise 
Succeeding hymns of humble praise. 
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ITO9 171. FBOTIDBNCE OF OOft. 

17U* S« JVl* Chbistiait PmALMIWV, 

God working in the SouL 

1 T IS Grod the spirit leads 
In paths before unknown : 

The work to be performed is ours ; 
The strength is all his own. 

2 Assisted by his grace, 
We still pursue our way; 

And hope at last to reach the prise 
Secure in endless day. 

3 T is he that works to will, 
'T is he lliat works to do ; 

His is tlie power by which we act, 
His be Uie glory too. 

171. CM. Mr8Stbbi.«. 
Kindness and Constancy qf Promdenee* 

1 Thy kingdom, Lord, forever stands, 

While eaithly thrones decay ; 
And time submits to thy commands. 
While ages roll away. 

2 Thy sovereign bounty freely gives 

its unexhausted store. 
And universal nature lives 
On thy sustaining power. 

3 Holy and just in aU its ways 

Is providence divine ; 
In all its works, immortal rays 
Of power and mercy shine. 



PBOVIDENCS OF OOD. ITS. 

4 The praise of God, delightful theme ! 
Shall fill my heart and tongue : 
Let all creation bless his name 
In one eternal song. 



172. C. M. Mbi Stbbls. 
Distinguished Goodness of God to Man, 

1 Thy wisdom, power, and goodness, Lord, 

In all thy works appear; 
But most thy praise should man record, 
Man, thy distinguished care. 

2 From tliee the breath of life he drew ; 

That breath thy power maintains ; 
Thy tender mercy, ever new, 
His brittle frame sustains. 

3 Thy providence, his constant guard, 

When threatening ills impend, 
Or will di' impending dangers ward, 
Or timely succours lend. 

4 Yet nobler favours claim his pnuse, 

Of reason's light possest ; 
By revelation's brighter rays 
Still more divinely blest. 

5 All bounteous Lord, thy grace impart { 

O teach me to improve 
Tliy gifts with ever grateful heart, 
And crown them with thy love. 
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178. l*aOVIDENCS OF OOD. 

173. L. M. Watts. 

Jhmne Protection Ps. 121. 

1 Up to the hiDs I lift mine eyes, 
The eternal hills beyond the skies ; 
Thence all her help my soul derives; 
There my Almighty Refuge Uves. 

2 He lives ; the everlasting (Jod, 

ThsX built the world, that spread the flood ; 
The heavens with all their hosts he made, 
And the dark regions of the dead. 

3 He guides our feet, he guards our way ; 
His nooming smiles bless all the day ; 
He spreads the evening veil, and keeps 
The silent hours while Israel sleeps. 

4 Israel, a name divinely blest, 
May rise secure, securely rest ; 
Thy holy guardian's wakeful eyes 
Admit no slumber nor surprise. 

5 No sun shall smite thy head by day, 
Nor the pale moon with sickly ray 
Shall blast thy couch ; no baleful star 
Dart his malignant fire so far. 

6 Should earth and hell with malice bum, 
StiU thou shalt go, and still return, 
Safe in the Lord ! his heavenly care 
Defends thy life from every snare. 



moVIOEKCS OF CtOD. 174. 

174. H. M. wattb. 

Godp our Preserver, Ps. 121. 

1 Upwabd I lift mine eyes ; 
From God is all my aid ; 
The God that built the skies, 
And earth and nature made : 

Grod is the tower 
To which I 6y ; 
His grace is nigh 
In every hour. 

2 My feet shall never slide, 
And M in fatal snares, 

Since Grod, my guard and guide, 
Defends me from my fears. 

ITiose wakefid eyes, 

Which never sleep. 

Shall Israel keep, 

When dangers rise. 

3 No burning heats by day, 
Nor blasts of evening air, 
Shall take my health away. 
If Grod be with me there. 

Thou art my sun. 
And thou my shade. 
To guard my head 
By night or noon. 

4 Hast thou not given thy word, 
To save my soul from death ; 
And I can trust my Lord 
To keep my mortal breath. 



llSy 176. PftormsNCB or «Km. 

I'll go and come, 
Nor fear to die, 
Till from on high 
Thou call me home* 



175. L. M. WATTfc 

God's Love of the SaifUs, Ft. 34. 

1 Lord, I will bless thee all my days ; 
Thy praise shall dwell upon my tongue ; 
My soul shall glory in ihy grace, 
While saints rejoice to hear the song. 

2 Come, magnify the Lord with me ; 
Let every heart exalt his name ; 

I sought th' eternal God, and he 
Has not exposed my hope to shame. 

3 His holy angels pitch their tents 
Around the men that serve the Lord : 
O fear and love him, all his saints ; 
Taste of his grace, and trust his word. 

ITO. C. jVl. Addisov. 

GocTs merciful and constant Protection, 

1 When all thy mercies, O my God, 

My rising soul surveys, 
Transported with the view, I'm lost 
In wonder, love, and praise. 

2 Unnumbered comforts on my soul 

Thy tender care bestowed, 
JBefore my infant heart conceived 
From whom those comfotxs ?LQw^d. 



PBOTIDSNCB or GOD. 1T7. 

8 When in the slippery paths of youth 
With heedless steps I ran, 
Thine arm, unseen, conveyed me sale, 
And led me up to man. 

4 When worn with sickness, oft hast thou 
With health renewed my face ; 
And when in sin and sorrow sunk, 
Revived my soul with grace. 

6 Ten thousand thousand precious gifts 
My daily thanks employ ; 
Nor IS the least a cheerful heart, 
That tastes those gifts with joy. 

6 Through every period of my life. 
Thy goodness I '11 pursue ; 
And after death, in distant worlds. 
The glorious theme renew. 

177. L. M. WATn. 

God* 9 Majesty and Qraee. 

1 Lord, we are blind, we mortals blmd ; 
We can't behold thy bright abode : 
Oh, 'us beyond a creature mmd 

To glance a thought half-way to God. 

2 Infinite leagues beyond the sky, 
The great Eternal reigns alone. 
Where neither wings nor souls can fly, 
Nor angels climb the topless throne. 

3 The Lord of Glory builds his seat 
Of gems incomparably bright, 
And lays beneath his sacred feet 
Substantial beams of gloomy nigVil* 
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4 Yet, glonous Lord, thy gracious eyes 
Look through and cheer us from aboTe ; 
Beyond our praise thy grandeur flies; 
Yet we adore, and yet we love. 

17o. C. M. MoHTGOMmtr. 

God the Trust of the Righteous, Pi. 125. 

1 Who make the Lord of hosts their tower. 

Shall like Mount Zion be, 
Immoveable by mortal power, 
Built on eternity. 

2 As round about Jemsalem 

The guardian mountains stand. 
So shall the Lord encompass them 
Who hold by his right hand. 

3 The rod of wickedness shall ne'er 

Against the just prevail, 
Lest innocence should find a snare. 
And tempted virtue fail. 

4 Do good, O Lord, do good to those, 

Who cleave to thee in heart, 
Who on thy truth alone repose. 
Nor from thy law depart. 

179. L. M. DODDRIDOB. 

Qpd shining iiUo the HearL 

1 Praise to the Lord of boundless might. 
With uncreated glories bright 1 
His presence gilds the worlds above. 
The unchanging source of light and love. 



FBOYIDENCE OF GOD. 180. 

2 Our rising earth his eye beheld, 
When in substantial darkness veiled ; 
Let there be lights Jehovali said ; 
And light o'er all its face was spread. 

3 He sees the mind, when lost it lies 
In shades of ignorance and vice. 
And darts from heaven a vivid ray, 
And changes midnight into day. 

4 Shme, mighty God, with vigour shine 
On this benighted heart of mine ; 
And let thy glories stand revealed, 
As in the Saviour's face beheld. 

5 My soul, revived by heaven-bom day, 
Thy radiant imaga shall display. 
While all my faculties unite 

To praise the Lord, who gives me light 

180. L. M. Tatb&Baaot. 
God the sure Resort of the Righteous. Pi. M. 

1 O Lord, thy mercy, my sure hope. 
The highest orb of heaven transcends ; 
Thy sacred truth's unmeasured scope 
Beyond the sparkling skies extends. 

2 Thy justice like the hills remains; 
Unfathomed depths thy judgments are * 
Thy providence the world sustains ; 
The whole creation is thy care. 

3 Since of thy goodness all partake, 
With what assurance should the just 
Thy sheltermg wings their refuge make, 
And saints to thy protection trust. 
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4 Such guests shall to thy courts be led, 
To banquet on thy love's repast ; 
And drink, as from a fountain'^ head. 
Of joys that shall forever last. 



lol. L« JVI* Ahoittmovs. 
Paternal Providence of Ocd. 

1 Through all the various shifimg scene 
Of life's mistaken ill or good, 

Thy hand, O God ! conducts unseen, 
The beautiful vicissitude. 

2 Thou givest with paternal care, 
Howe'er unjustly we complain, 
To all their necessary share 

Of joy and sorrow, health and pain. 

3 All things on earth, and all in heaven^ 
On thine eternal will depend ; 

And all for greater good were given. 
Would man pursue tlie appointed end. 

4 Be this my care ! — ^to all beside 
Indifferent let my wishes be ; 
Passion be calm, and dumb be pride. 
And fixed my soul, great (Jod ! on thee. 
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182. S. M. Watt.. 
The Books ofJ^Tature and Scripture, Pf . 19L 

1 Behold ! the lofty sky 
Declares its Maker, God ; 

And all his starry works on high 
Proclaim his power abroad. 

2 The darkness and the light 
Still keep their course the same ; 

. While night to day, and day to nigjit 
Divmely teach his name, 

3 In every different land 
Their general voice is known ; 

They show the wonders of his hand, 
And orders of his throne, 

4 Ye Christian lands, rejoice ! 
Here he reveals his word ; 

We are not left to nature's voice 
To bid us know the Lord. 

5 His statutes and commands 
Are set before our eyes ; 

He puts his gospel in our hands, 
where our sdvation lies. 

6 While of thy works I sing, 

Thy glory to proclaim, * 

Accept die praise, my God, my King, i 

In my Redeemer's name. 



183 THE SCRIPTURRS. 

183. L. M. Watts. 

I%e Books of J\rature and Scripture. Ps. 19. 

1 The heavens declare thy glory, Lord ! 
In every star thy wisdom shines ; 
But, when our eyes behold thy word. 
We read thy name in fairer lines. 

2 The rolling sun, the changing light, 
And nights and days thy power confess; 
But the blest volume thou hast writ 
Reveals thy justice and thy grace. 

3 Sun, moon and stars convey thy praise 
Round the whole eartli, and never stand ; 
So when thy truth began its race. 

It touched and glanced on every land. 

4 Nor shall thy spreading gospel rest 

Till through the world thy truth has. run ; 
Till Christ has all the nations blest, 
That see the light, or feel the sun. 

5 Great Sun of Righteousness, arise. 
Bless the dark world with heavenly U^; 
Thy gospel makes the simple wise ; 
Thy laws are pure, thy judgments right. 

6 Thy noblest wonders here we view. 
In souls renewed, and sins forgiven : 
Lord, cleanse my sins, my soul renew, 
And make thy word my guide to heaven. 
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184. C. M. Tate & Bradi. 

God's perfect Law. Ps. 19. 

1 God's perfect law converts the soul, 

Reclaims from false desires ; 
With sacred wisdom his sure wojrd 
The ignorant inspires. 

2 The statutes of the Lord are just, 

And bring sincere delight ; 
His pure commands in search of truth 
Assist the feeblest sight. 

3 His perfect worship here is fixed, 

Oa sure foundations laid ; 
. His equal laws are in the scales 
Of truth and justice weighed. 

4 But what frail man observes how oft 

He does fi'om virtue fall ? 
O ! cleanse me from my secret faults, 
Thou <jod, that knowest them all. 

5 Let no presumptuous sin, O Lord, 

Dominion have o'er me ; 
That by thy grace preserved, I may 
The great transgression flee. 

18d» C. M. MONTGOMUIT. 

Perfeeiion of the Law and Testimony, Pi. 19. 

1 Thy law is perfect, Lord of light, 
Thy testimonies sure ; 
The statutes of thy realm are right. 

And thy conimandment pure. y 
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2 Let these, O God, my soul convert, 

And make tliy sen'ant wise : 
Let these be gladness to my ears, 
The daysprmg to mbe eyes. 

3 By these may I be warned betimes ; 

Who knows tlie guile within ? 
Ix)rd, save me from presumptuous crimes, 
Cleanse me from secret sm. 

4 So may the words my lips express. 

The thoughts that dirong my mind, 
O Lord, my strength and righteousness, 
With thee acceptance find. 

loD* L* JM* bl« Spirit OF THS PtAXtMi* 
Praise to God for hU Word, Pt. 66. 

1 Join all ye servants of the Lord 

To praise him for his sacred wcnrd,— 

That word like manna, sent from heaven, 

To all who seek it freely given : 

Its promises our fears remove. 

And fill our hearts with joy and love. 

2 It tells us, though oppressed with cares, 
The God of mercy hears our prayers ; 
Though steep and rough the appointed way, 
His mighty arm shall be our stay ; 
Though deadly foes assail our peace, 

His power shall bid their malice cease. 

3 It tells who first inspired our breath. 

And who redeemed our souls from death; 
It tells of grace, grace freely given. 
And shows the path to God and heaven * 
O bless we then our gracious Lord^ 
Far all the treasures ot Y)^ vicadLX 
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lot* O* IVl* Spirit of thb PiALM*. 
mudyqf God's Word. Ps. 112. 

1 Happy the children of the Lord, 

Who, walking m his sight, 
Make all the precepts of his word 
Their study and delight. 

2 That precious wealth shall be their dower 

Which cannot know decay, 
WTiich moth or rust shall ne'er devour, 
Nor spoiler take away. 

3 For them that heavenly lieht shall spreads 

Whose cheering rays illume 
The darkest hours of life, and shed 
A halo round the tomb. 

4 Their works of piety and love, 

Performed tlirough Christ their Juord, 
For ever registered above, 
Shall meet a sure reward. 

188. C. M. Watts. 

« 

IrutnteHonfrom Scriptures. Ps. 119. 

1 How shall tlie young secure their hearts 

And guard their lives from sm ? 
TI^ word the choicest rules impartSi 
To keep the conscience clean. 

2 When once it enters to the mind, 

It spreads such light abroad, 
The meanest souls instruction find, 
And raise tlieir thoughts to God* 
IS 
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3 T is like the sun, a heavenly light, 

That guides us all the day ; 
And through the dangers of the night, 
A lamp to lead our way. 

4 The starry heavens thy rule obey, 

The earth maintains her place ; 
And these thy servants, night and day, 
Thy skill and power express. 

5 But still thy law and gospel. Lord, 

Have lessons more divine ; 
Not earth stands firmer than thy word, 
Nor stars so nobly shine. 

6 Thy word is everlasting truth ; 

now pure is every page ! 
That hdly book shall guide our youth, 
And well support our age. 

189. C. M. Watts. 
Exeellenee of the Scriptures, Ps. 119. 

1 Let all the heathen writers join 

To form one perfect book, •. 
Great Grod, if once compared with thine, 
How mean their writings look ! 

2 Not the most perfect rules they gave 

Could show one sin forgiven, 

Nor lead a step beyond the grave ; 

But thine conduct to heaven. 

3 I Ve seen an end of what we call 

Perfection here below ; 
How short the powers of nature fall, 
And can no farther go ! 
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4 Our faith and love, and every grace, 
Fall far below thy word; 
But perfect truth and righteousness 
DweU only with the Lord. 

190. C. M. watti. 

I%e Word of God our Portion, Pg. 119. 

1 LoBD, I have made thy word my choice. 

My lastmg heritage ; 
There shall my noblest powers rejoice, 
My warmest thoughts engage. 

2 m read the histories of thy love^ 

And keep thy laws in sight. 
While through the promises 1 rove 
With ever fresh delight. 

3 T is a broad land of wealth unknown, 

Where springs of life arise ; 
Seeds of immortal bliss are sown, , 
And hidd^i glory lies. 

4 The best relief diat mourners have ; 

It makes our sorrows blest : 
Our fairest hope beyond the grave. 
And our eternal rest. 

191. CM. TATK& Brady. 
Divine Instruction irhplored. Pg. 119. 

1 Instruct me in thy statutes, Lord ! 
TJnr righteous patlis display ; 
And I from them, through all my life, 
Will never go astray. 



2 If thou true wisdom from above 

Wilt graciously impart, 
To keep thy perfect laws I will 
Devote my zealous heart. 

3 Direct me in the sacred ways 

To wliich thy precepts lead ; 

Because my chief delight has been 

Tliy righteous patlis to tread. 

4 From those vain objects turn my eyes 

Which this false world displays; 
Bui give me lively power and strength 
To keep thy righteous ways. 

192. L. M. Merrick. 
Desire of Instruction. Ps. 119. 

1 Teach me, O teach me, Lord ! thy way ; 
So to my life"'s remotest day, 

By thy unerring precepts led, 

My willing feet its patlis shall tread. 

2 Informed by thee, with sacred awe 
My heart sliall meditate thy law ; 
And, witli celestial wisdom filled, 
To tliee its full obedience yield. 

3 Give me to know thy words ai'ight, 
Thy words, my soul's supreme delight } 
That, purged from tliirst of gold, my mind 
In them its better wealtli may find. 

4 O turn from vanity mine eye ; 

To me thy quickening strength supply j 
And with tliy promised mercy cheer 
A heart devoted to thy fear. 
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IcfO* C M. Mr8 Stkklb. 
Excellence of the Scriptures. 

1 Father of mercies ! in tliy word 

What endless glory shines ! 
For ever be thy name adored 
For these celestial lines. 

2 Here, may the wretched sons of want 

Exhaustless riches find ; 
Riches, above what earth can grant, 
And lasting as the mind. 

3 Here, the Redeemer's welcome voice 

Spreads heavenly peace around, 
And life and everlasting joys 
Attend the blissful sound. 

4 O may these heavenly pages be 

My ever dear delight; 
And still new beauties may I see, 
. And still increasing light. 

5 Divine instructer, gracious Lord, 

Be thou for ever near ; 
Teach me to love thy sacred word 
And view my Saviour there. 

194. L. M. BEDDom. 
Excellence of the Gospel 

I God, in the gospel of his Son, 
Makes his eternal counsels known ; 
T is here his richest mercy shines 
And truth is drawn in fairest lines. 
IS* 
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2 Wisdom its dictates here imparts, 

To form our minds, to cheer our hearts ; 
Its influence makes the sinner live ; 
It bids the drooping saint revive. 

3 Our raging passions it controls, 
And comfort yields to contrite souls ; 
It brings a better world in view, 

And guides us all our journey through. 

4 May tliis blest volume ever lie 
Close to my heart, and ne'er my eye^ 
Till life's last hour my soul engage, 
And be my chosen heritage. 

ll/O* fe. JVl. Scott. 
Searching the Scriptures. 

1 Imposture shrinks from light, 
And dreads the curious eye : 

But sacred truths the test invite. 
They bid us search and try. 

2 O may we still maintain 
A meek, inquiring mind ; 

Assured we shall not search in vain^^ 
But hidden treasures find. 

3 With understanding blest, 
Created to be free,: 

Our faith on man we dare not rest. 
Subject to none but thee. 

4 Lord, give the light we need ; 
With soundest knowledge fill ; 

From noxious error guard our creed, 
From prejudice out vrSl. 
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5 Tlie truth thou shalt impart, 
May we with firmness own ; 
Abhorring each evasive art. 
And fearing thee alone. 



196. C. M. cowPBB. 

Light and Glory of the Word. 

1 The Spirit breathes upon the word, 

And brings the truth to sight ; 
Precepts and promises afford 
A sanctifying light 

2 A glory gilds the sacred page, 

Majestic like the sun ! 
It gives a light to every age ; 
It gives, but borrows none. 

3 The hand that gave it, still supplies 

The gracious light and heat ; 
His truths upon the nations rise, 
They rise, but never set. 

4 Let everlasting thanks be thine, 

For such a bright display. 
As makes a world of darkness shine 
With beams of heavenly day. 

5 My soul rejoices to pursue 

The steps of him I love ; 

Till glory break upon my view 

In brighter worlds above. 
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197. L. M. watti. 

Prophecy aiid Inspiration, 

1 T WAS by an order from the Lord, 
The ancient prophets spoke his word ; 
His Spirit did their tongues inspire, 

And warmed tlieir hearts with heavenly fire, 

2 The works and wonders which they WTOught, 
Confirmed the messages they brought ; 

The prophet's pen succeeds his breath, 
To save the holy words from death. 

3 Great Grod ! mine eyes with pleasure look 
On the dear volume of thy book ; 
There my Redeemer's face I see. 

And read his name who died for me. 

4 Liet the false raptures of the mmd 
Be lost, and vanished in the wind ; 
Here I can fix my hope secure ; 
This is thy word, and must endure. 

X!70. !-<• iVl. Beddomk. 

The Scriptures our Light and Gidde, 

1 When Israel through the desert passed, 
A fiery pillar went before, 

To guide them through the dreary waste. 
And lessen the fatigues they bore. 

2 Such is thy glorious word, O God ; 
'T is for our light and guidance given ; 
It sheds a lustre all abroad. 

And points the path to bliss and heaven » 
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3 It (ills the soul with sweet delight^ 
And quickens its inactive powers; 

It sets our wandering footsteps right, 
Displays tliy love, and kindles ours. 

4 Its promises rejoice our hearts ; 
Its doctrines are divinely true : 
Knowledge and pleasure it imparts ; 
It comforts and insti*ucts us too. 

5 Ye favoured lands, who have this word ! 
Ye saints, who feel its saving power ! 
Unite your tongues to praise Uie Lord, 
And his distinguished grace adore. 

199. C. M. c. wkslbv. 

Heavenly Bread. 

• 

1 What is tlie chaff, the v;ord of man, 

When set against the wheat ? 
Can it a dying soul sustain, 
Like that immortal meat? 

2 Thy word, O God, with heavenly bread 

The children doth supply ; 
And tliose who by thy word are fed, 
Their souls shall never die. 

200. L. M. DODDRIDOS. 

Divine Teachings and their happy Consequences. 

1 Bright Source of intellecuial rays. 
Father of spirits and of grace, 
O dart, with energy unknown, 
Celestial beamings from thy throne. 
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2 Thy sacred book we would survey, 
Enlightened with that heavenly day ; 
And ask thy Spirit with the word, 
To teach our souls to know the Lord. 

3 So shall our children learn the road 
That leads them to their fathers' God ; 
And, formed by lessons so divine. 
Shall infant minds with knowledge shine. 

4 So shall the haughtiest soul submit, 
With children placed at Jesus* feet ; 
The rising swell of pride ^all cease, 
And thy sweet voice be heard in peace. 

201. L. M. Beddomb. 
Teachings of the Spirit, 

1 Come, blessed Spirit, source of light. 
Whose power and grace are unconfined, 
Dispel llie gloomy shades of night, 
The thicker darlmess of the mind. 

2 To mine illumined eyes display 
The glorious truth thy word reveals ; 
Cause me to run the heavenly way ; 
The book unfold, unloose the seals. 

3 Thine inward teachings make me know, 
The mysteries of redeeming love. 

The emptiness of things below, 
The excellence of tilings above. 

4 While through this dubious maze I str^, 
Spread, like the sun, thy beams abroa(( 
To show the dangers of the way, 

And guide my feeble steps to God. 
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202. V/* M. CHJEtlSTIAir PlALMIIT. 

The Seed of the Word, 

1 Lord of the harvest, God of grace, 

Send down thy heavenly rain : 
In vain we plant without thine aid, 
And water too in vain. 

2 May no vam thoughts, those birds of prey, 

Defraud us of our gain ; 
Nor anxious cares, those baleful thorns, 
Choke up the precious grain. 

3 Ne*er may our hearts be like the rock, 

Where but the blade can spring, 
Which, scorched with heat, becomes by noon 
A dead, a useless thing. 

V 

4 Let not the joys thy gospel gives 

A transient rapture prove ; 
, Nor may the world by smiles and frowns 
Our faith and hope remove. 

5 But may our hearts, like fertile soil, 

Receive the heavenly word ; 
So shah our fair and ripened fruits 
Their hundred fold afibrd. 

203. C. M. bp. husr. 

The Seed of the Word. 

O GrOD, by whom the seed is given. 

By whom the harvest blest ; 
Whose word, like manna showered from heavei 

Is planted in our breast ; 



i 
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2 Preserve it from the passing feet, 

And plunderers of the air ; 
The sultry sun's intenser heat, 
And weeds of worldly care ! 

3 Though buried deepi or thinly strewn^ 

Do thou thy grace supply : 
The hope in earthly furrows sown 
Shall ripen in the sky. 



204. C. M. Watts. 

SupplieaHon fir a Blessing on the Word* 

1 Long have I sat beneath the sound 

Of thy salvation, Lord ; 
But still how weak my faith is found. 
And knowledge of thy word ! 

• 

2 How cold and feeble is my love ! 

How negligent my fear ! 
How low my hope of joys above ! 
How few affections there ! 

3 Great God, thy sovereign power impart 

To give thy word success ; 
Write thy salvation in my heart. 
And make me learn thy grace. 

4 Show my forgetful feet the way 

That leads to joys on high : 
There knowledge grows without decay, 
And love shall never die. 
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205. C. M. Watt*. 
Message qfJohn the Baptist, 

1 John was the prophet of the Lord, 

To go before his face ; 
The herald which the Prince of Peace 
Sent to prepare his ways. 

2 He makes the great salvation known, 

He speaks of pardoned sins ; 
While grace divine, and heavenly love, 
In its own glory shines. 

3 ^ Behold the Lamb of God,' he cries, 
♦ • That takes our guilt away : 

I saw the Spirit o'er his head 
On his baptizing day. 

4 *Be every vale exalted hi^. 

Sink every mountain low ; 
The proud must stoop, and btunble souls 
Shall his salvation Know. 

5 ^The heathen realms with Israel's land 

Shall join in sweet accord ; 
And all that 's bom of man shall see 
The glory of the Lord. 

6 'Behold the Morning Star arise. 

Ye that in darkness sit ; 
He marks the path that leads to peace, 
'And guides our doubtful feet.* 
16 
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206. IISM. DaUMMOKD. 

Prepare ye the Way of the Lord, 

1 A VOICE from the desert comes awful and shrill ; 
The Lord is advancing ! prepare ye the way ! 
The word of Jehovah he comes to fulfil, 

And o'er the dark world pour the splendour of day. 

2 Bring down the proud mountain, though towering 

to heaven, 
And be the low \^ley exalted on high : 
The rough path and crooked be made smooth 

and e\'en, 
For, Zion ! your King, youi* Redeemer is nigh. 

3 The beams of salvation his progress illume ; 
The lone dreary wilderness sings of her Lord ; 
The rose and the myrtle there suddenly bloom, 
And the olive of peace spreads its branches abroad. 

20 #• vy* M Chriitiait Psalmist. 

Chrisfs Coming foretold. 

1 Behold my servant; see him rise 

Exalted in my might ! 
Him have I chosen, and in him 
I place supreme delight 

2 On him, in rich efiiision poured. 

My Spirit shall descend ; 
My truths and judgment he shall show 
To earth's remotest end. 



GBRIST AND CHBISTIAiriTT. 206L 

3 Gentle and stiU i^all be his voice ; 

No threats from him proceed : 
The smoking flax shall he not quench, 
Nor break the bruised reed. 

4 The feeble spark to flames he *11 raise ; 

The weak will not despise ; 
Judgment he shall bring forth to truth, 
And make (he fallen rise. 

5 The progress of his zeaJ and power 

Shall never know decline, 
TiU foreign lands and distant isles 
Receive the law divine. 
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The Day-Spring from on High. Pb. 130. 

1 Great Grod, wert thou exti*eme to m&rk 

The deeds we do amiss, 
Before thy presence who could stand, 

AVho claim thy promised bliss ? 
But oh ! all merciful and just. 

Thy love surpasseth thouglit ; 
A gracious Saviour has appeared, 

And peace and pardon brought. 

2 Thy servants in the temple watched 

The dawning of the day, 
Impatient with its earliest beams 

Their holy vows to pay ; 
And chosen saints far off beheld 

That great and glorious mom, 
Wlien die glad day-spring from on high 

Auspiciously should dawn. 
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3 On us the Sun of Righteousness 

Its brightest beams hath poured ; 
With grateful hearts and bdfy zeal, 

Lord, be thy love adored ; 
And let us look with joyful hope 

To that more glorious day, 
Before whose brightness, sin and death. 

And grief, shall flee away. 

209. C. M. DODDRIDCW. 

Chriifs Message, 

1 Hark the glad sound ! the Saviour comes I 

The Saviour promised long ! 
Let every heart prepare a throne, 
And every voice a song. 

2 On him the Spirit, largely poured. 

Exerts its sacred fire ; 
Wisdom and might, and zeal and love, 
His holy breast inspire. 

3 He comes, fix)m thickest films of vice 

To clear the mental ray ; 
And on the eye-balls of the blind 
To pour celestial day. 

4 He comes, the broken heart to bind. 

The bleeding soul to cure ; 
And with the treasure of his grace 
Enrich the humble poor. 

5 Our glad hosannas, Prince of Peace, 

Thy welcome shall proclaim ; 
And heaven's eternal arches ring 
Widi the betoved name. 
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210. C. M. Watt.. 
The Messiah's Coming and Kingdom, Ps. 98. 

1 Joy to the world ! the Lord is come ! 

Let eartli receive her King : 
Let every heart prepai-e him room. 
And heaven and nature sing. 

2 Joy to the earth ! the Saviour reigns ! 

Let men their songs employ ; 
While fields and floods, rocks, hills and plains 
Repeat the sounding joy. 

3 No more let sins and sorrows grow, 

Nor tlioms infest the ground ; 
He comes to make his blessings flow 
As fai* as sin is found* 

4 He rules the world with truth and gracei 

And makes the nations prove 
The glories of his righteousness, 
And wonders of his love. 



* 211. S« M« NxBDHAac 
Christ the Light of the World. 

1 Behold the Prince of Peace ! 
The chosen of the Lord, 

God's well-beloved Son, fulfils 
The sure prophetic word. 

2 No royal pomp adorns 
This King of Righteousness : 

Meekness and patience, truth and lovo 
Compose his princely dress. 
16* 
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3 The Spirit of the Lord, 
In rich abundance shed, 

On this great prophet gently lights, 
And rests upon his head. 

4 Jesus, the light of men ! 
His doctrine life imparts ; 

O may we feel its quickening power 
To warm and glad our hearts ! 

6 Cheered by its beams, our soub 

Shall run the heavenly way ; 
The path which Christ has marked aqd trod, 
Will lead to endless day. 

212. L. M. bp. HxBxiu 

The last Adoent of Christ. 

1 The Lord will come I the earth shall qutlcei 
The hills their fixed seat forsake ; 

And, withering, from the vault of night 
The stars withdraw their feeble light, 

2 The Lord will come ! but not the same 
As once in lowly form he came, 

A silent lamb to slaughter led, 

The bruised, the sufi^ring, and the dead. 

3 The Lord will come ! a dreadful form, 
With wreath of flame, and robe of storm, 
On cherub wmgs, and wings of wind, 
Anomted Judge of human kind! 

4 Can this be he who wont to stray 
A pilgrim on the world's highway ; 

By power oppressed, and mocked by pride? 
On God ! is this the crucified ? 
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5 Cro, tyrants ! to the rocks complain ! 
Go seek the mountain 's cleft in vain ! 
But faith, victorious o'er tlie tomb, 
Shall sing for joy — ^the Lord is come ! 
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Song qfthe Angels at Bethlehem. 

1 Hailk ! what mean those holy voices, 

- Sweetly sounding through the skies ? 
Lo ! the angelic host rejoices ; 
Heavenly hallelujahs rise. 

2 Listen to the wondrous story, 

Which they chant in hymns of joy : 
* Glory in the highest, glory ! 
Qlory be to God most high ! 

3 ^ Peace on earth, good-will from heaven, 

Reachmg far as man is found : 
Souls redeemed and sins forgiven : — 
Loud our golden harps shall sound. 

4 * Christ is bom, the great anointed ; 

Heaven and earth his praises sing ! 
O receive whpm (Jod appointed. 
For your Prophet, Priest and King.' 

6 Let us learn the wondrous story 
Of our great Redeemer's birth ; 
Spread the brightness of his glory. 
Till it cover all the earth. 
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21 4. C. M. Christian PfAXiiciiT. 

A Light to lighten the Geniite$» 

1 The race that long in darkness pined, 

Have seen a glorious light ; 
The people dwell in day, who dwelt- 
In death's surrounding night. 

2 To hail thy rise, tliou better Sun, 

The gathering nations come, 

Joyous, as when the reapers bear 

The harvest treasures home. 

3 To us a child of hope is bom, 

To us a Son is given ; 
Him shall the tribes of earth obey. 
Him, all the hosts of heaven. 

4 His name shall be the Prince of Peace, 

Whose rule shall stretch abroad, 
The Wonderful, the Counsellor, 
The great and mighty Lord. 

5 His power, mcreasmg, stiU shall spread; 

His reign no end shall know ; 
Justice shall guard his throne above. 
And peace abound below. 

215. C. M. Patrick, 

JV"atimty qf Chriit. 

1 While shepherds watched then* flocks I^ night, 
All seated on the ground, 
The angel of the Lord came down, 
And glory shone around. 
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2 * Fear not,* said he— for mighty dread 

Had seized dieir troubled mind — 
' Glad tidings of great joy I bring 
To you and all mankind. 

3 *To you, in David's town, this day 

Is bom, of David's line, 
The Saviour, who is Christ the Lord ; 
And this shall be the sign: 

4 *The heavenly babe jrou there shall find 

To human view displayed, 
All meanly wrapped in swathing bands. 
And in a manger laid.' 

5 Thus spake the seraph, and forthwith 

Appeared a shining throng 
Of angels, praising Crod, and thus 
Address their joyful song ; 

6 *A]1 glory be to God on high, 

And to the earth be peace ! 
Good win henceforth, from heaven to men. 
Begin and never cease !' 

21 6» 7S M« Spirit of the PtAX.]is. 

Birth qf Christ 

1 Hail, all hail the joyful mom ! 
Tell it forth from earth to heaven, 
That to us a child is bom, 

That to us a Son is given. 

2 Angels bending from the sky 
Chanted at the wondrous birth ; 
* Glory be to God on high, 

Peace — ^good will to man on earth.' 
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3 Join we then our feeble lays, 
To the chorus of the sky ; 
And, in songs of gratefm praise, 
Glory give to God on high. 



21T* C* M* Spirit of ths PfAi«BCt. 

The guiding Star» 

1 Bright was tlie guiding star that led, 

Witli mild benignant ray, 
The Gentiles to'the lowly shed 
Where the Redeemer lay. 

2 But lo ! a brighter, clearer light, 

Now points to his abode. 
It shines through sin and sorrow's nighty 
To guide us to our Lord. 

3 O haste to follow where it leads ; 

The gracious call obey ; 
Be rugged wilds, or flowery meads, 
The Christian's destined way. 

4 O gladly tread the narrow path, 

while light and grace are given; 
Who meekly follow Christ on earth. 
Shall reign with him m heaven. 

21 8« 7s M* Akoittmovs. 
star of Bethlehem. 

1 Sons of men, behold from far, 
Hail the long-expected star ! 
Star of truth that gilds the night, 
And guides bewildered men aright. 
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3 Mild it shines on' all beneath, 

Piercing through the shades of death ; 
Scattering error's wide-spread night; 
Kindling darkness into light. 

3 Nations all, remote and near, 
Haste to see your Lord appear ; 
Haste, for him your hearts prepare, 
Meet him manifested there ! 

4 There behold the day-sprmg rise, 
Pouring light on mortal eyes ; ' 
See it chase the shades away. 
Shining to the perfect day ! 

219. L. M. Doddridge. 

Goipel Peace proclaimed. 

1 Hark ! for the great Creator speaks; 
In silence let the earth attend ; 

And vihea his words of grace are heard. 
In grateful adoration bend. 

V 

2 * T is I create the fruit of praise. 
And give the broken heart to sing ; 
Peace, heavenly peace, my lips proclaim, 
Pleased with the nappy news they bring.' 

3 Receive the tidings with delight, 
Ye Grentile nations from afar ; 
And you, the children of his love, 
Whom grace hath brought already near. 

4 To these, to those, his sovereign hand 
Its healing energy imparts; 

Peace, peace, be echoed from your tongues, 
And echoed from consenting hearts. 



k 
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5 Enjoy the health which God hath wrought 
Nor let the daily tribute cease, 
Till changed for more exalted songs 
In regions of eternal peace. 

220. S. M. Watt.. 

Blessedness of Oospd Times, 

1 How beauteous are their feet, 
Who stand on Zion's hill ! 

Who bring salvation on their tongues, 
And words of peace reveal. 

2 How charming is their voice ! 
How sweet the tidings are ! 

* Zion, behold thy Saviour king, 
He reigns and triumphs here.' 

3 How happy are our ears, 
That hear this joyfiil sound, 

Which kings and prophets waited for, 
And sought, but never found ! 

4 How blessed are our eyes. 
That see this heavenly light ; 

Prophets and kings desired it long. 
But died without the sight ! 

5 The watchmen join their voice, 
And tuneful notes employ ; 

Jerusalem breaks forth in songs. 
And deserts learn the joy. 

6 The Lord makes bare his arm 
Through all the earth abroad : 

Let every nation now behold 
Their Saviour and their God. 
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221. C. M. Watt.. 
Ckntfs Mediatorial Kingdom, Ps. 89. 

1 Hear what the Lord in vision said, 

And made his mercy known : 
* Sinners, behold your help is laid 
On my beloved Son. 

2 * Behold the man my wisdom chose 

Among your mortal race ; 
His hend my holy oil o'erflows, 
The Spirit of my grace. 

3 * High shall he reign on David's throne. 

My people's better Bang ; 
My arm shall beat his rivals down, 
And still new subjects bring. 

4 * My truth shall guard him in his way, 

With mercy by his side, 
While in my name, throu^ earth an4 sea« 
He shall in triumph ride. 

5 ^ Me for his Father and his God 

He shall forever own. 
Call me his rock, his high abode, 
And 1 11 support my Son.' 

« 

222. L. M. WATTt. 

€3m$f9 Kingdom among the Gentilea. Ps. 72. 

1 Jesus shall reign where'er the sun 
Does his successive joumies run : 
His kingdom stretch from shore to shore, 
Till moons shall wax and wane no more. 
17 
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2 For him shall endless prayer be made, 
A ad praises throng to ci{)wn his head; 
His name, like sweet perfume, shall rise 
With every morning sacrifice. 

3 People and realms of every tongue 
Dwell on his love with sweetest song ; 
And infant voices shall proclaim 
Their early blessings on his name. 

4 Blessings abound where'er he reigns ; 
The prisoner leaps to loose his chains. 
The weary find eternal rest, 

And all the sons of want are blest. 

6 Let every creature rise and bring 
Peculiar honours to our King ; 
Angels descend with songs again, 
And earth repeat the long amen. 

223. L. M. 6 1. watw. 

Tke God of the Gentiles. Ps. 96. 

1 Let all the earth their voices raise, 
To sing die choicest psalm of praise, 
To sing and bless Jehovah's name ; 
His glory let the heathens know. 
His wonders to the nations show. 
And all his saving works proclaim. 

2 The heathens know thy glory. Lord ; 
The wondering nations read thy word ; 
Among us is Jehovah known : 

Our worship shall no more be paid 

To gods which mortal hands have made; 

Our Maker is our God alone. 



OHBIBT AMD CHRISTIANITT. SBM. 

3 He framed the globe, he built the sky. 
He made the shining worlds on high. 
And reigns complete in glory there : 
His beams are majesty and light ; 
His beauties, how divinely bright ! 
His temples, how divinely fair ! 

4 Come, die great day, the glorious hour, 
When eartli shall feel his saving power. 
And barbarous nations fear his name ; 
Then shall the race of man confess 
The beauty of his holiness. 

And in his courts his grace proclaim. 

224* ^* i^* Scotch Paraphba» 

The Latter Day*$ Glory. 

1 O'er moimtain tops, the mount of God 

In latter days shall rise 
Above the summits of die hills. 
And draw the wandering eyes. 

2 To this the joyfiJ nations round, 

All tribes and tongues shall flow ; 
Up to the mount of God, they say, 
And to his house we '11 go. 

8 The beams that shine from Zion's hill 
Shall lighten every land ; 
The king who reigns in Salem's towers^ 
Shall the whole world command. 

4 Among the nations he shall judge, 
His judgments truth shall guide ; 
His sceptre shall protect the just. 
And crush t])e sinner's pride. 



3K. CmtlST AMD GBmUTIAIflTr. 

5 No war shall rage, nor hostile strife 

Disturb those happy years; 
Topknighsbares men shall beat their swofdsi 
To pnminghooks their spears. 

6 No kmger hosts, encountering hosts, 

Shall crowds of slain deplore ; 
They 11 hang th^ trumpet m the hall, 
Ajid study war no more. 



225. lOs M. Pops, altered. 

GenHIe$ coming into the Church, 

1 Rise, crowned with light, imperial Salem, ne ! 
£xalt thy towermg head, and lift thine eyes ! 
See heaven its sparklbg portals wide di^lay. 
And break upon thee in a flood of day! 

2 See a long race thy spacious courts adcnna. 
See future sons and daughters yet unboni. 
In crowding ranks on every side arise, 
Demanding life, impatient for the skies ! 

3 See barbarous nations at thy gates attend, 
Walk in thy light, and in thy temple bend ! 

See thy br^t altars thronged with prostrate kings, 
While every land its joyous tribute brings. 

4 The seas shall waste, the skies to smoke decay. 
Rocks fall to dust, and mountains mek away ; 
But fixed his word, his saving power remains ; 
Thy realm shall last, thy own Messiah reigns. 
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I 

226. L. M. DoODRXDOa. 

Christ tTie Sun of Righteouaneu. 

I To thee, O God ! we homage pay, 
Source of the light that rules the day! 
Who, whfle he gilds all nature's frame, 
Reflects thy rays and speaks thy name. 

3 In louder strains we sing that grace 
Which gives the Sun of Righteousness, 
Whose nobler light salvation brings, 
And scatters healing from his wings. 

3 Still on our hearts may Jesus shine. 
With beams of light and love divine ; 
Quickened by him our souls shall live, 
And cheered by him shall grow and tfarive. 

4 O may his glories stand confessed, 
From nordi to south, from east to west; 
Successful may his gospel run. 

Wide as the circuit of die sun. 

5 When shall that radiant scene arise. 
When, fixed on high, in purer skies, 
Christ all his lustre shall display 

On all his saints through endless day ! 

22T* L* M. Christiait PsALMXtr. 

Behold tJie Man ! 

1 Behold die man ! how glorious he ! 
Before his foes he stands unawed. 
And, without wrong or blasphemy, 
He claims to be the Son of God. 
17* 
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3 Behold tlie man ! by all condemnecL 
Assaulted by a host of foes ; 
His person and his claims contemned, 
A man of sufferings and of woes. 

3 Behold die man ! so weak he seems, 
His awful word inspires no fear ; 

But soon must be who now bla^phemes^ 
Before his judgment seat appear. 

4 Behold the man ! though scorned .beloiTf 
He bears the greatest name above ; 
The angels at liis footstool bow, 

And all his royal claims approve. 

228. S. M. DODD&IDGX. 

Jittraeiioe Influence qf a Crucified Semiowr* 

1 Behold the amazing sight, 
The Saviour lifted high ! 

Behold the Son of God's delight 
Expire in agony ! 

2 For whom, for whom, my heart, 
Were all these sorrows borne ? 

Why did he feel that piercing smart. 
And meet that various scorn ? 

3 *For love of us he bled. 

And all in torture died; 
T was love that bowed his fainting head, 
And oped his gushing side. 

4 I see, and I adore, 
In S3rmpathy of love ; 

I feel die strong attractive power 
To lift my soul above. 
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5 In thee our hearts unite, 
Nor share thy griefs alone, 
But from thy cross pursue tlieir flight, 
To thy triumphant throne. 

229* C* M. ChBISTIAJT P8AX.MIIT. 

BedempHon by the Cross of Chritt. 

1 Behold the Saviour on the cross, 

A spectacle of wo ! 
See from his agonizmg wounds 
The blood incessant flow ; 

2 Till death's pale ensigns o'er his cheek 

And trembling lips were spread ; 
Till light forsook his closing eyes, 
And life his drooping head. 

3 *'T is finished ' was his latest voice j 

These sacred accents o'er, 
He bpwed his head, gave up the ghost, 
And suflFered pain no more. 

4 'T is finished — ^the Messiah dies 

For sins, but not his own; 
The great redemption is complete. 
And death is overthrown. 

5 'T is finished — all his groans are past 5 

His blood, his pain, and toils, 
Have fiiUy vanquished our foes. 
And crowned him with their spoils, 

6 'T is finished — ^ritual worship ends, 

And Gospel ages run ; 
All old things now are past away, 
A new world is bes:un. 
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230. L. M. DoDDRIDeB. 

Christ's Submission to his Father* s WtU 

1 * Father divine,' the Saviour cried, 
While horrors pressed on every side. 
And prostrate on the ground he lay, 
* Remove this bitter cup away. 

2 ' But if these pangs must still be borne, 
Or helpless man be left forlorn, 

I bow my soul before thy throne, 
And say — ^thy will, not mine, be done. 

3 Thus our submissive souls would bow, 
And, taught by Jesus, lie as low ; 
Our hearts, and not our lips alone 
Would say, — ^Thy will, not ours, be done. 

4 Then, though like him in dust we lie, 
We '11 view the blissful moment nigh, 
Which, from our portion in his pains, 
Calls to tlie joy in wliich he reigns. 

2ol. -L'* M. MONTOOMKBT. 

Christ's Passion. 

1 The morning dawns upon the place 
Where Jesus spent the night in prayer : 
Through yieldmg glooms behola his face, 
Nor form nor comeliness is there. 

2 Last eve by those he called his own. 
Betrayed, forsaken, or denied, 

He met his enemies alone, 

In all their malice, rage, and pride. 
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3 No gufle within bis mouth is found, 
He neither threatens nor complains; 
Meek as a lamb for slaughter bound, 
Dumb midst his murderers he remains. 

4 But hark ! He jHuys, — ^'t is for his foes.* 
He speaks, — 't is comfort to his friends; 
Answers, — and Paradise be^ws ; 

He bows his head ; the connict ends. 

5 Tn^ this was the Son of Grod ! 

— Though in a servant's mean disguise^ 
And bruised beneath the Father's rod; 
Not for himself, — ^for man he dies. 

232. C. M. Mrs Barbauld. 
Remrreetion qf ChriaU Morning, 

1 Again the Lord of life and light 

Awakes the kindling ray; 
Unseals the eyelids of the mom, 
And pours increasing day. 

2 O what a night was that which wrapt 

The heathen world in gloom ! 
O what a sun, which broke this day. 
Triumphant from the tomb ! 

3 This day be grateful homage paid. 

And loud hosannas sung; 
Let gladness dwell. in every heart. 
And praise on every tongue. 

4 Ten thousand differing lips shall join 

To hail fliis welcome mom ; 
Wliich scatters blessings from its wings 
To nations yet unborn. 



^ 
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233. 7S M. COLLY.B. 

Resurrection of Christ, 

1 Morning breaks upon the tomb ! 
Jesus dissipates its gloom ! 

Day of triumph through the skies, 
See the glorious Saviour rise ! 

2 Christians, dry your flowing tears ; 
Chase those unbelieving fears ; 
Look on his deserted grave ; 
Doubt no more his power to save. 

3 Ye who are of death afraid, 
Triumph in tlie scattered shade j 
Drive your anxious fears awayj 
See the place where Jesus lay. 

4 So the rising sun appears, 
Shedding radiance o'er the spheres; 
So returning beams of light 

Chase the terrors of the night. 

234. S. M. Kelly. 
Resurrection of Christ, 

1 * The Lord is risen indeed ;' 
And are the tidings true ? 

Yes, we beheld the Saviour bleed, 
And saw him living too. 

2 The Lord is risen indeed ; 
Then death has lost his prey, 

With him is risen the ransomed seed, 
To rei^n in endless day. 
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8 The Lord is risen indeed ; 
Attending angels hear ; 
UpU) the courts of heaven, with speed. 
The joyful tidings bear. 

4 Then take your golden lyres, 
And strike each cheerful chord ; 
Join all the bright celestial choirs, 
To sing our risen Lord. 



235. L. M. wkslxt's coi.. 

Rising toith Christ. 

1 Te faithful souls, who Jesus know, 
If risen indeed with him ye are, 
Superior to the joys below. 

His resurrection's power declare. 

2 Your faith by holy tempers prove; 
By actions show your sins forgiven ; 
And seek the glorious things above. 
And follow Christ, your Head, to heaven. 

3 To him continually aspire. 
Contending for your native place, 
And emulate the angel-choir. 
And only live to love and praise. 

4 Tour real Ufe, with Christ concealed, 
Deep in the Father's bosom lies ; 
And glorious as your Head revealed, 
Ye soon shall meet him in the skies. 
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236. C. M. Watt.. 

Bopt of Heaven by durisVs ResurreeHon, 

1 Blest be the everlasting God, 

The Father of our Lord ; 
Be his abounding mercy praised, 
His majesty adored. 

2 When from the dead he raised his Soo, 

And called him to the sky, 
Hegave our souls a lively hope 
That they should never die. 

3 What though the frame of man require 

Our flesh to see the dust. 
Yet as the Lord om* Saviour rose, 
So all his followers must. 

4 There 's an inheritance divine 

Reserved against that day, 
T is uncorrupted, undefiled, 
And cannot waste away. 

5 Saints by the power of God are kqpt 

Till the salvation come ; 
We walk by faith, as strangers here, 
Till Christ shall call us home. 

237. L. M. Watt.. 

ChrisVa Dying, Rinng, and Eeigmng. 

1 He dies! the friend of sinners dies! 
Lo, Salem's daughters weep around ; 
A solenm darkness veils the skies; 
A sudden trembling shakes the grouncL 
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2 Here 'b love and grief beyond degree^ 
The Lord of glory dies for men ; 
lEkji k), what sudden joys we see 1 
Jesus, the dead, revives again ! 

3 The rbing Lord forsakes the tomb ; 
The tomb in vain forbids his rise ; 
CherulMC legions guard him home, 
And shout him welcome to the skies. 

4 Break off your tears, ye saints, and teD 
How high our great deliverer reigns ; 
Sing how he spoiled the hosts of hell. 
And led the monster death in chams. 

5 Say, * Live for ever, wondrous king ! 
Bom to redeem and strong to save ;' 
Then ask the monster, * Where 's thy sting P 
And ' Where 's thy victory, boasting grave ? 

238* C/« M.* D0BDRXX>6K. 

Looking in the Sepulchre, 

1 Ye hvuuble souls, that seek the Lord, 

Chase aD your fears away ; ' . 

And bow witii pleasure down to see 
The place where Jesus lay. 

2 Thus low the Lord of life was brought, 

Such wonders love caa do ; 
Thus cold in death that bosom lay, 
Which throbbed and bled for you. 

3 Then raise your eyes and tune your songs, 

The Saviour lives again ! 
Not all the bolts and bars of death 
The conqueror could detain 
18 
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4 High o'er the angelic bands, he rears 

His once dishonoured head ; 
And through unnumbered years he reigns, 
Who dwelt among the dead. 

5 With joy like his, shall every saint 

His empty tomb survey ; 
Then rise with his ascending Lord, 
Through all his shining way. 



239. L. M. Watt.. 

Qod?8 Miracles in Christ, 

1 Behold the blind their sight receive ! 
Behold the dead awake and live ! 

The dumb speak wonders ! and the laoie 
Leap like the hart, and bless his name ! 

2 Thus doth the eternal Spirit own 
And seal the mission of his Son ; 
The Father vindicates his cause, 
While he hangs bleeding on the cross. 

3 He dies ! the heavens in mourning stood ; 
He rises ! and appears with God : 
Behold the Lord ascending high, 

No more to bleed, no more to die ! 

4 Hence and forever from my heart 
I bid my doubts and fears depart ; 
And to those hands my soul resign, 
Which bear credentials so divine. 
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240. C. M. Mrs Barbactld. 

ChrUfs Precepts of Love. 

1 Behold, where breathing love divine, 

Our dying master stands ; 
His weeping followers gathering round, 
Receive his last conunands. 

2 From that mild teacher's parting lips 

What tender accents fell ! 
The gende precept which he gave, 
Became its audior well. 

3 'Blessed is the man whose softening heart 

Feels all another's pain ; 

To whom the supplicating eye 

Was never raised in vain. 

4 * Whose breast expands with generous warmth, 

A stranger's woes to feel ; 
And bleeds in pity o'er the wound, 
He wants the power to heal. 

5 ' Peace from the bosom of his Lord, 

My peace to him I give ; 
And when he kneels before the throne, 
His trembling soul shall live. 

6 * To him protection shall be shown ; 

And mercy from above 
Descend on those who thus fulfil 
The perfect law of love.' 
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241. CM. E»«.i,B. 

Example of C3iri»t, 

1 Behold, where in a mortal form 

Appears each grace divine ; 
The virtues, all in Jesus met, 
With mildest radiance shme. 

2 To spread the rays of heavenly light, 

To give the mourner joy, 
To preach glad tidings to the poor, 
Was his divine employ. 

3 'Midst keen reproach, and cruel scorn. 

Patient and meek he stood ; 
His foes, ungrateful, sought his life ; 
He laboured for their good. 

4 In the last hour of deep distress. 

Before his father's throne. 
With soul resigned he bowed, and said, 
' Thy will, not mine, be done !' 

5 Be Christ our pattern, and our guide ! 

His image may we bear ! 

O may we tread his holy steps. 

His joy and glory share ! 

242. 7s M. 61. MOWTOOMERT. 

Christ our Example in Suffering, 

1 Go to dark Gethsemane, 
Ye that feel temptation's power. 
Your Redeemer's conflict see, 
Watch with him one bitter hour. 
Turn not from his griefs away, 
Learn of Jesus Chnsi vo \vc«>r* 
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2 Follow to the judgment-hall, 
View the Lord of life arraigned. 
O the wormwood and the gall ! 
O the pangs his soul sustained. 
Shun not suffering, shame, or loss ; 
Learn of him to bear the cross. 

3 Calvary's mournful mountain climb ; 
There, admiring at his feet, 

Mark that miracle of time, 
Grod's own sacrifice complete ; 
* It is finished,' hear him cry 5 
Learn of Jesus Christ to die. 

4 Early hasten to the tomb 

Where they laid his breathless clay; 
All is solitude and gloom ; 
— ^Who has taken him away ? 
Christ is risen ; he meets our eyes. 
Saviour, teach us so to rise. 



243. C. M. BXBDOMB. 

Example of Christ. 

1 In duties and in sufferings too. 
My Lord I fain would trace ; 
As he hath done, so would I do, 
Sustained by heavenly grace. 

3 Inflamed with zeal, 't was his delight, 
To do his Fatlier's will ; 
May the same zeal my soul excite 
His precepts to fulfil. 

18* ^ 
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3 Meekness, humility, and knre 

Through all his conduct shine ; 

may my whole deportment prove 
A copy, Lord, of thine. 

244. L. M. Watt.. 

Example qf Ckritt. 

1 Mt dear Redeemer, and my Lordi 

1 read my duty in thy word : 
But in thy life the law appears. 
Drawn out in living characters. 

2 Such ^yas thy truth, and such thy zeal. 
Such deference to thy Father's will, 
Such love, and meelmess so divine, 

I would transcribe, and make them mine. 

3 Cold mountains, and the midnight air. 
Witnessed the fervour of thy prayer. 
The desert thy temptations knew. 
Thy conflict, and thy victory too. 

4 Be thou my pattern ; may I bear 
More of thy gracious image here; 

Then God, the Judge, shall own my name 
Amongst the followers of the Lamb. 

245. L. M. Mks SraaiA 

Example qf Christ 

1 And is the gospel peace and love ? 
Such let our conversation be ; 
The serpent blended with the dove. 
Wisdom and meek simplicity. 
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2 l^nene'er the an^ passions rise, 

And tempt our tHoughts or tongues to strife, 
On Jesus let us fix our eyes, 
Bright pattern of the chnistian life ! 

3 O how benevolent and kind ! 
How mild ! how ready to forgive ! 
Be his the temper of our mind, 
And his the rules by which we live. 

4 To do his heavenly father's will, 
Was his employment and delist: 
Humility and holy zeal 

Shone through his life divinely bright ! 

5 Dispensing good where'er he came, 
The labours of his life were love : 
If then we love the Saviour's name, 
Let his divine example move. 

246. S. M. Christiait Psalmist. 

The Captain qfour SahaHan* 

1 Our Captam leads us on, 

He beckons from the skies, 
He reaches out a starry crown. 
And bids us take tlie prize. 

3 ' Be faithful unto death. 

Partake my victory. 
And thou shalt wear this glorious wreath 
And thou shalt reign with me.* 

3 'T is thus the righteous Lord 
To every soldier saith ; 
Eternal life is the reward 
Of all victorioits faith. 
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4 Who conquer in his mi^t, 
The victor's meed receive ; 
They claim a kingdom m liis right, 
Which God shaJl freely give. 



247. 7s M. Mrs BasmattIsI^. 
Inoitations tfJenu. 

1 CoBiE, said Jesus' sacred voice, 
Come and make my paths your clxxce ; 
I will guide you to your home ; 
Weary pilgrmi, hither come! 

• 

2 Thou, who, houseless, sole, forlorn, 
luong hast borne the proud world's sconi) 
Long hast roamed the barren waste, 
Weary pilgrim, hither haste ! 

3 Te, who, tossed on beds of pain, 
Seek for ease, but seek in vain ; 
Ye, whose swoln and sleepless eyes 
Watch to see the morning rise : 

4 Ye, by fiercer anguish torn. 

In remorse for guilt who mourn, 
Here repose your heavy care : 
A wounded spirit who can bear? 

5 Sinner, come ! for here is found 
Balm diat flows for every wound > 
Peace that ever shall endure, 
Rest eternal, sacred, sure. 
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248* S* M. HOXTOOMIRT. 

The G0od Shepherd and his Flock. 

1 Green pastures and clear streams, 
Freedom and quiet rest, 

Christ's flock enjoy, beneath his beams, 
Or in his shadow, blest. 

2 Secure amidst alarms, 
From violence or snares. 

The lambs he gathers in his arms, 
And in his bosom bears. 

3 The wounded and the weak. 
He comforts, heab «id binds; 

The lost he came from heaven to seek, 
And saves th«n wiien he finds. 

4 Conflicts and trials done, 
His glory they behold, 

Where Jesus and his flock are one, 
One shepherd and one fold. 

249. L. M. BowKziro. 

Jesus teaching the People, 

1 How sweetly flowed the gospePs sound 
From lips oi gentleness and grace, 
When listening thousands garnered round, 
And joy and reverence filled the place. 

3 From heaven he came, of heaven be apcAe, 
To heaven he led his followers' way ; 
Dark clouds of gloomy night he broke, 
Unveiling an immortal day. 
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3 * Come, wanderers, to my Father's home, 
Come, all ye weary ones, and rest!' 
Yes, sacred teacher, we will come, 
Obey thee, love thee, and be blesL 

4 Decay, then, tenements of dust! 
Pillars of earthly pride, decay ! 
A nobler mansion waits the just, 
And Jesus has prepared the way. 



250. L. M. gkkoo. 

^ot ashamed of Jesus. 

1 Jesus, and can it ever be, 

A mortal man ashamed of thee ? 
Scorned be the thought by rich and poor ; 
My soul shall scorn it more and more. 

2 Ashamed of Jesus ! yes, I may. 
When I 've no sins to wash away, 
No tears to wipe, no joys to crave, 
And no immortal soul to save. 

3 Ashamed of Jesus! that dear friend, 
On whom my hopes of heaven depend ? 
No ; when 1 blush, be this my shame, 
Tliat I no more revere his name. 

4 Till then — nor is the boasting vain — 
Till then I boast a Saviour slain ; 
And O, may this my portion be, 
That Saviour 's not ashamed of me ! 



OHaiST AND CHBISTIANITT. 251,262. 

251. L. M. Wssi^xT's Col. 
CHorying in Christ. 

1 Let not the wise their wisdom boast ; 
The mighty dory in his might; 

The ricn in nattering riches trust, % 

Which take their everlasting flight. 

2 The rush of numerous years bears down 
The most gigantic strength of man ; 
And where is all his wisdom gone, 
When dust he turns to dust agam ? 

3 The Lord, my righteousness, I praise, 
I triumph m the love divine. 

The wisdom, wealth, and strength of grace 
In Christ through endless ages mine. 

252* C. M. COTTBRZX.1.. 

The Coming qfthe Holy Ghott. 

1 Let songs of praises fill the sigr 1 

Christ, our ascended Lord, 
Sends down the Spirit firom on high, 
According to his word. 

2 The Spirit, by his heavenly brealb, 

New life creates within ; 
He quickens sinners firom the death 
Of trespasses and sins. 

3 The things of God the Spirit takes 

And shows them unto men ; 
The contrite soul his temple makes, 
God's image stamps again. 



^ 
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4 Come, holy Spirit, from above, 
Witli thy celestial fire ; 
Come, and with flames of zeal and love 
Our hearts and tongues inspire. 

253. I^* Al* Spirit or thx Psauu. 

The Holy Ghost the Co/afortm, 

1 Our blest Redeemer, ere he breathed 
His tender, last farewell, 

A Guide, a Comforter, bequeathed 
With us to dwell. 

2 He came in tongues of living flamei 
To teach, convince, subdue ; 

All powerful as the wind he came. 
As viewless too. 

3 He came sweet influence to impart, 
A gracious willing guest, 

While he can find one humble heart 
Wbereio to rest. 

4 And his that gentle voice we hear, 
Soft as the breath of even. 

That checks each fault, that cahns each 'lear, 
And speaks of heaven. 

5 And every virtue we possess. 
And every victory won. 

And every thought of holiness, 
Are his abne. 

6 Spirit (rf purity and grace, 
Our weakness pitying see ; 
O make our hearts thy dwelling jdace« 

And wordier thee. 



cantitf AND caratisnANtTT. AM. 

254. C. M. Bp. Hun. 
For the Day ofPenteco$tt or WhiUvmday. 

1 Spirit of truth ! on this thjr day 

To thee for help we cry, 
To guide us through the dreary way 
Oi dark mortality ! 

2 We ask not. Lord, thy ckven flame^ 

Or tongues of various tone ; 
But bog thy praises to proclaim 
With fervour m our own. 

3 We mourn not that prophetic skill 

Is found on eluth no more ; 
Enough for us to trace thy will 
In scripture's sacred lore. 

• 

4 We neither have nor seek the pdWer 

111 demons to control ; 
But thou in dark temptation's houf 
Shalt chase tliem from the soul. 

5 No haavenly harpings soothe our ear, 

No mystic dreams we share ; 

Tet hope to feel thy comfort near. 

And bless thee in our pirajrer. 

6 When tongues shall cease, and power decay, 

And knowledge empty prove, 
Do thou thy trembling servants stay 
With faidi, and hope, and love ! 

19 
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M5y 256. CHU8T AND CBBlSTUlCrR. 

255. S. M* £pi8C0»AIi Cob. 

Oospd InvitoHoiu* 

1 The Spirit, in our hearts, 

Is whispering, ' Sinner, come ;' 
The Bride, the church of Christ, prodaimi 
To all his children, * come !* 

2 Let him that heareth say 
To all about him, come ! 

Let him that thirsts for righteousDen, 
To Christ, the fountain, come ! ' 

3 Yes, whosoever will, 
O let him freely come, 

And freely drink the stream of life} 
T' is Jesus bids him come. 

4 Lo ! Jesus, who invites, 
Declares, ' 1 quickly come :' 

Lord, even so ! I wait thme hoiu: ; 
Jesus, my Saviour, come ! 

256. S. M. wato. 

. Sinai and Zion, 

1 The law by Moses came : 
But peace and truth and love 

Were brought by Christ, a nobler name, 
Descendmg from above. 

2 Amidst the house of God 
Their different works were done} 

Moses a faithful servant stood, 
But Christ a fextMwV Son, 



CHHT8T AND CHRISTTANITT. 857. 

3 Then to his new commandfi 

Be strict obedience paid; 
O'er all his Father's house he stands 
The sovereign and the head. 

257, C. M. wa™. 

* 

Moses and Christ, « 

1 Not to the terrors of the Lord, V 

The tempest, fire and smoke ; 
Not to the munder of that word * 

Which God on Sinai spoke ; ^ 

2 But we are come to Zion's hOl, 

The city of our Gfod, 
Where milder words declare his will, 
And spread his love abroad. 

3 Behold the innimierable host 

Of angels, clothed in light ! 
Behold the spirits of the just, 
Whose faith is turned to sight ! 

4 Behold the blest assembly there. 

Whose names are writ m heaven 5 
And God, the judge of all, declares 
Their sins to be forgiven. 

5 The saints on earth, and all the dead, 

But one communion make ; 
All join in Christ, their living Head, 
And of his grace partake. 

6 In such society as this 

My weary soul would rest : , 

The man that dwells where Jesus is. 
Must be forever blest. 



i 



356«359. CB9MBT AND CHRlBTIAlllTy. 

258. C. M. WaTW. 
A blessed Gospel. Pi. 89. 

1 Blest are the souls that hear and know 

The goal's joyful sound ; 
Peace shaU attend the paths they go, 
And light their steps surround. 

2 Their joy shall bear their spirits up. 

Through their Redeemer's name ; 
His righteousness exalts their hope, 
Nor dares the world condemn. 

3 The Lord, our gbry and defence. 

Strength and salvation gives : 
Israel, thy King forever reigns, 
Thy God forever lives. 

259. L. M. Watts. 
Hie Chureh*s Scfety and Triun^h, ?•. 4W. 

1 God is thQ refuse of his saints, 
When storms of sharp distress invade ; , 
Ere we can offer our complaints. 
Behold him present with his aid. 

2 Let mountams fix)m their seats be hurled 
Down to the deep, and buried there; 
Convulsions shake the solid world. 

Our faith shall never yield to fear. 

3 Loud may the troubled ocean roar ; 
In sacred peace our souls abide, 
While every nation, every shore 
TVembles and dreads the swelling tide. 
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4 There is a stream, whose gentle flow 
Supplies the city of our God ; 

Life, love, and joy still gliding through| 
And watering our divine abode. 

5 That sacred stream, thine holy word, 
That all our raging fear controls : 
Sweet peace tliy promises af&rd. 

And give new strength to faintinjg souls. 

6 Zion enjoys her Monarch's love. 
Secure aeainst a threatening hour ; 
Nor can her firm foundations move, 
Buflt on his truth, and armed with power. 

260. 8 & 7s M. J. N.WTOM. 

The CHty of God. 

1 Glorious thin^ of thee are spoken, 

Zion, city of our God ! 
He whose word cannot be broken, 
Formed thee for his own abode. 

2 On the Rock of Ages founded. 

What can shake thy sure repose ? 
With salvation's walls surrounded. 
Thou mayst smile at all thy foes. 

3 See ! the streams of living waters. 

Springing from eternal love. 
Well supply thy sons and daughters. 
And all fear of want remove. 

4 Who can faint while such a river 

Ever flows their thirst to assuage ? 
Grace, which, like the Lord the Giver, 
Never fails from age to age. 
/9* 
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261. 8 & 7s M. cowpim. 

Future Peace and Olory of the Church. 

1 Hear what God, the Lord, hath spoken* 

O my people, faint and few, 
Comfortless, afilicted, broken : 

Fair abodes 1 build for you : 
Scenes of heartfelt tribulation 

S}iall no more perplex your ways: 
You shall name your walls salvation, 

And your gates shall all be praise. 

2 There, like streams that feed the garden, 

Pleasures without end shall flow ; 
For the Lord, yobr faith rewardmg. 

All his bounty shall bestow : 
Still in undisturbed possessicm 

Peace and righteousness shall reign ; 
Never shall you feel oppression. 

Hear the voice of war again. 

3 Ye, no more your suns descending. 

Waning moons no more shall see ; 
But your griefs for ever endmg. 

Find eternal noon in me : 
God shall rise, and shining o'er you. 

Change to day the gloom of night ; 
He, the Lord, shall be your glory, 

God your everlasting light. 



CHBI8T AND C|IRISTIANlTr. 361^ 

262. H. M. DODDRIDQX. 

Efficacy and Suece^^ of the Gosptl. 

Maiul the soft-Ming snow, 
And the difiiisive rain ! 
To heaven, from whence it fell. 
It turns not back again ; 

But waters earth 

Through every pore, 

And calls forth all 

Her secret store. 

2 Arrayed in beauteous greeui 
The hiQs and valleys shine, 
And man aAd beast are fed 
By providence divine : 

The harvest bows 
Its golden ears, 
TTie copious seed 
Of future years. 

3 * So,' saith the God of grace, 
^ My gospel shall descend. 
Almighty to effect 

The purpose I intend ; 
Millions of souk 
Shall feel its power, 
And bear it down 
To millions more.' 



263.864. CHRIST and cHRisTiANirt; 

■ 

263. 7s M. 61. Spirit or ths Fialms. 

Future Glory ofth^ Church. Ps. 07. 

1 On thy church, O Power Divine, 
Cause thy glorious face to shine ; 
Till the nations from afar 

Hail her as their guiding star ; 
Till her sons from zone to zone 
Make thy great salvation known. 

2 Then shall God, with lavish hand, 
Scatter blessings o'er the land ; 
Earth shall yield her rich increase. 
Every breeze shall whisper peace, 
And the world's remotest bound 
With the voice of praise resound. 



264. L. M. Spi&IT or TBS P8AX.MS. 

God the Defence of his Church, Ps. 76. 

1 The (rod of Israel is our Lord, 
Great is his name, his power divine ; 
In Christian temples now adored. 
As once in Judah's holy shrine. 

2 The Lord, who brake the Assyrian bow, 
And horse and rider overthrew. 

Still watches o'er his church below, 
And still will all her foes subdue. 

3 That voice which bids the waves be stUI, 
Can calm the wilder rage of man ; 

Or make the blind and wayward will 
Subservient to his gracious plan. 



OJ9EM9T AfiD CHRISTIANITT. 965, 80B; 

265. L. M. WATTf. 

God the Glory and Defence of Zion. 

1 Happt the church ; thou sacred place, 
The seat of thy Creator's grace, 
Thy holy courts are his abode, 
Thou earthly palace of our God. 

2 Thy walls are strength, and at thy gates 
A guard of heavenly warriors waits ; 
Nor shall thy deep foundations move, 
Fixed on his counsels and his love. 

3 Thy foes in vain designs engage, 
Against his throne in vain they rage ; 
Like rising waves with angry roar 
That dash and die upon the shore. 

4 God is our shield, and God our sun : 
Swift as the fleeting moments run, 
On us he sheds new beams of grace, 
And we reflect his brightest praise. 

^OO. C. JVl. DODDJEUDGX. 

T%e Way to the Heavenly City. 

1 Sing, ye redeemed of the Lord, 

Your great deliverer sing ; 
Pilgrims, for Zion's city bound. 
Be joyful in your King. 

2 See the fair way his hand hath raised. 

How holy and how plain ! 
Nor shall the simplest travellers err. 
Nor ask the track in vain. 
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3 No ravening lion shall destroy, 

Nor lurlang serpent wound ; 
Pleasure and safety, peace and praise. 
Through all the path are found. 

4 A hand divine shall lead you on 

Through all the blissful road, 
Till to the sacred mount you rise. 
And see your Father, God. 

5 There, garlands of immortal joy 

Shall bloom on every head; 
While sorrow, sighing, and distress. 
Like shadows all are fled. 

6 March on in your Redeemer's strength^ 

Pursue his footsteps still ; 
And let the prospect cheer your eye, \ 

While labouring up the lull. 

267. C. M. MOITTGOMXBT. 

Singing the Song of the Redeemed. 

1 Sing we the 'song of those who stand 

Around the eternal throne, 
Of every kindred, clime and land, 
A multitude ijnknown. 

2 Life's poor distinctions vanish here ; 

To day the young, the old. 
Our Saviour and his flock appear i 

One Shepherd and one fold. ^ | 

3 Toil, trial, sufiering still await . ' ' j 

On earth the pilgrim's throng, ,\ 

Yet learn we in our low estate ,i". ^ 

Tlie church uiumphant's song. 



\ 
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4 Worthy the Lamb for sinners slain, 

Cry the redeemed, above, 
Blessmg and honour to obtain, 
And everlasting love. 

5 Worthy the Lamb, on earth we smg, 

Who died our souls to save; 
Henceforth, O Death ! where is thy sting ! 
Thy victory, O Grave ! 

6 Then hallelujah ! power and praise 

To God in Christ be given } 
M^ all who now this anthem raise 
Kenew the song in heaven. 

268. C. M. c. weslkt. 

The Communion of Saints, 

1 The saints on earth and those above 

But one communion make ; 
Jomed to their Lord in bonds of love, 
An of his grace partake. 

2 One family, we dwell in him : 

One church above, beneath ; 
Though now divided by the stream, 
The narrow stream of death. 

3 One army of the living God, 

To his conmiand we bow ; 
Part of the host have crossed the flood, 
And part are crossing now. 

4 O God, be thou our constant guide ! 

Then, when the word b given, 
Bid death's cold flood its waves divide. 
And land us safe in heaven. 



MO OBlUiT AND CRftlSTlAJimr. 

269. L. M. BVTCHXK. 

Final Acceptance qfaU the Rxghteom^ 

1 From north and south, from east and wast^ 
Advance the myriads of the blest : 
From every clime of earth they come, 
And find in heaven a common home. 

2 In one immortal throng we view 
Pagan and Christian, Greek and Jew; 
But, all tlieir doubts and darkness o'er. 
One only God they now adore. 

3 Howe'er divided here below, 

One bliss, one spirit now thev know; 
Though some ne'er heard of Jesus* name, 
Yet God admits their honest claim. 

4 On earth, according to their light. 
They aimed to practise what was i^ft j 
Hence all their errors are forgiven, 
And Jesus welcomes them to heaven. 



THE CHRISTIAN LIFE. 



2T0. C» ]Vl« GiSBORVX. 

TThe Christian's l^fe. 

1 A soldier's course, from battles wou 

To new commencing strife : 
A pilgrim's, restless as the sun; — 
Behold the Christian's life ! 

2 The hosts of darkness pant tar spoil- 

How can our warfare close ? — 
Lonely we tread a foreign soil — 
How can we hope repose ? 

3 O ! let us seek our heavenly home, 

Revealed in sacred lore ; 
The land wlience pilgrims never roaoii 
Where soldiers war no mcMre ; 

4 Where grief shall never wound, nor death. 

Beneath the Saviour's reign ; 
Not sin, with pestilential breath. 
His holy realm profane ; 

5 The land where, suns and moons unkfiown, 

And night's alternate sway, 
Jehovah's ever-burning throne 
Upholds unbroken day ; 

6 Where they who meet shall nevM* part j 

Where grace achieves its plan ; 
And God, uniting every heart, 
Dwelk face to face with macL. 
20 
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2ffl* vy« JVl. DODDRIDOX 

The Christian Race. 

1 Awake, my soul ! stretch every nerve, 

And press with vigour on : 
A heavenly race demands thy zeal, 
And an immortal crown. 

2 A cloud of witnesses around 

Hold thee in full survey : 
Forget the steps ah-eady trod, 
And onward urge tliy way. 

3 T is God's all-animating voice 

That calls thee from on high ; 
T is his own hand presents the prize 
To thine ajspiring eye ; — 

4 That prize with peerless glories bright^ 

Which shall new lustre boast, 
When victors' wreaths and monarchs' gems 
Shall blend in common dust. 

f 

272. L. M. Watt.. 

The Christian Race. 

1 Awake, our souls, away, our fears, 
Let every trembling thought be gcxie ! 
Awake, and run the h^venly race, 
And put a cheerful courage on. 

2 True, 't is a strait and thorny road, 
And mortal spirits tire and faint ; 
But they forget the mighty (jod, 
That feeds ^e stcen^ o( ^^wj ts^vcit. 



TBI CHRISTIAN LIFB. 273. 

8 The mighty God, whose matchless power 
Is ever new and ever young, 
And firm endures, while encQess years 
Their everlasting circles run. 

4 From thee, the overflowing spring, 
Our souls shall drink a fresh supply, 
While such as trust their native strength 
Shall melt away, and droop, and die. 

6 Swift as an eagle cuts the air, 
We '11 mount aloft to thine abode; 
On wings of love our souls shall fly, 
Nor tire amidst the heavenly road. 

2T3. L« M. Msf. Bakbaitij). 

The Christian Warfare. 

1 Awake, my soul ! lift up thine eyes; 
See where thy foes against thee nse, 
In long array, a numerous host; 
Awake, my soul ! or thou art lost. 

2 Here giant danger threatening stands, 
Mustering his pale, terrific bands; 
There pleasure's silken banners sprerfH, 
And willing souls are captive led. 

5 See where rebellious passions rage, 
And fierce desires and lusts engage; 
The meanest foe of all the train 

Has thousands and ten thousands slain. 

4 Thou tread 'st upon enchanted ground ; 
Perils and snares beset thee round ; 
Beware of all ; guard every part ; 
But most, tlie traitor in thy heart.. 
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6 Come then, my soul ! now learn to mM 
The weight of thine immortal shield ; 
Put on the armour from above, 
Of heavenly truth, and heavenly lore* 

6 The terror and the charm repel, 

And powers of earth, and powers of helL; 
The man of Calvary triumphed here;— 
Why should his faithful followers fear ? 



274, L. M. M0HTOOM]|»T. 

The Christian Soldier, 

1 The christian warrior, see him stand 
In the whole armour of his God ; 
The spirit's sword is in his hand ; 
His feet are with the gospel shod ' 

2 In panoply of truth complete. 
Salvation's helmet on his head. 

With righteousness, a breastplate meet, 
And faidi's broad shield before him sfHTBad ' 

8 With this omnipotence he moves, 
From this the alien armies flee; 
Till more than conqueror he proves, 
Through Christ, who gives him victory. 

4 Thus strong in his Redeemer's strength^ 
Sin, death and hell he tramples down. 
Fights the good fight; and wins at length. 
Through mercy, an immortal crown. 
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2T5« L* M. Spirit of thx PflALHt. 

True Rieheu. Pf. 4. 

1 Amidst unsatisfied desires, 

Or trouble's overwhelming flood, 
Eager the doubting heart inquires, v 
who will show us any good ? 

2 But happy they who serve the Lord, 
And in nis holy name believe; 

They know, from his all-gracious word. 
That he will every want relieve. 

S When humbly offermg at his shrine 
The grateful homage of the heart, 
The Lord will hear, and grace divine 
In rich and copious streams impart. 

4 Worldlings, who wealth and honours love, 
Full many a weary vigil keep; 
But he whose treasure is above, 
Shall rest secure, and sweetly sleep. 

2T6« C. M. Spirit of thb PtALMS 

Heavenly TVeoBures, Pf. 87. 

I With mines of wealth are sinners poor, 
Unblessing and unblessed ; 
But rich the man, whate'er his store. 
Of inward peace possessed. 

^ At tender pity's urgent call 
His mite is gladly given; 
Though poor the gift, the offering small, 
Its record stands in heaven. 
20^ 
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S Ne^er shall he be in life bereft 
Of God's protecting care; 
Nor yet his duteous offspring left 
Unsolaced ills to bear. 

4 And mark the Christian's dying hour, 
No fears, no doubts annoy; 
His trust is in his Father's power, 
His end is peace and joy. 



277. C. P. M. WBetBY't coi,, 

True WUdom. 

1 Be it my only wisdom here, 

To serve the Lord with filial fear, 

With loving gratitude: 
Superior sense may I display, 
By shunning every evil way, 

And walking in the good. 

2 may I still from sin depart ! 
A wise and understanding heart, 

Father, to me be given ! 
And let me through thy Spirit know 
To glorify my God below, 

Aiid find my way to heaven. 

278. C. M. smabt. 

Prayer for Prudence and Wisditnu 

1 Father of licht, conduct my feet 

Through life's dark, dangerous road ; 
Let each advancing step still bring 
Me nearer to mv God. 
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t Let heaven-eyed prudence be my gaide» 
And when I go astray, 
Recall my feet from folly's path, 
To wisdom's better way. 

5 Teach me in every various scene 

To keep my end in sight; 
And while I tread life's mazy track, 
Let wisdom guide me right. 

4 That heavenly wisdom from above 

Abundantly impart; 
And let it guard, and guide, and warm, 
And penetrate my heart; 

6 Till it shall lead me to thyself. 

Fountain of bliss and love! 
And all my darkness be dispersed 
In endless light above. 

279. L. M. wk^ubt'* Ooik 

Christian Wisdom. 

1 Happt the man, who finds the grace^ 
The blessing of God's chosen race. 
The wisdom coming from above. 
The faith that sweetly works by love. 

2 Wisdom divine! who tells the price 
Of wisdom's costly merchandise? 
Wisdom to silver we prefer. 

And gold is dross, compared to her. 

5 Her hands are filled with len&^th of days* 
True riches, and immortal praise; 
Riches of Christ, on all bestowed. 

And honour that descends from God 
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4 To purest joys she all invites, 
Chaste, holy, innocent delights: 
Her ways are ways of pleasantness, 
And all her flowery padis are peace. 

6 Happy the man who wisdom gains; 
Thrice happy, who his guest retains; 
He owiis, and shall for ever own 
Wisdom, and Christ, and Heaven are one. 

280. C. M. Scotch Paraphkaibs. 
Tht Ways of Wisdom, 

1 HAPPT is the man who hears 

Instruction's faithful voice; 
And who, celestial wisdom makes 
His early, only choice! 

2 Wisdom has treasures greater far 

Than east or west unfold; 
And her rewards more precious are 
Than is the gain of gold. 

5 In her right hand she holds to view 

A length of happy years; 
And in her left, the prize of fame 
And honour bright appears. 

4 She guides the young, with innocence, 

In pleasure's path to tread ; 
A crown of glory she bestows 
Upon the hoary head. 

5 According as her labours rise, 

So her rewards increase; 
Her ways are ways of pleasantness. 
And all her paths are peace. 
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281. L. M. Henrt Mookx. 

Wisdom and Virtue sought from Qotk 

1 Supreme and universal light! 
Fountain of reason! judge of right! 
Parent of good ! whose blessings flow 
On all above, and all below: 

2 Assist us, Lord ! to act, to be, 
What nature and thy laws decree, 
Worthy that intellectual flame. 
Which from thy breathing spirit caflse. 

3 Our moral freedom to maintam, 
Bid passion serve, and reason reign« 
Self-poised and independent still 
On this world's varymg good or ill. 

4 No slave to profit, shame, or fear, 
may our steadfast bosoms bear 
The stamp of heaven, an upright heart, 
Above the mean disguise of art ! 

5 May our expanded souls disclaim 
The narrow view, the selfish aim; 
But widi a christian zeal embrace 
Whate'er is friendly to our race. 

6 Father! grace and virtue grant; 
No more we wish, no more we want: 
To know, to serve thee, and to love, 
Is peace below, — Is bliss above. 



I 
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282. S. M, c. wmlbt. 

JVateMngt Prayer ^ and Perseverance. 

1 A CHARGE to keep I have, 

A God to glorify; 
A never-dying soid to save, 
And fit it for tlie sky; 
To serve the present age, 
My calling to fulfil : 
may it all my powers eneage 
To do my Master^s will ! 

S Arm me with jealous care, 
As in thy sight to live; 
And, 0! my servant, Lord, prepare 
The strict account to give: 
Help me to watch and pray. 
And on thyself rely: 
Assured, if I my trust betray, 
I shall forsaken die. 



283. C. M. c.wesmy. 

WcUchfulness, 

1 I WANT a principle within 

Of jealous, godly fear; 
A sensibility oi sin, 
A pain to find it near. 

2 I want the first approach to feel 

Of pride, or fond desire; 
To catch the wandering of my will, 
And quench the kindling fire. 
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S From thee that I no more may part, 
No more thy goodness grieve, 
The filial awe, the fleshly heart, 
The tender conscience give. 

4 Quick as the apple of an eye, 
God, my conscience make! 
Awake my soul, when sin is nigh, 
And keep it still awake. 



284. S. M. WESLEY'e coi.. 

For Christian Principles, 

1 My God, my strength, my hope, 
On thee I cast my care. 

With humble confidence look up, 

And know thou hear'st my prayer. 

Give me on thee to wait, 

Till I can all things do; 
On tliee, almighty to create. 

Almighty to renew. 

2 I want a sooer mind, 
A self renouncing will. 

That tramples down and casts behind 

The baits of pleasing ill ; 

A soul inured to pain, 

To hardship, grief and loss, 
Bold to take up, firm to sustain 

The consecrated cross. 

3 I want a godly fear, 

A quick discerning eye. 
That looks to thee when sin is near, 
And sees the tempter fly; 
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A spirit still prepared, 
And armed with jealous care, 
For ever standing on its guard, 
And watching unto prayer. 

4 I want a true regard, 

A single, steady aim. 
Unmoved by threatening or reward. 

To thee and thy great name; 

A zealous, just concern 

For thine immortal praise; 
A pure desire that all may learn, 

And glorify thy grace. 

6 I rest upon thy word ; 

The promise is for me: 
My succour and salvation, Lord, 

Shall surely come from thee: 

But let me still abide. 

Nor from my hope remove, 
Till thou my patient spirit guide 

Into thy perfect love. 



285. C M. DODDKIDOE. 

Christian Watchfulness. 

1 Awake, my drowsy soul, awake. 

And view the threatening scene: 
Legions of foes encamp around. 
And treachery lurks within. 

2 'T is not this mortal life alone 

These enemies assail ; 
How canst thou hope for tatvtre bliss. 
If their attempts prevail ? 
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3 Then to the work of Grod awake 

Behold thy master near — 
The various, arduous task pursue 
With vigor, and with fear. 

4 The awful register goes on, 

The account will surely come; 
And opening day, or closing night 
May bear me to my doom. 

• 

6 Tremendous thought! how deep it strikes; 
Yet like a dream it flies. 
Till God's own voice the slumbers chase 
Prom these deluded eyes. 

~.'2S6» S. M. DOSSRIBOB. 

Christian ^etivitif and Watchfulneai. 

1 Ye servants of the Lord, 
Each in his office wait, 

Observant of his heavenly word, 
'And watchful at his gate. 

2 Let all your lamps be bright, 
And trim the golden flame: 

- Gird up your loins, as in his sight. 
For awful is his ntune. 

3 Watch! 't is your Lord's command ; 
And while we speak, he 's near: 

Marie the first signal of his hand, 
And ready all appear. 

4 happy servant he. 

In such a posture found ! 
He shall his Lord with rapture see ^ 
And be with honour crowned. 
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287. C. p. M. Henry Mooee. 
The Charms of Virtue imperiahabU, 

1 All earthly charms, however dear, 
Howe'er they please the eye or ear, 

Will quicldy fade and fly; 
Of earthly glory faint the blaze, 
And soon the transitoiy rays 

In endless darkness die. 

2 The nobler beauties of the just 
Shall never moulder in the dust. 

Or know a sad decay; 
Their honours time and death defy, 
And round the throne of heaven on high 

Beam everlasting day. 



288. C. M. J. Newtow. 
Thrust of the Wicked and Righteotu compared 

1 As parched in the barren sands. 

Beneath a burning sky, 
The worthless bramble withering stands, 
And only grows to die: 

2 Such is the sinner's awful case, 

Who makes the world his trusty 
And dares his confidence to place 
In vanity and dust. 

S A secret curse destroys his root. 
And dries his moisture up ; 
He lives awhile, but bears no fruit, 
Then dies without a hopie. 
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4 But happy he whose hopes depend 

Upou die Lord alone; 
The soul that trusts in such a friend 
Can ne'er be overthrown. 

5 So thrives and blooms the tree, whose roots 

By constant streams are fed : 
Arrayed in green, and rich in fruits, 
It rears its branching head. 

6 It thrives, though rain should be denied, 

And drought around prevail ; 
'T is planted by a river side, 
Whose waters cannot fail. 

289- L- M. Sir Hckbt Wottoh. 
jf n independent and happy Life. 

1 How happy is he bom or taught. 
Who serveth not another's will ; 
Whose armour is his honest thought, 
And simple truth his highest skill : 

2 Whose passions not his masters are; 
Whose soul is still prepared for death; 
Not tied unto the world with care 

Of prince's ear or vulgar breath: 

S Who God doth late and early pray 
More of his grace dian goods to lend, 
And walks with man, from day to day, 
As with a brother and a friend. 

4 This man is freed from servile bands 
Of hope to rise, or fear to fall ; 
Lord of himself, though not of lands. 
And having nothing, yet hath all. 
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290. C. M. Tate &BRADr. 

Happiness of a Holy Life. Pf . 119. 

1 How blest are they who always keep. 
The pure and perfect way! 
Who never from the sacred paths - 
Of God's commandments stray. 

3 Thrice blest! who to his righteous law» 
Have still obedient been; 
And have with fervent humble zeal 
His favour sought to win. 

3 Thou strictly hast enjoined us, Lord) 

To learn thy sacred wiD, 
And all our diligence employ 
Thy statutes to fulfil. 

4 then that thy most holy will 

Might o'er my ways preside, 
And I the course of all my life 
By thy direction guide! 

6 Then with assurance should I walk, 
From all confusion free, 
Convinced with joy that aU my wajrd; 
With thy commands agree. 

291. L. M. Watts. 

Pleasures of a good Consdenee^ 

1 Lord, how secure and blest are they 
Who feel the joys of pardoned sin! 
Should storms of wrath shake earth and sea. 
Their minds have heaven and peace witlun. 
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2 The day glides sweedy o'er their heads, 
Made up of innocence and love; 
And soft and silent as the shades, 
Their nightly minutes gendy move. 

S Quick as their thoughts their joys come on, 
But fly not half so swift away! 
Then- souls are ever bright as noon, 
And calm as summer evenings be. 

4 How oft they look to tfi' heavenly hills, 
Where groves of living pleasures grow! 
And IcHiging hopes and cheerful smiles 
Sit undisturbed upon their brow. 

292. C. M. Tate & Brady. 

The Good happy f t?ie Wicked mUerable. Pf . 1. 

1 How blest is he, who ne'er consents 
By ill advice to walk; 
Nor stands in sinners' ways, nor sits 
Where men profanely talk: 

t But makes the perfect law of God 
His business and delight; 
Devoudy reads therein by day, 
And meditates by night. 

5 Like some fair tree, which, fed by streamSi 

With timely fruit does bend, 
He still shall flourish, and success 
All his designs attend. 

4 Ungodly men, and their attempts, 
No lasting root shall find ; 
Untimely blasted, and dispersed, 
Like chaff before the wmd. 
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6 For God approves the just man's waji; 
To happiness they tend ; 
But sinners, and the paths they tread| 
Shall both in ruin end. 

293. CM. tat» ft Braw. 

Character of a Good Man, Ps. 1ft. - 

1 Lord, who 's the happy man, that may 
To thy blest courts repair; 
Not strangerlike, to visit them, 
But to inhabit there? 

8 'T is he, whose every thought and de^ed 
By rules of virtue moves; 
Whose generous tongue disdains to speak 
The Sling his heart disproves. 

5 Who never did a slander forge. 

His neighbour's fame to wound, 
Nor hearken to a false report, 
By malice whispered round. 

4 Who vice, in all its pobip and power. 
Can treat with just neglect; 
And piety, though clothed in ttigs. 
Religiously respect. 

6 Who to his plighted vows and trust 

Has ever firaily stood ; 
And though he promise to his loss, 
He msuKCs his promise good. 

6 The man who by this steady course 
Has happiness ensured. 
When eaith's foundations shake, shaD stand. 
By Providence secured. 
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294. 7 s M. merkick. 

The Good Man blessed of God. Pi. 15. 

1 •Who shall tow'rd thy chosen seat 

Turn in glad approach his feet? 
Who, great God, a welcome guest, 
On thy hallowed mountain rest? 

2 He whose heart thy love has waimea 5 
He whose will, to thine conformed, 
Bids his life unsullied run; 

He whose word and thought are one. 

3 He who ne'er with cruel aim 
Seeks to wound an honest fame. 
Nor with gloomy joy possessed 
Can a brother's peace molest. 

4 Who, from servile terror free, 
Spurns at diose who spurn at thee, 
And to each who thee obeys 
Love and lowliest reverence pays. 

5 What he swears, with steadfast will 
To his loss he shall fulfil ; 

Nor can bribes his sentence guide 
'Gainst the guiltless to decide. 

6 He who thus, with heart unstained, 
Treads the path by thee ordained. 
He, great God, shall own thy care, 
And thy constant blessing share. 



205^ 306. THE CHRISTIAN LIFl. 

295. CM. Watts. 

QualifieationB of a ChrUHan, Ps. 16* 

1 Who shall inhabit in thy hill, 

God of holiness? 
Whom will the Lord admit to dwell 
So near his throne of grace? « 

2 The man that walks in pious ways, 

And works with righteous hands, 
That trusts his Maker's promises, 
And follows his commands. 

S He speaks the meaning of his heart, 
Nor slanders with his tongue; 
Will scarce believe an ill report. 
Nor do his neighbour wrong. 

4 The wealthy sinner he contemns. 

Loves all that fear the Lord ; 
And though to his own hurt he swears, 
Still he performs his word. 

5 His hands disdain a golden bribe, 

And never gripe the poor: 
This man shall dwell with God on earthy 
And find his heaven secure. 



296. L» M. Montgomery. 

Security and Happiness of the Highteow, Ps. 24. 

1 The earth is thine, Jehovah; thine 
Its peopled realms and wealthy stores; 
Built on the floods by power divine, 
The waves are ramparts to the shores. 
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S But who shall reach thy holy place, 
Or who, Lord, ascend thy hill ? 
The pure in heart shall see thy face. 
The perfect man that doth thy will. 

S He who to bribes hath closed his hand, 

So idols never bent the knee, 
or sworn in falsehood, — ^he shall stand 
Redeemed, and owned, and kept by thee. 
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The Alan whom God apprpves^ Ps. S4. 

1 This spacious earth is all tlM Lc»d*s; 
The Lord's her fulness is; 
The world, and all that dwell therein, 
By sovereign right are his. 

8 But for himself, this Lord of all 
One chosen seat designed : 
O! who shall to that sacred hill 
Deserved admittance find } 

3 The man whose hands and heart are pune^ 

Whose thoughts from pride are free; 
Who honest poverty prefers 
To gainful perjury. 

4 This, this is he, on whom the Lord 

Shall shower his blessings down; 
Whom God his Saviour shall vouchsafe 
With righteousness to crown. 
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298. C. M. DODDRIDQK. 

Walking with Ged, 

1 Thrice happy souls, who, born from heaven 

While yet they sojourn here. 
Do all their days with God begin, 
And spend th^m in his fear. 

2 'Midst hourly cares, may love present 

-Its incense to thy throne; 
And while the world our hands employs. 
Our hearts be thine alone. 

3 As sanctified to noblest ends, 

Be each refreshment sought ; 
And by each various providence 
Some wise instruction brought. 

4 When to laborious duties called, 

Or by temptations tried, 
We '11 seek the shelter of thy wings, 
And in thy strength confide. 

5 As different scenes of life arise, 

Our grateful hearts would be 
With thee amidst the social band, 
In solitude with thee. 

6 In solid, pure delights like these, 

Let all our days be past; 
Nor shall we then impatient wish, 
Nor shall we fear tne last. 
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299. L. M. 6 1. MONTGOMBKY. 

The Christian Israel, 

1 Thus far on life's perplexmg path, 
Thus far thou, Lord, our steps hast led, 
Snatched from the woHd's pursumg wrath, 
Unharmed though floods o'erhung our head : 
Like ransomed Israel on the shore. 
Here then we pause, look back, adore. 

S Strcmgers and pilgrims here below, 
Like all our fathers, in their day. 
We to the land of promise go, 
Lord, by thine own appointed way: 
Still guide, illumine, cheer our flight, 
In cloud by day, in fire by night. 

S Protect us through the wilderness. 
Prom every peril, plague, and foe; 
With bread from heaven thy people bless, 
And living streams where'er we go; 
Nor let our rebel hearts repine, 
Or follow any voice but thine. 

4 Thy holy law to us proclaim. 
But not from Sinai's top alone; 
Hid in the rock-cleft be thy name. 

Thy power, and all thy goodness, shown ; 
And may we never bow the knee, 
Or worship any God but thee. 

5 When we have numbered all our years, 
And stand, at length, on Jordan's brink, 
Though tibe- flesh fail with mortal fearS) 
O let not then the spirit sink; 
But strong in faith, and hope, and love, 
Plui^e through the stream, to to^ «!ciw^\ 
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300, L. M. Mr.. SrxBU. 

Resoluti&n and Example. 

1 Ah wretched souls, who strive m vain, 
Slaves to the world, and slaves to sin ! 
A nobler toil may I sustain, 

A nobler satisfaction win. 

2 May I resolve, with all my heart, 
With all my powers to serve the Lore) ; 
Nor from his precepts e'er depart^ 
Whose service is a rich reward. 

S be his service all my joy! 
Around let my example siune, 
Till others love the blest empby, 
And join in labours so divine. 

4 may I never faint nor tire. 

Nor, wandering, leave his sacred ways, 
Great God ! accept my soul's desire, 
And give me strength to live thy prabe. 



301. C. M. £zsTBs€oft. 

Fortitude founded on Godly Fear, 

1 Blest is the man who fears the Lord; 

ETis well established mind. 

In every varying scene of life. 

Shall true composure find. 

2 Oft through the deep and stormy sea 

The heavenly footsteps lie; 
But on a glorious world beyond 
His faith can fes. \\s «^q. 
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5 Though dark his present prospects be, 

And sorrows round him dwell, 
Yet hope can whisper to his soul, 
That all shall issue well. 

4 Full in the presence of his God, 
Through every scene he goes, 
And, fearing hini, no other (ear 
His steadfast bosom knows. 

302. S. M. MoxATiAir. 

The ChrxBtian encouraged* 

1 Give to the wbds thy fears; 

Hope and be undlsraayed ; 
God hears thy sighs, and counts tli^** tears; 
God shall lift up thy head. 

% Through waves, tlirough clouds and stoons, 
He gently clears thy way; 
Wait thou his time, so shall the night 
Soon end in joyous day. 

d He every where hiath rule. 
And all things serve his might; 
His ^very act pure blessing is, 
His path unsullied light. 

4 Thou comprehend'st him not; 
Yet earth and heaven tell, 
God sits as sovereign on the throne; 
He ruleth all things well. 

6 Thou seest our weakness, Lord^ 
Our hearts are known to thee: 

0, lift thou up the sinking handy 
Confirm the feeble knee! 
22 
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6 Xet us, in life or death, 
Boldly thy truth declai'e; 
And pubh'sh, with our latest breathy 
Thy love and guardian care. 



303. C. M. DODDRXDQS. 

ChrUti€M Ambition. 

1 Now let a true ambition rise, 

And ardor fire our breast, 
To reign in worlds above the skieS} 
In heavenly glories drest. 

2 Behold Jehovah's royal hand 

A radiant crown display, 
Whose gems with vivid lustre shine, 
While suns and stars decay. 

S Ye hearts, with youthful vigor warm, 
The glorious prize pursue; 
Nor shdl ye want the goods of earth, 
While heaven is kept in view. 

804. L. M. Kui^tT. 

Warning against Slothfulne9%, 

1 Israel, to thy tents repair! 
Why thus secure on hostile ground ? 
Thy Lord commands thee to beware, 
For many foes thy camp surround. 

2 sleep not thou, as others do; 
Awake, be vigilant, be brave; 
The coward and the sluggard too 
Must wear the fetters of the slave. 
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8 A nobler lot h cast for thee; 
A crown awaits thee in the skies: 
With such a hope shall Israel flee, 
And yield, through weariness, the prize? 

4 No; let a careless world repose, 

And slumber on through life's short day, 
While Israel to the conflict goes. 
And bears the glorious prize away. 

305. C. M. J. newtow. 

Christian Perseverance. 

1 Rejoice, believer, in the Lord, 

Who makes your cause his own; 
The hope that 's built upon his word 
Can ne'er be overthrow^n. 

2 Though many foes beset your road, 

And feeble is your arm. 
Your life is hid with Christ in God, 
Beyond the reach of harm. 

8 Weak as you are, you shall not faint, 
Or, fainting, shall not die; 
For God, the strength of every saint. 
Will aid you from on high. 

4 Though sometimes unperceived by sense^ 
Faith sees him always near, 
A Guide, a Glory, a Defence; 
Then what have you to fear.^ 

6 As surely as Christ overcame. 

And triumphed once for you; t 

So surely you that love his name 1 

Shall triumph in him too. I 
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306. L* M. DODD&XDOS. 

t 

Faith encouraged, 

1 Sing to the Lord, who loud proclaims 
His various and his saving names ; 

may tliey not be heard alone, 
But by our sure experience known! 

2 Let great Jehovah be adored. 
The eternal, all-sufficient Lord ; 

He, through the world, Most High confessed. 
By whom 't was formed, and is possessed. 

S Awake, our noblest powers, to bless 
The God of Abraham, God of peace; 
Now by a dearer title known. 
Father and God of Christ his son. 

4 Through every age, his gracious ear 
Is open to his servants' prayer; 
Nor can one humble soul complam 
That it hath sought its God in vain. 

5 What unbelieving heart shall dare 
In whispers to suggest a fear. 
While still he owns his ancient name, 
The same his power, his love the same.^ 

6 To thee our souls in faith arise; 
To thee we lift expecting eyes; 
And boldly through die desert tread. 

For God will guard where God shall lead. 
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OOT. C* M. BXODOME. 

« Fear J\'o^' 

1 Ye trembling souls, dismiss your fearS| 

Be mercy all your theme; 
Mercy, which like a river flows, 
In one perpetual stream. 

2 Pear not the powers of eartli and heD ; 

God will those powers restrain; 
His arm shall all their rage repel, 
And make their efforts vain. 

S Pear not the want of outward good : 
For his he will provide; 
Grant them supplies of daily food, 
And give them heaven beside. 

4 Pear not tliat he will e'er forsake, 
Or leave his work undone; 
He '8 faithful to his promises, 
And faithful to his Son. 

308. C. M. BSDDOAa. 

Sincerity and Self-ExanUnaticTU 

1 Am I an Israelite indeed. 

Without a false disguise? 
Have I renounced mv sins, and left 
My refuges of lies. ^ 

2 Say, does my hsart unchanged remain.. 

Or is it formed anew? 
What is the rule by which I walk, 
The object I i)ursue ? 

22* A 
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3 Cause me, God of truth and grace. 

My real state to know; 
If 1 am wrong, set me right ! 
If right, preserve me so! 

309. C. M. Watts. 

Sincerity and Hypocri$y, 

1 God is a Spirit, just and wise, 

He sees our inmost mind ; 
In vain to heaven we raise our cries. 
And leave our souls behind. 

2 Nothing but truth before his throne 

With honour can appear; 
The painted hypocrites are known 
Through the disguise they wear. 

S Their lifted eyes salute the skies, 
Their bending knees the ground ; 
But God abhors the sacrifice 
Where not the heart is found. 

4 Lord, search my thoughts, and try my ways, 

And make my soul sincere; 
Then shall I stand before thy face, 
And find acceptance there. 

310. L. M. Henbt Mopu^ 

For Steadineu of Principle. 

1 Amiiist a world of hopes and fears, 
A wild of cares, and toils, and tears, 
Where foes alarm and dangers threat^ 
iliid pleasures kill) uod ^locies chealt 
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S Shed down, Lord ! a heavenly ray 
To guide me in the doubtful way; 
And o'er me hold thy shield of power, 
To guard me in the dangerous hour. 

3 Teach me tlie flattering paths to shun, 
In which the thoughtless many run, 
Who for a shade the substance miss. 
And grasp their ruin in tlieir bliss. 

4 May never pleasure, wealth or pride, 
AUui'e my wandering soul aside; 
But through tliis maze of mortal ill. 
Safe lead me to thy heavenly hill. 

311. L. M. Scott. 

Charitable Judgment, 

1 All-seeing God ! 't is thine to know 
The springs whence wrong opinions flow; 
To judge from principles witliin, 
When frailty errs, and when we sin. 

2 Who among men, great Lord of all, 
Thy servant to his bar shall call ? 
Judge him, for modes of faith, thy foei 
And doom him to the realms of wo? 

5 Who with another's eye can read.^ 
Or worship by anotlier's creed? 
Trusting thy grace, we form our own, 
And bow to tliy commands alone. 

4 If wrong, correct; accept, if right; 
While faithful, we improve our lights 
Condemning none, but zealous sUll 
To learn and follow all thy wilL 
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312. C. M. Nbsdham. 

Moderation. 

1 Happy the man, whose cautious steps 

Still keep the golden mean; 
Whose life, by wisdom's rules well formedi 
Declares a conscience clean. 

2 What blessings bounteous Heaven bestows. 

He takes with thankful heart; 
With temperance he both eats and drinksi 
And gives tlie poor a part. " 

5 To sect or party his large soul 

Disdains to be confined ; 
The good he loves of every name, 
And prays for all mankind. 

4 His business is to keep his heart; 
Each passion to control ; 
Nobly ambitious well to rule 
The empire of his soul. 

6 Not on the world his heart is set, 

His treasure is above; 
Nothing beneath the sovereign good 
Can claim his highest love. 

813. S. M. Watt.. 

The Blessing of Peace, Pf. 18SL 

1 Blest are the sons of peace. 
Whose hearts and hopes are one; 

Whose kind designs to serve and please. 
Through all their actioi^s run. 
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i Blest is the pious house, 

Where zeal and friendship meet; 
Their songs of praise, their mingled vows, 
Make their communion sweet. 

S Thus, when on Aaron's head 
They poured the rich perfume, 
The oil through all his raiment spread, 
And pleasure filled the room. 

4 Thus on tlie heavenly hills 
The saints are blest above* 

Where joy, like morning dew, distils, 
And aU the air is love. 

S\4. H. M. Montgomery . 

The. Blessing of Peace. P». 133. 

1 How beautiful the sight 

Of brethren who agree 

In friendbhip to unite, 

And bonds of charity; 
'T is like tlie precious ointment, shed 
O'er all his robes, from Aaron's head. 

8 T is like the dews that fill 
The cups of Hermon's flowers; 
Or Zion's fruitful hill, 
Bright with the drops of showers; 

When mingling odors breathe around. 

Arid gloiy rests on all tlie ground. 

5 For there the Lord commands 
Blessings, a boundless store, 
From his unsparing hands, 
Yea, life for evermore. 

Thrice happy they, who meet above, 
To spend erernity in Icve, 
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315. L. M. WATTf. 

Love to God and our J^eighhour, 

1 Thus saith the first, the great command^ 
" Let all thy inward powers unite 

To love thy Maker and thy God 
With utmost vigor and delight. 

2 " Then shall thy neighbour next in place 
Share thine affections and esteem ; 

And let thy kindness to thyself 
Measure and rule thy love to him." 

3 This is the sense that Moses spoke ; 
This did the prophets preach and prove ; 
For want of this the law is broke, 

And the whole law 's fulfilled by fove. 

4 But, oh, how base our passions are ! 
How cold our charity and zeal ! 
Lord, fill our souls with heavenly fire, 
Or we shall ne'er perform thy will. 

316. S. M. BXDDOMX. 

Christian Unity, 

1 Let party names no more 
The Christian world o'ei-spread ; 

Gentile and Jew, and bond and free 
Are one m Christ their head. 

2 Among the saints on earth 
Let mutual love be found ; 

Heirs of the same inheritance, 
With mutual blessings crowned. 
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8 Let envy, and ill will 
Be banished far away; 
Those should in holy friendship dwell, 
Who the same Lord obey, 

4 Thus will the church below 
Resemble that above; 
Where streams of pleasure always flow, 
And every heait is love. 

317. C. M. MoifTGOMBRT. 

Unity of the Spirit in the Bond of Peace* 

1 The glorious universe around, 

The heavens with all their train, 
Sun, moon and stars, are firmly bound 
In one mysterious chain. 

2 The earth, the ocean,, and the sky 

To form one world agree; 
Where all that walk, or swim, or fly, 
Compose one family. 

8 God in creation thus displays 
His wisdom and his might. 
While all his works with all his wajrs 
Harmoniously unite. 

4 In one fraternal bond of love, 

One fellowship of mmd. 
The saints below and saints above 
Their bliss and glory find. 

5 Here, in their house of pilgrimage, 

Thy statutes are their song; 
There, through one bright, eternal age 
Thy praises they prolong. 
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6 Lord, may our union form a part, 
Of that thrice happy whole; 
Derive its pulse from thee the heart) 
Its life from thee the soul. 



318. C. M. Watt.. 

Hidden Life of the Christian, 

1 O HAPPT soul) that lives on high, 

While men lie grovelling here! 
His hopes are fixed above the slgr, 
And faith forbids his fear. 

2 His conscience knows no secret stings^ 

While grace and joy combine 
To form a life, whose holy springs 
Ard hidden and divine. 

S He waits in secret on his God ; 
His God in secret sees; 
Let earth be all m arms abroad, 
He dwells in heavenly peace. 

4 His pleasures rise from things unseen, 

Beyond this world and time; 
Where neither eyes nor ears have been, 
Nor thoughts of mortals climb. 

5 He wants no pomp nor royal throna 

To raise his honours here: 
Content and pleased to live unknowDy 
Till Christ his life appear. 
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319. ^ S. M. Doddridge. 

Communion with God and Chriit. 

1 Our heavenly Father calls, 
And Christ invites us near; 

With both our friendship shall be sweet, 
And our communion dear. 

2 God pities all my griefs; 
He pardons every day; 

Almighty to protect my soul, 
And wise to guide my way. 

3 Jesus, my living head, 

I bless thy faithful care; 
Mine advocate before tiie dirone, 
And my forerunner there. 

4 Here fix, my roving heart, 
Here wait, my warmest love, 

Till the communion be complete 
Id nobler scenes above. 

320. C. M. J. NiwTOK. 

Confidence in God. 

1 HAPPY they who know the Lord, 
With whom he deigns to dwell ; 
He feeds and cheers them by his word, 
His arm supports them well. 

8 To them, in each distressing hour, 
His throne of grace is near; 
And when they plead his love and power^ 
H& stands engaged to bear% 
23 
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5 He helped his saints in ancient days 

Who trusted in liis name; 
And we can witness to his praise, 
His love is still the same- 

4 His presence sweetens all cur cares, 

And makes our burdens Ught; 

A word from liim dispels our fears, 

And gilds the gloom of night. 

6 Lord, we expect to suffer here, 

Nor would we dare repine; 
But give us still to find thee near, 
And own us still for tliine. 

6 Let us enjoy and highly prize 
The tokens of thy love, 
Till thou shalt bid our spirits rise 
To worship thee above. 

321. L. M. j.nbwtojt. 

Contentment and Trust in Ood, 

1 Be still, my heart! these anxious cares 
To thee are burdens, thorns and snares; 
They cast dishonour on thy Lord, 
And contradict his gracious word. 

2 Brought safely by his hand thus far, 
Why wilt thou now give place to fear? 
How canst tliou want if he provide. 
Or lose thy way with such a guide? 

5 Did ever trouble yet befall, 
And he refuse to hear thy call ; 
And has he not his promise past. 
That thou ahall ovQicome at last? 
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4 He who has helped me hitherto 
Will help me all my jouraey through) 
And give me daily cause to raise 
New trophies to his endless praise. 

6 Though rou^ and thorny he the road^ 
It leads thee home apace to God ; 
Then count thy present trial small, 
For heaven wUl make amends for all. 



322. L. M. Watt.. 

Holiness and Grace. 

1 So let our lips and lives express 
The holy gospel we profess; 

So let our works and virtues shine, 
To prove the doctrine all divine. 

2 Thus shall we best proclaim abroad 
The honours of our Saviour God, 
When tlie salvation reigns witliin, 
And grace subdues the power of sin. 

3 Our flesh and sense must be denied. 
Passion and envy, lust and pride; 

While justice, temperance, truth and love, 
Our inward piety approve. 

4 Religion bears our spirits up, • 
While we expect that blessed hope, 
The bright appearance of the Lord, 
And faith stands leaning on his word. 
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323. S. M. cowpM. 

Dependence on God, 

1 To keep the lamp alive, 
With oil we 611 the bowl; 

*T is water makes the willow thrive, 
And grace that feeds the soul. 

2 The Lord's unsparing hand 
Supplies the living stream; 

It is not at our own command, 
But still derived from liim. 

3 Man's wisdom is to seek 
His strength in God alone; 

And even an angel would be weak, 
Who' trusted in his own. 

4 Retreat beneath his wmgs, 
And in his grace confide; 

This more exalts the King of .kings. 
Than all your works beside. 

5 In God is all our store, 
Grace issues from his throne; 

Whoever says, ' I want no more,' 
Confesses he has none. 



324. C. M. Tate & Bravv 

Happiness of Trusting in God, Ps. 88. 

1 'T IS God, who those that trust in him 
Beholds with gracious eyes; 
He frees their soul from death, their want 
In time of deailh s\3i^\yUes. 
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S How happy then are they, to whom 
The Lord for God is known! 
Whom he, from all tlie world besides, 
Has chosen for his own. 

S Our souls on God with patience wait; 
Our help and shield is he: 
Then, Lord, still let our hearts rejoice. 
Because w^e tiust in thee. 

4 The riches of thy mercy, Lord, • 
Do thou to us extend ; 
Since we, for all we want or wish, 
On thee alone depend. 

325. C. M. Watw. 

Love to God, 

1 Happy the heart where graces reign. 

Where love inspires the breast: 
Love is the brightest of the train, 
And strengthens all the rest. 

2 Knowledge — alas! 't is all in vain. 

And all in vain om- fear; 
Our stubborn sins will fight and reign. 
If love be absent there. 

8 This is the grace that lives and sings. 
When faith and hope shall cease; 
'T is^this shall strike our joyful strings 
In the sweet realms of bliss. 

4 Before we quite forsake our clay, 
Or leave this dark abode, 
The wmgs of love bear us away 
To see our gracious Gt>d% 
«5» 
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826. C. M. RippoK*t coiu 

Holiness to the Lord. 

1 Holy and reverend is the name 

Of our eternal King ; 
Thrice holy Lord, tlie angels cry; 
Tlirice holy, let us sing. 

2 Holy is he in all his works, 

And truth is his delight; 
But sinners and their wicked ways 
Shall perish from his sight. 

5 The deepest reverence of the mind 

Pay, my soul, to God ; 
Lift with thy hands a holy heart 
To his sublime abode. 

4 With sacred awe pronounce his name, 
Whom words nor tlioughts can reach; 
A broken heart shall please him more 
Than die best forms of speech. 

6 Thou holy God ! preserve my soul 

From all pollution free ; 
The pure in heart are thy delight, 
And they thy face shall see. 

327. L. M. J. Ro»co». 

Entire Trust in Ood. 

1 How rich the blessings, my God, 
Which teach this grateful heart to glow; 
How kmdiy poured, and free bestowed, 
The rivers ol thy toercy flow! 



I 
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2 How calmly rolls the sea of life; 
Secure in thine immortal trust, 
The soul has hushed her secret strife. 
Nor longer shudders at the dust. 

8 Though sorrow's cloud awhile o'etcast 
The dawn of earthly hope and joy, 
She knows that it must soon be past^ 
And will unveil eternity. 

4 Then virtue's humble toil and prayer 
Shall stand acknowledged at thy throUe^ 
Triumphant over eapdily care; 
And the blest record thou wilt own. 



328« L* M. Doddridge. 

Service of God. 

1 My gracious God, I own thy right 
To every service I can pay; 

And call it my supreme delight 
To hear thy dictates, and obey. 

2 What is my beine but for thee, 
Its sure support, its noblest end ? 
Thy ever-smiling face to see, 

And serve the cause of such a friend ? 

8 Thy work my hoary age shall bless^ 
Wlien youthiul vigor is no more; 
And my last hour of life confess 
Thy love hath animating power* 
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• 329. L. M. N0RT02f. 

Truit and Submission. 

1 My God, I thank thee! may no thought 
E'er deeni'thy chastisements severe; 
But may this heart, by sorrow taught, 
Cakn each wild wish, each idle fear. 

2 Thy mercy bids all nature bloom; 
The sun shines bright, and man is gay; 
Thine equal mercy spreads the gloom. 
That dai'kens o'er his little day. 

S Full many a throb of grief and pain 
Thy frail and erring child must know : 
But not one prayer is breathed m vain. 
Nor does one tear unheeded flow. 

4 Thy various messengers employ; 
Thy purposes of love fulfil ; 
And, mid the wreck of human joy, 
Let kneeling faith adore tliy will. 

330. L. M. Watts 

Retirement and Meditation, 

1 My God, permit me not to be 
A stranger to myself and thee: 
Amidst a thousand thoughts I rove. 
Forgetful of my liighest love. 

2 Why should my passions mix with earth, 
And thus debase my heavenly birth? 
Why should I cleave to things below, 
And let my God, my Saviour, go^ 
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3 Can me away from flesh and senile: 
One sovereign word can draw me thence: 
I would obey the voice divine, 

And all inferior joys resign. 

4 Be earth, with all her scenes, withdrawn, 
Let noise and vanity be gone: 

In secret silence of the mind. 

My heaven, and there my God, I find. 

331. C. M. cowPBB. 

Religious Retirement, 

1 Par from the world, Lord ! I flee, 

From strife and tumuk far; 
From scenes, where sin is waging still 
Its most successful war. 

2 The calm retreat, the silent shade, 

With prayer and praise agree; 
And seem by thy sweet bounty made 
For those who follow thee. 

3 There, if thy spirit touch the soul, 

And grace her mean abode; 
wieh what peace, and joy, and love, 
She communes with her God. 

4 There, like the niglitingale, she pours 

Her solitary lays; 
Nor asks a witness of her song, 
Nor thirsts for human praise. 

5 Author and Guardian of my life, 

SwQct source of liglit divine, 
And all liarmonious names in one, 
Mv Father — tliou art mine! 
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6 What thanks I owe thee, and what love, 
A boundless, endless store, 
Shall echo through tlie realms above. 
When time shall be no more. 



332. C. M. DODDRIDOB. 

Ht that hath the Son hath Life. 

1 HAPPY Christian, who can boast 

' The son of God is mine!' 
Happy, though humbled in the dust, 
Rich in this gift divine. 

2 He lives the life of heaven below, 

And shall for ever live; 
Eternal streams from Christ shall flow 
And endless vigour give. 

S That life we ask with bended knee, 
Nor will the Lord deqy; 
Nor will celestial mercy see 
Its humble suppliants die. 

4 That life obtained, for praise alone 
We wish continued breath; 
And taught by blest experience, own 
That praise can live in death. 

333. S. M. Anonymous. 

The Blessing of Meekness, 

1 'Blest are the meek,' he said. 
Whose doctrine is divine; 
The humble-minded earth possess. 
And bright in heaven will shine. 
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JB While here on earth they stay, 
Calm peace with them shall dwell ; 
And cheerful hope and heavenly joy 
Beyond what tongue can tell. 

5 The God of peace is theirs; 
They own his gracious sway; 

And yielding all their wills to mm, 
His sovereign laws obey. 

4 No angry passions move, 
No envy fires tlie breast; 
The prospect of eternal peace 
Bids every trouble rest. 

6 gracious Father, grant 
That we this influence feel. 

That all we hope, or wish, may be 
Subjected to thy will. 

334. S. M. DODD&IDOS. 

Ornament of a meek and quiet SpvrU* 

1 How glorious, Lord, art thou! 
How bright thy splendors shine! 

Whose rays, reflected, gild thy saints 
With ornaments divine. 

2 With lowliness and love. 
Wisdom and courage meet; 

The grateful heart, the cheerful eye^ 
How reverend and bow sweet! 

3 In beauties such as these, 
Thy children now are drest; 

But brighter habits shall they wear 
In regions of the blest 
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835. C. M. Watt.. 

Humility and Submission, Ps. 181. 

1 Is there ambition in my heart? 

Search, gracious God, and see; 
Or do I act a haughty part? 
Lord, I appeal to thee. 

2 I charge my thoughts, be humble still, 

And all my carriage mild ; 
Content, my Father, with thy will, 
And quiet as a cliild. 

S The patient soul, the lowly mind 
Shall have a large reward : 
Let saints in sorrow lie resigned, 
And trust a faitliful Lord. 



336* L. M. Spirit OF THi:,P§<Ai.iis. 
Meeksisss and Lowliness of Heart, Ps. 181. 

1 * Oh learn of me,' the Saviour cried, 
* Oh learn of me, ye sons of pride; 
For I am lowly, humble, meek, 

No haughty looks high thoughts bespeak! 

2 Yes, blest Immanuel ! thou wast mild, 
Patient, and gentle as a child ; 

And they who would thy kingdom sae^ 
Musi meak and lowly be like thee. 
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837. L. M. EwFiitD. 

Humility, 

1 Wherefore should man, frail child of clay, 
Who, from the cradle to the sliroud, 

Lives but the insect of a day — 

why should mortal man be proud ? 

2 His brightest visions just appear, 
Then vanish, and no more are found ; 
The stateliest pile his pride can rear, 
A breatli may level with tlie ground. 

5 By doubt perplexed, in error lost, 
"With trembling step he seeks his way: 
How vain of wisdom's gift the boast ! 
Of reason's lamp, how taint the ray ! 

4 Follies and sins, a countless sum, 
Are crowded in life's little span: 
How ill, alas! does pride become 
That erring, guilty creature, man ! 

6 God of my life! Fatlier divine! 
Give me a meek and lowly mind : 
In modest worth, let me shine, 
And peace in humble virtue find. 

338. L« M. D0DDBI]>Qa. 

Christian Patience. 

1 Wait on tlie Lord, ye heirs of hope, 
And let his word support your soub; 
Well can he bear your courage upj 
And all your foes and fears controL 
24 
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2 lie waits liis own well-cliosen hour 
The intended mercy to display: 
And his paternal pities move, 
Wliile wisdom dictates the delay. 

3 Blest are the humble souls, that wait , 
With sweet submission to his will ; 
Harmonious all their passions move, 
And in the midst of storms are still ;— 

4 Still, till their Fatlier's well-known voice 
Wakens tlieir silence into songs; 

Then earth grows vocal with his praise. 
And heaven the grateful shout prolongs* 

339. C. M. Watts. 

Liberality rewarded. Ps. 118. 

1 Happy is he tliat fears the Lord, 

And follows his commands; 
"Wlio lends the poor without reward^ 
Or gives with liberal hands. 

2 As pity dwells witliin his breast 

To all the sons of need, 
So God shall answer his request 
Witli blessings on his seed. 

8 No evil tidings shall surprise 
His well established mind ; 
His soul to Grod, his refuge, flies, 
And leaves his fears behind. 

4 In times of general distress. 

Some beams of light shall shine, 
To show the world his righteousnesSi) 
And give lum peace divine. 
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5 His works of piety and love 
Remain before the Lord : 
Honour on earth, and joys above, 
Shall be his sure reward. 



340. L. M. watti. 

Blessings of the Pious and Charitable, Ps. 113. 

1 Thrice happy man, who fears the Lord, 
Loves his commands, and trusts his word : 
Honour and peace his days attend, 

And blessings to his seed descend. 

2 Compassion dwells upon his mind. 
To works of mercy still inclined : 
He lends the poor some present aid, 
Or gives them, not lo be repaid. 

3 When times grow dark, and tidings spread. 
That fill his neighbours round with dread, 
His heart is armed against the fear, 

For God, with all his power, is there. 

4 His soul, well fixed upon the I^rd, 
Draws heavenly courage from his word ; 
Amidst the darkness light shall rise, 

To cheer his heart and bless his eyes. 

341. CM. j.newtoh. 

True and False Zeal. 

I Zeal is that pure and heavenly flame 



The fire of love supplies ; 
While tliat which often bears the namey 
Is self, in a disguise. 
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S True zeal is merciful and mild, 
Can pity and forbear; 
The false is headstrong, fierce and wild, 
And breatlies revenge and war. 

5 While zeal for truth the Christian warms^ 

He knows tl)e worth of peace; 
But self contends for names and forms. 
Its party to increase. 

4 Self may its poor reward obtain, 
And be applauded here; 
But zeal tlie best applause will gain 
When Jesus shall appear. 

6 God, the idol self dethrone, 

And from our hearts remove; 
And let no zeal by us be shown, 
But tliat which springs from love. 

342. L. M. Scott. 

Forms of Devotion vain withotit Virtue* 

1 The uplifted eye, and bended knee, 
Are but vain homage. Lord, to thee: 
In vain our lips thy praise prolong, 
The heart a stranger to the song. 

2 Can rites, and forms, and flamhig zeal, 
The breaches of thy precepts heal ? 
Or fasts and penance reconcile 

Thy justice, and obtain thy smile? 

3 The pure, the humble, contrite mind. 
Sincere, and to thy will resigned. 
To .thee a nobler offering yields, 

Tbah Sbeba's groves, or Sharon's fields. 
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4 Love God and man — this great command 
Dolh on eternal pillars stand: 

This did thine ancient prophets teach, 
And this thy well-beloved preach. 

343. L. M. Watts. 

Walking by Faith, 

1 'T IS by the failh of joys to come 
We walk through deserts dark as night, 
Till we arrive at heaven, our home, 
Faitli is our guide, and faith our light. 

i The want of sight she well supplies; 
She makes the pearly gates appear; 
Far irUo distant worlds she flies, 
And brings eternal glories near. 

5 Cheerful we tread the desert through, 
While faith inspires a heavenly ray; 
Though lions roar, and tempests blow. 
And rocks and dangers fill the way. 

4 So Abraham, by divine command, 
Left his own house to walk with God : 
His faith beheld the promised land, 
And fired his zeal along the road. 

344. 7 s M. J. taylob. 

The accepted Offering. * 

1 Father of our feeble race, 
Wise, beneficent, and kind, 
Spread o'er nature's ample face. 
Flows thy goodness uncooGned: 
24* 
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Musing in the silent grove, 
Or the busy walks of men, 
Still we trace thy wondrous love, 
Claiming large returns again. 

2 Lord, what offering shall we bring. 
At thine altars when we bow? 
Hearts, the pure unsullied spring. 
Whence the kind affections flow; 
Soft compassion's feeling soul. 

By the melting eye expressed; 
Sympathy, at whose control. 
Sorrow leaves the wounded breast; 

3 Willing hands to lead the blind, 
Bind the wounded, feed the poor; 
Love, embracing all our kind, 
Charity, with liberal store: 
Teach us, thou heavenly King, 
Thus to show our grateful mind, 
Thus the accepted offering bring. 
Love to thee, and all mai^nd. 

345* L* M. dhukmoits. 

Faith wit?iout Works i$ dead. 

1 As body when the soul has fled, 
As barren trees, decayed and dead, 
Is faith; a hopeless, lifeless thing. 
If not of righteous deeds the sprmg. 

2 One cup of healing oil and wine, 
One tear-drop shed on mercy's shrine^ 
Is thrice more grateful, Lord, to thee^ 
Than Ufled eye ot beaded Va\ee« 
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3 To doers only of the word. 
Propitious is the righteous Lord ; 

He hears their cries, accepts their prayers. 
And heals their wounds, and spothes their cares. 

4 In true and genuine faith, we trace 
The source of every christian grace; 
Within the pious heart it plays, 

A living fount of joy and praise. 

5 Kind deeds of peace and love, betray 
Where'er the stream has found its way; 
But where these spring not rich and feir, 
The stream has never wandered there. 

346. L. M. Watts. 

Jill Tilings vain vjtthout Love* 

1 Had I the tongues of Greeks and Jews^ 
And nobler speech than angels use, 

If love be absent, I am found 

Like tinkling brass, an empty sound. 

2 Were I inspired to preach and tell 
All that is done in heaven and hell ; 
Or could my faith the world remove. 
Still I am nothing without love. 

3 Should I distribute all my store, 
To feed the cravings of the poor; 
Or give my body to the flame, 
To gain a martyr's glorious name; 

4 If love to God and love to men 
Be absent, all my hopes are vain: 
Noi tpngues, nor gifts, nor fiery zealy 
The works of love can e'er fulfil. 
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34T. C. M. Chribtian Psalmist. 
Faithf Hope and Charity, 

1 Faith, hope, and love, now dwell on earth. 

And earth by them is blest ; 
But faith and hope must yield to love, 
Of aU the graces best. 

2 Hope shall to full fruition rise, 

And faith be sight above; 
These are the means, but this the end. 
For saints forever love. 

348. C. M, Rosco.. 

ne two great Commandments, 

1 This IS tlie first and great command — 
To love thy God above; 
And this the second — as ihvself 
Thy neighbour tliou shalt love. 

8 Who is my neighbour ? He who wants 
The help which thou canst give; 
And botli the law and prophets say 
Tills do, and thou slialt hve. 



CONFESSION AND PENITENCE. 



349. 7 s M. j.tayloe. 

Sins confessed and mourned. 

1 God of mercy, God of love, 
Hear our sad repentant song; 
Sorrow dwells on every face, 
Penitence on every tongue. 

2 Deep regret for follies past, 
Talents wasted, time mispent; 
Hearts debased by worldly cares. 
Thankless for the blessings lent: 

3 Foolish fears, and fond desires. 
Vain regi'ets for things as vain"; 
Lips too seldom taught to praise. 
Oft to murmur and complain: 

4 These, and every secret fault. 
Filled with grief and sliame we own; 

'Humbled at thy feet we lie, 
Seeking pardon from thy throne. 

6 God of mercy, God of grace. 
Hear our sad repentant songs; _ 
restore thy suppliant race. 
Thou to whom all praise belongs. 
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350. L. M. BXDDOXX. 

Inconstancy lamented, 

1 The wandering star and fleeting wind 
Are emblems of the fickle mind ; 
The morning cloud and early dew ' 
Bring our inconstancy to view. 

2 But cloud and wind, and dew and star, 
Only a faint resemblance bear; 

Nor can there aught in nature be 
So changeable and frail as we. 

S Our outward walk and inward frame, 
Are scarcely through an hour tlie same, 
We vow, and straight our vows forget, 
And then those very vows repeat. 

4 With contrite hearts. Lord, we confess 
Our folly and unsteadfastness; 
When shall these hearts more stable be, 
Fixed by thy grace alone on thee! 

351. CM, CowPEB. 

Human Frailty, 

1 Weak and irresolute is man: 

The purpose of today, 
Woven with pains into his plan, 
Tomorrow rends away. 

2 Some foe to his upright intent 

Finds out liis weaker part; 
Virtue engages his assent, 
But pleasure wins his heart 
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3 Bound on a voyage of awful length, 

Through dangers little known; 
A stranger to superior strength, 
Man vainly trusts his own. 

4 But oars alone can ne'er prevail 

To reach I lie distant coast; 
The breath of heaven must swell the sail. 
Or all the toil is lost. 

352, 7s M. Merrick. 

Seeking a clean Heart, Ps. 19. 

1 Blest Instructer, from thy ways 
Who can tell how oft he strays? 
Purge me from the guilt that lies 
Wrapt within my heart's disguise. 

2 Let my tongue, from error free, 
Speak the words approved by thee; 
To thy all observing eyes, 

Let my thoughts accepted rise. 

8 While I thus thy name adore, 
And thy healing grace implore, 
Blest Redeemer, bow thine ear, 
God, my strength, propitious hear. 

353. L. M. 61. Wesley's Coi.. 
Imploring Forgiveness and Renewal of HearL 

1 Forgive us, for thy mercy's sake, 
Our multitude of sins forgive! 
And for thy own possession take, 
And bid us to thy glofy live: 
Live in thy sight, and gladly prove 
Our faith, by our obedient love. 
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S The covenant of forgiveness seal, 
And all thy mighty wonders show! 
Our hidden enemies expel, 
And conauering them to conquer go, 
Till all of pride and wrath be slain, 
And not one evil thought remain! 

3 put it in our inward parts. 
The living law of perfect love! 
Write the new precept on our hearts; 
We shall not then from thee remove 
Who in thy glorious image shine, 
Thy people, and for ever thine! 

354. L. M. Watt*. 

Seeking Forgiveness. Ps. 61. 

1 THOU that hear'st when sinners cry, 
Though all my crimes before thee lie. 
Behold them not with angry look. 
But blot tlieir memory from thy book. 

2 Create my nature pure within. 
And form my soul averse to sin; 
Let tliy good Spirit ne'er depart. 
Nor liide tliy presence from my heart. 

3 I cannot live without thy light, 

Cast out and bs^nished from thy sight: 
Thine holy joys, my God, restore, 
And guard me, that I fall no more. 

4 A broken heart, my God, my Kmg, 
Is all the sacrifice I bring; 

The God of grace will ne'er despise 
A broken heart ibr sacrifice. 
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6 ma^ thy love inspire my tongue ! 
Salvation shall be all my song; 
And all my powers shall join to bless 
The Lord my strength and righteousness. 



355. L. M. Watts. 

A Penitent jpleading for Pardon^ Pt. ffl. 

1 Show pity, Lord ; Lord, forgive; 
Let a repenting rebel live: 

Are not thy mercies large and free? 
May not a sinner trust in thee? 

2 My crimes are great, but can't surpass 
• The power and glory of diy grace: 

Great God, thy nature hath no bound, 
So let thy pardoning love be found. 

i wash my soul from every sin. 
And make my guilty conscience clean; 
Here on my heart the burden lies. 
And past offences pain mine eyes. 

4 Yet, save a trembling sinner. Lord, 

Whose hope, still hovering round thy word^ 
Would light on some sweet promise there^ 
Some sure support against despair. 

356. C. M. DODDBXOOB. 

Cleanse thou me from aeeret Faults, 

1 Searcher of hearts, before thy &ce 
I all my soul display; 
And, conscious of its innate arts, 
Intreat thy strict survey. 
25 



9ft7» CONFfiSSION Urii P£XITfiKCa. 

2 If, lurkii^ in its inmost folds, 

I any sin conceal, 
0! let a ray of light divine 
The secret guile reveal. 

3 If, tinctured with that odious gall, 

Unknowing I remain, 
Let grace, like a pure silver stream, 
Wash out the hateful stain. 

4 If, in these fatal fetters bound, 

A wretched slave I lie, 
Smite off my chains, and wake my soul 
To light and liberty. 

6 To humble penitence and prayer 
Be gentle pity given; 
Speak ample pardon to my heart, 
And seal its claim to heaven. 

357. C. M. H. H. MiLMjui. 

« 

Praying for Dioine Help. 

1 Oh help us, Lord ! each hour of need 

Thy heavenly succour give; 
Hell) us in thought, and word, and deed, 
Each hour on earth we live. 

2 Oh help us, when our spirits bleed, 

With contrite anguish sore, 
And when our hearts are cold and dead, 
Oh help us. Lord, the more. 

3 Oh help us, through the prayer of faith 

More firmly to believe; 
For still the more the servant hath, 
The more shall-he receive. 



oomrmioif Ain> psNiTKifci. 358, 39B. 

4 Oh help us, Father! from on high; 

We loiow no help but thee; * 

Oh ! help us so to live and die, 
As thine in heaven to be. 



358* L* M. Christian Psai^mist* 
Amidst Temptation. 

1 My g^racious Lord! whose changeless lov© 
To me, nor earth nor death can part; 
When shall ray feet forget to rove? 
All, what shall fix this faithless heart? 

i Cold, weary, languid, heartless, dead, 
To thy dread courts I oft repair; 
By conscience dragged, or custom led, 
I come; nor know that God is there! 

3 O Grod, thy sovereign aid impart, 
And guard the gifts thyself hast given; 
My portion thou, my treasure art, 
And life, and happiness, and heaven, 

4 Would aught with thee my wishes share, 
Though dear as life the idol be. 

The idol from my breast I '11 tear, 
Resolved to seek my all from thee. 

359. S. M. beddome. 

Hope revimng, 

1 And shall I sit alone. 

Oppressed with grief and fear; 
To God my Father make ray raoon, 
And he refuse to hear? 



f 



860. CONVISSIOIf AND PBiriTum. 

2 If he my Father be, 

• His pity he will show; 
From cruel bondage set me free. 
And inward peace bestow. 

3 If still he silence keep, 
'T is but my faith to try; 

He knows and feels whene'er I weep^ 
And softens every sigh. 

4 Then wiD I humbly wait, 
Nor once indulge despair; 

My sins are great, but not so great 
As his compassions are. 



360. L. M. MORAVXAK 

Hoping for Grace. 

1 My soul before thee prostrate lies; 
To thee, her source, my spirit flies; 
My wants I mourn, my chains I see; 
let thy presence set me free! 

2 In life's short day, let me yet more 
Of thy enlivening power implore; 
My mind must oeeper sink in thee, 

My foot stand firm, from wandering free. 

3 One only care my soul should know, 
Father, all thy commands to do: 
Ah! deep engrave it on my breast. 
That I in tliee alone am blest. 



COinPKSSION AND FEIHTSNCK* d61| 3QSL 

361. L. M. 6 1. bp. hbbmi/ 

Seeking Refuge* 

1 Forth from the dark and stormy sky, 
Lord, to thine altar's shade we fly; 
Forth from the world, its hope and fear, 
Father, we seek thy shelter here: 
Weary and weak, thy grace we pray: 
Turn, not, Lord! thy guests away! 

2 Long have we roamed in want and pain^ 
Long have we sought thy rest in vain; 
Wildered in doubt, in darkness lost, 
Long have our souls been tempest tost: 
Low at thy feet our sins we lay; 

Turn not, Lord ! thy guests away! 



362. C. M. MOWTGOMERT 

Preparation of the Heart, 

1 Lord, teach us how to pray aright, 

With reverence and with fear: 

Though dust and ashes in thy sight, 

We may, we must draw near. 

2 Burdened with guilt, convinced of sin, 

In weakness, want, and wo, 
Fightings without, and fears within. 
Lord, whither shall we go? 

3 God of all grace, we come to thee, 

With broken contrite hearts; 
Give what thine ej^e delights to see^ 
— Truth in the mward partsv-— 

25* 



308* CONVKSSIOK Aim FBiriTBlfCB. 

4 Give deep humility; — ^the sense 
Of godly sorrow pve; 
— A strong desiring confidence, 
^o hear thy voice and live; — 

6 Patience, to watch, and wait, and weep^ 
Though mercy long delay; 
Courage, our fainting souls to keep. 
And trust thee, though thou slay. 

6 Give these, — and then thy will be done; 
Thus strei^thened with all might, 
We, by thy Spirit and thy Son, 
Shall pray, and pray aright. 

363* L. M. DoD]>m»os. 

Communing with our Hearts. 

1 Return, my roving heart, return. 

And chase these shadowy forms no more ; 
Seek out some solitude to mourn, 
And thy forsaken God implore. 

2 Wisdom and pleasure dwell at home; 
Retired and silent seek them there; 
True conquest is ourselves t' o'ercome, 
True strength to break temptation's snare. 

3 And thou, my God, whose piercing eye 
Distinct surveys each deep recess. 

In these abstracted hours draw nigh. 
And with thy presence fill the place. 

4 Through all the mazes of my heart. 
My search let heavenly wisdom guide; 
And still its radiant beams impart. 
Till all be searched and purified. 



COHFBSSION AM) FSNITKNOB. 364, 

6 Then, with the visits of thy love, 
' Vouchsafe my inmost soul to cheer > 
Till every grace shall join to prove. 
That God hath fixed lus dwellmg there. 



364. L* M. MONTGOMEBT. , 

7*he Soul returning to God, 

1 Return, my soul. Unto thy rest, 
From vain pursuits and maddening cares; 
From lonely woes that wring thy breast, 
The world's allurements, tolls and soax^es. 

2 Return unto thy rest, my soul, 

FrQm. all the wandermgs of thy thought; 
From sickness unto death made whole; 
Safe through a thousand perils brought. 

S Then to thy rest, my soul, return. 
From passions every hour at strife; 
Sm^s works, and ways, and wages spt^n, 
Lay hold upon eternal life. 

4 God is thy rest; — ^with heart inclined 
To keep his word, that word believe; 
Christ is thy rest; — with lowly mind, 
His light and easy yoke receive. 

365. S. M. tate&bbady. 

Pardoning Mercy of God. Ps, 180. 

1 My soul with patience waits 
For thee, the living Lord ; 
My hopes are on thy promise built. 
Thy never failing word. 



866. 0OKFE88IOM AMD FENITSHOB. 

2 My longing eyes look out 
For thine enlivening ray, 
More duly than the morning watch • 
To spy the dawniag day, 

S In thee I ti-ust, my God; 
No bounds thy mercy knows; 
The plenteous source and spring firoin whwh 
Eternal succour flows: 

4 Whose friendly streams to us 
Supplies in want convey; 
A heahng spring, a spring to cleanse, 
And wash our guilt away. 

366. C. M. DoDDmiD««. 

The Voice of Divine Pardon, 

1 My Father, let me hear thy voice 

Pronounce the words of peace, 
And all my warmest powers shall join 
To celebrate the grace. 

2 With gentle smile call me thy child, 

And sp ak my sins forgiven. 
The accents mild shall charm mine ear 
All like the harps of heaven. 

3 Cheerful, where'er thy hand shall lead, 

The darkest path I '11 tread ; 
Cheerful I '11 quit these mortal shores, 
And mingle with the dead. 

4 When dreadful guilt is done away, 

No other fears we know; • 
That hand which scatters pardons down. 
Shall crowns o(\\fe\i^\ov. 




OOlWBSStON AND PENITSKCS. 907| S0S. 
867. C M, DODDRIDO*. 

Salvation only in Ood, 

1 How long shall dreams of creature-bliss 

Our flattering hopes employ? 
And mock our fond, deluded eyes 
With visionary joy? 

2 Why, from the mountains and the hills 

Is our salvation sought? 
While our eternal Rock 's forsook, 
And Israel's God forgot. 

3 The living spring neglected flows 

Full in our daily view, 
Yet we, with anxious, fruidess toil, 
Our broken cisterns hew. 

4 These fatal errors, gracious God, 

With gentle pity see; 
To thee our roving eyes direct. 
And fix our hearts on thee. 

368. S. M. Watts. 

Forgiveness of Sin upon Confession, Ps. 32. 

BLESSED souls are they. 
Whose sins are covered o'er! 
Divinely blest, to whom the Lord 
Imputes their guilt no more! 

2 They mourn their follies past, 
And keep their hearts with care; 
Their lips and lives, without deceit. 
Shall prove their failh sincere. 



369j 370. CONFESSION and PKNITKIICB. 

• 

3 While. I concealed my guilt, 
I felt the festering wound ; 

Till I confessed rny sins to thee, 
And ready pardon found. 

4 Let sinners learn to pray, 

Let saints keep near the throne; 
Our help in times of deep distress 
Is found in God alone. 



369. L. M. Tate & Bbadt. 

Forgiveness of Sin upon Confessioru Vu,- 82i 

1 He 's blessed who has thy pardon gained^ 
Whose sins, God, no more appear; 
Whose guilt remission has obtained. 
And whose repentance is sincere. 

S No sooner I my wound disclosed, 
The guilt that tortured me within, 
But thy forgiveness interposed. 
And mercy's healing balm poured in. 

S True penitents shall thus succeed. 

Who seek thee, while thou may'st be found ; 
And, from the common deluge freed, 
Shall see remorseless simiers drowned. 

370. C. M. Mrs. Cabtmu 

Mercy of God to the Penitent. 

1 THOU, the wretched's sure retreat. 
Who dost our cares control. 
And with the cheerful smile of peace 
Revive the fainting soul * 



OOltrEflSlON AND PENITE5CK. 371 

2 Did ever thy propitious ear 

The humble plea disdain? 
Or when did plaintive misery sigh, 
Or supplicate in vain? 

3 Oppressed with grief and shame, dissolved 

Id penitential tears, 
Thy goodness calms our anxious doubts. 
And dissipates our fears. 

4 From that blest source, propitious hope 

Appears serenely bright. 
And sheds her soft and cheering beam 
O'er sorrow's dismal night. 

5 Our hearts adore thy mercy, Lord, 

And bless the friendly ray, 
Which ushers in the smiling mom 
Of everlasting day. 

371* L*. M. DoDDmiDGB. 

Wanderers recovered, Ps. 119. 

1 Lord, we have wandered from thy way, 
Like foolish sheep have gone astray. 
Our pleasant pastures we have left. 
And of their guard our souls bereft. 

2 Exposed to want, exposed to harm, 
Far from our gentle shepherd's arm; 
Nor will these fatal wanderings cease. 
Till thou reveal the paths of peace. 

S seek thy thoughtless servants, Lord^ 
Nor let us quite forcet thy word ; 
Our erring feet do thou restore, 
And keep us, that we stray no more* 




^ 



872^ 373. GouFKssioN and fjknitkncb. 

372. CM. C.WE.I..Y. 

Vain Repentances. 

1 Times without number have I prayed^ 

This only once forgive; 
Relapsing when thy hand was stayed. 
And suffered me to live: 

2 Yet now the kingdom of thy peace. 

Lord, to my heart restore; 
Forgive my vain repentances, 
And bid me sin no more. 



373. C. M. Watts. 

Fteedom from Sin and Misery in Heaoen. 

1 Our sins, alas! how strong they be! 

And like a violent sea, 
They break our duty. Lord, to thee, 
And hurry us away. 

2 The waves of trouble, how they rise! 

How loud the tempests roar! 
But death shall land our weary souls 
Safe on the heavenly shore* 

3 There, to fulfil his sweet commands, 

Our speedy feet shall move; 
No sin shall clog our winged zeal, 
Or cool our burning love. 

4 There shall we sit, and sing, and cell 

The wonders of his grace; 
Till heavenly raptures fire our heaitB^ 
And smile m every face. 



DEVOUT ASPIRATIONS AND AFFECTIOIiB 



374* S. M. MONTGOMSmY. 

The Lord*$ Prayer, 

1 Our heavenly Father^ hear 

The prayer we offer now: 
Thy name be hallowed far and near> 
To thee all nations bow. 

8 Thy kingdom come; thy will 
On earth be done in love, 
As saints and seraphim fulfil 
Thy perfect law above. 

ft Our daily bread supply, 
While by thy word we live; 
The guilt of our iniquity 
Forgive as we forgive. 

i Prom dark temptation's power 

Our feeble hearts defend ; 
Deliver in the evil hour, 
And guide us to the end. 

5 Thine, then, forever be 
Glory and power divine; 
The sceptre, throne, and majesty 
Of heaven and eardi ore th!m<d«^ 
26 



876, 376. OETOUT affections. 

' 3T5* L* M. Birmingham Col. 

The Lord's Prayer, 

1 Father, adored in worlds, above! 
Thy gbrious name be hallowed still; 
Thy kingdom come in truth and love; 
And earth, like heaven, obey thy wiD. 

2 Lord, make our daily wants thy care; 
Forgive the sins which we forsake: 
In tny compassion let iis share. 

As fellow men of ours partake. 

3 Evils beset us every hour; 
Thy kind protection we implore, 
Tbine is the kingdom, thine the power, 
The glory thine for evermore. 

376. CM. H. M. WitwAMB. 

HdbituaX Devotion* 

1 While thee I seek, protecting Power! 

Be my vain wishes stilled ; 
And may this consecrated hour 
With better hopes be filled. 

2 Thy love the powers of thought beetowed} 

To thee my thoughts would soar; 
Thy mercy o'er my life has flowed-*- 
That mercv I adore! 

8 In each event of life, how clear 
Thy ruling hand I see! 
Each blessing to my soul more dear^ 
Because coiv£^t^d.\^^ thae. 



IHBTOUT AFFECTIONS. 377, 

■ 

4 In every joy that crowns my days, 

In every pain I bear, 
My heart shall find delight in prabe, 
Or seek relief in prayer. 

5 Wh6n gladness wings my favoiu*ed hour. 

Thy love my thoughts shall fill : 
Resigned^ when storms of sorrow lower. 
My soul shall meet thy will. 

6 My lifted eye, without a tear. 

The gathering storm shall see; * 
My steadfast heart shall know no fear ;— « 
That heart shall rest on thee ! 

377. C. M. Tate &, Bkadt 

Seeking the Presence of God, 

1 Continue, Lord, to hear my voice. 

Whene'er to thee I cry ; 
In mercy all my prayers receive, 
Nor my request deny. 

2 "When us to seek thy glorious face 

Thou kindly dost advise,— 
Thy glorious face I '11 always seek, 
My grateful heart replies. 

3 I trusted that my future life 

Should with thy love be crowned ; 
Or else my fainting soul had sunk, 
With sorrow compassed round. 

4 God's time with patient faith expect. 

And he '11 inspire thy breast 
With inward strength : do thou thy part, 
And leave to him the rest. 



878. DSTOUT AFrKOTKXm. 

378. C. M. MOVTOOMXKT. 

Askt and jre abdU reethe^ 

1 What shall we ask of God in prayer? 

\^liatever good we ywunt; 
Wbaiever man may seek to share. 
Or Grod m wisdom gnmt. 

2 Father of all our mercies, — thou, 

In whom we move and live. 
Hear us in heaven, thy dwellii^ now. 
And answer, and forgive. 

5 When harassed by ten thousand foes. 

Our helplessness we feel, 

gve the weary soul repose, 

The wounded spirit heal. 

4 When dire temptations gather round, . 
And threaten or allure, 
By storm or calm, in thee be found 
A refuge strong and sure. 

6 When age advances, may we grow 

In faith, in hope, and love; 
And walk in holiness below 
To holiness above. 

6 When earthly joys and cares depart. 
Desire and envy cease, 
Be thou the portion of our heart, 
In thee may we have peace. 



DKTOUT AFFECTIONS. 379, 38(k 

879. L. M. 6 1. c. wwnr. 

For the Influencea of the SphriL 

1 I WANT the spirit of power within, 
or love, and of a Iiealthful mind ; 
Of power to conquer every sin, 
Of love to God and all mankind ; 
Of health that pain and death defies^ 
Most vigorous when the body dies. 

i O tliat the Comforter would come, 
Nor visit as a transient guest, 
But fix in me his constant home, 
And keep possession of my breast; 
And make my soul his loved abode, 
The temple of indwelling God ! 

380. L. M. 6 1. WBitET's Col. 

For the Direction of God*8 Spirii* 

1 Leader of Israel's host, and guide 
Of all who seek the land above, 
Beneath thy shadow we abide, 
The cloud of thy protecting love; 

Our strength thy grace, our rule thy word, 
Oiu* end the glory of the Lord, 

2 By thine unerring Spirit led. 
We shall not in the desert stray; 
We shall not full direction need. 
Nor miss our providential way; 
As fai' from danger as from fear, 
While love, almighty love, is near. 

26* 



381, 982; djctout jlffuctiojxil 

881. L. M. Sir Walter 8c«TT 

Imploring the eonttatU Presence of OotL 

1 When Israel, of the Lord beloved. 
Out from the land of bondage came, 
Her father's God before her moved, 
An awful guide in smoke and flame. 

2 By day, along the astonished lands 
The cloudy pillar glided slow; 
By night, Arabia's crimsoned sands 
Returned the fiery column's glow. 

S Thus present still, though now unseen, 
When brightly shines the prosperous digr, 
Be thoughts of thee a cloudy screen, 
To temper the deceitful ray! 

4 And 0, when gathers on our path 
In shade and storm the fj-equent night. 
Be thou, long suffering, slow to wrath, 
A burning and a shining light! * 

382. L. M. BRowifi:. 

For the Guidance of the Holy Spirii* 

1 Come, gracious Spirit, heavenly Dove, 
With light and comfort from above; 
Be thou our Guardian, thou our Guide; 
O'er every thought and step preside. # 

8 The light of truth to us display. 
And make us know and choose thy way ; 
Plant holy fear in every heart, 
Tiiat wo from God m«j nox dis^aiv.. 



ftftVOUT AFFBCT10N8. 983, 9Bi 

3 Lead us to holiness, the road 

That we must take to dwell with God ; 
Lead us to Christ, the Uving way, 
Nor let us from his precepts stray. 

4 Lead us to God, our final rest. 
In his enjoyment to be blest; 
Lead us to heaven, the seat of bliss. 
Where pleasure in perfection is. 

883. C. M. WATTifc 

For Fervency of Devotion, 

1 Come, Holy SpHt, heavenly Dove, 

With all thy quickening powers. 
Kindle a flame of sacred love 
In these cold hearts of ours. 

2 In Vain we tune our formal soi^s. 

In vain we strive to rise; 
Hosannas languish on our tongues, 
And our devotion dies. 

3 Come, Holy Spirit, heavenly Dove, 

With all thy quickening powers; 
Come, shed abroad a Saviour's love, 
And that shall kindle ours. 



384. 10s M. DR.JoKKeo«. 

Imploring Divine Light, 

O THOU whose power o'er moving worlds presides* 
Whose voice created, and whose wisdom guides ! 
On darkling man in pure effulgence shine, 
And cheer the clouded mind witVi^i^X Sw\!Bft\ . 



DEVOUT AFFECTIOKa. 



2 'T is thine alone to calm the pious breast 
With silent confidence, and holy rest; 
From thee, great God ! we spring, to thee we tend, 
Path, motive, guide, origmal, and end. 



385. L. M. 61. MoBAviAM. 

Seeking after Ood. 

1 Thou hidden love of God, v^rhose height, 
Whose depth unfathomed no man knows;, 
I see from far thy beauteous light. 

Inly I sigh for thy repose. 

My heart is pained ; nor can it be 

At rest, till it find rest in thee. 

2 Thy secret voice invites me still 
The sweetness of thy yoke to prove; 
And fain I would ; but though my will 
Seem fixed, yet wide my passions roTej 
Yet hindrances strew all the way; 

I aim at thee, yet from thee stray. 

3 'T is mercy all, that thou hast brought 
My mind to seek her peace in thee: 
Yet, while I seek, but find thee not, 
No peace my wandering soul shall see. 
when shall all my wanderings end. 
And all my steps to thee- ward tend ! 

4 Is there a thing beneath the sun. 

That strives with thee my heart to share? 
Ah! tear it thence, and reign alone, 
The Lord of every motion there! 
Then shall my heart from earth be free, 
When it hath found le^o^e \u thee. 



jnTovT ATFECTioin. 886, 99K 

386. C. M. Watti. 

» 

€hd mar Portion here and hereafter. Pi. 78. 

1 God, my supporter and my hope, 

My help forever near, 
Thine arm of mercy held me up, 
When sinking in despair. 

2 Thy counsels, Lord, shall guide my feet 

Through this dark wilderness; 
Thine hand conduct me near thy seat. 
To dwell before thy face. 

8 What if the springs of life were broke, 
And flesh and heart should faint! 
God is my soul's eternal rock, 
The strength of every saint. 

4 Behold the sinners, that remove 
Far from thy presence, die; 
Not all tlie idol gods they love 
Can save tliem when they cry. 

6 But to draw near to thee, ray God, 
Shall be my sweet employ; 
My tongue shall sound thy works abroad. 
And tell the world ray joy. • 

387. L. M. Tate & Brady. 
God our Portion, Ps. 73. 

1 Lord, whom in heaven, but thee alone. 
Have I, whose favour I require? 
Throughout the spacious earth there '« oooe 
That I, beside thee, can desire. 



OSTOVT ATFECTIOim* 



2 My trembling flesh and aching heart 
May often fail to succour me; 
But God shall inward strength impart. 
And my eternal portion be. 

S For they that far from thee remove. 
Shall into sudden ruin fall : 
If after other gods they rove, 
Thy vengeance shall destroy them all. 

4 But as for me, 't is good and just 
That I should still to God repair; 
In him I always put my trust, 
And will his wondrous works declare* 



388. 8 & 7s M. wksi^it's Coi.. 

divine Love, 

1 Love divine, all love excelling, 

Joy of heaven, to earth come down' 
Fix in us thy humble dwelling. 

All thy faithful mercies crown. 
Father! thou art all compassion, 

Pure, unbounded love thou art; 
Visit us with thy salvation. 

Enter every longing heart. 

2 Breathe, breathe thy loving Spirit 

Into every troubled breast; 
Let us all in thee inherit, 

Let us find thy promised rest. 
Come, almighty to deliver. 

Let us all thy life receive. 
Graciously come down, and never, 

Never more thy temples leave. 



OBVOUT ▲FFSOTIOirt. 889, ttO. 

889- S. M. Watts* 

Seeking God. Ps. 68. 

1 My God, permit my tongue 
This joy, to call thee mine; i 

And let my early cries prevail 
To taste thy love divme. 

2 My thirsty feinting soul 
Thy mercy does implore; 

Not travellers in desert lands. 
Can pant for water more. 

3 For life without thy love 
No relish can afford ; 

Nojoy can be compared to this. 
To serve and please the Lord. 

4 Since thou hast been ray help. 
To thee my spirit flies, 

And on thy watchful providence 
My cheerful hope relies. 

6 The shadow of thy wings 
My soul in safety keeps: 
I follow where my Father leads^ 
And he supports my steps* 

390. L. M. vfATTfL 

Faith in Divine Grace and Power. Ps. 69. 

My spirit looks to God alone; 
My rock and refuge is his throne: 
In all my fears, in all my straits. 
My soul on his salvation waits. 



t Trust him, ye saints, in all your ways, 
Pour out your hearts before his &ce; 
When helpers fail, and foes invade, 
Grod is our all-sufficient aid. 

S Once has his awful voice declared, 
Once and azain my ears have beard^ 
'All power is his eternal due; 
He must be feared and trusted too.' 

4 Fop sovereign power reigns not alone; 
Grace is a partner of the throne: 
Thy grace and justice, mighty Lord, 
Shall well divide our last reward. 

391. L. M. 6 1. BfoBAYZAV. 

Living to God. 

1 DRAW me. Father, after thee. 
So shall I run and never tire; 

With gracious words still comfort me; 
Be thou my hope, my sole desire: 
Free me from every weight; nor fear 
Nor sin can come, if thou art here. 

2 From all eternity, with love 
Unchangeable thou hast me viewed ; 
Ere knew this beating heart to mcnre. 
Thy tender mercies me pursued; 
Ever with me may they abide. 

And close me in on every side. 

5 In" sufiering be thy love my peace, 
In weakness be thy love my power; 
And when the storms of life shall cease^ 
My God ! in that important hour, 

In death as life be thou my guide, 

And .bear me tbiou^ de^ui?^ \jtk!^afixi^^&s^« 



mmrovT affsotiohs. 902, MB* 

392* i-** M. MoirTOOXKKT. 

Following after God, Pt. C8. 

1 God, thou art my God alone; 
Early to thee my soul shall cry, 
A pilgrim in a land unknown, 
A thiraty land, whose springs are dry. 

8 Yet through this rough and thorny mazej 
I follow hard on thee, my God ;. 
Thine hand unseen upholds my ways, 
I lean upon thy staff and rod. 

3 Thee, in the watches of Ae night, 
When I remember on my bed, 

Thy presence noakes the darkness I^ht, 
Thy guardian wings are round my head. 

4 Better than life itself tliy love. 
Dearer than all beside to me; 

For whom have I in heaven above. 
Or what on earth, compared with thee? 

5 Praise with my heart, my mind, my voice, 
For all thy mercy I will give; 

My soul shall still in God rejoice, 
My tongue shall bless thee while I live. 



393. L. M. toFLADY. 

To he nutde perfect in Divine Love. 

THAT my heart was right with tbee^ 
And loved thee with a perfect love; 
that my Lord would dwell in me. 
And never from his seat removel 
27 



8M. DSYOUT AFFECTIONt. 

i Father, I dwell in mournful night. 
Till thou dost in my heart appear; 
Arise, propitious sun! and li^t 
An everlasting morning there. 

3 let my prayer acceptance find. 
And bring the mighty blessine down; 
Eye-sight impart, for I am blmd ; 
And seal me thine adopted son. 

» 

394* C. M. watti. 

BreatJUng after Holmest, Fik llfK 

1 THAT the Lord would guide my wtys 
To keep his statutes still ! 
that my God would grant me grace 
To know and do his will ! 

8 send thy Spirit down to write 
Thy law upon my heart! 
Nor let my tongue indulge deceit, 
Nor act the liar's part. 

S Prom vanity turn off mine eyes; 
Let no corrupt design, 
Nor covetous desires, arise 
Within this soul of mine. 

4 Order my footsteps by thy word, 

And make my heart sincere; 
Let sin have no dominion. Lord, 
But keep my conscience clear. 

5 Make me to walk in thy conunanda^ 

'T is a delightful road ; 
Nor let my head, or heart, or hands, 
Offend agdnsl my God. 



2>BT<MJT AVFECTIONS. M5. 

395. C. M. T. HUMPHRIXI. 

^ Lcrd^ remember me, 

1 THOU, from whom all goodness flows^ 
I lift my soul to thee; 
Id all my sorrows, conflicts, woes, 
Good Lord, remember me. 

S When on my aching burdened heart 
My sins lie heavily, 
Thy pardon grant, new peace impart* 
Good Lord, remember me. 

3 When trials sore obstruct my way, 

And ills I cannot flee, 
O let my strength be as my day: 
Good Lord, remember me. 

4 When worn with pain, disease, and grief, 

This feeble body see; 
Grant patience, rest, and kind relief; 
Ghx>d Lord, remember me. 

5 When in the solemn hour of death 

I wait thy just decree. 
Be this the prayer of ray last breath, 
Good Lord, remember me. 

6 And when before thy throne I stand, 

And lift my soul to thee. 
Then, with the saints at thy right hand. 
Good Lord, remember me. 



808| 397* DSTOOT AmCTIOKV. 

396. L. M. MoHAYlAJr. 

For Guardiafuhi^ and Onidanee, 

1 THOU, to whose all-searchins si^ 
The darkness shineth as the I^nt;^ 
Search, prove my heart, it pants for dne; 
burst these bonds, and set it freel 

2 If in this darksome wild I strajr, 
Be thou my light, be thou my wfff > 
No foes, no violence I fear, 

No fraud, while thou, my God, art nair. 

S When rising floods my soul o'opflow^ 
When sinks my heart in wares of wo; 
God, thy timely aid impart. 
And raise my head, and cheer my hetft. 

4 If rough and thorny be the way, 
My strength proportion to my day; 
Till toil, and grief, and pab daa3l ceawi. 
Where all is calm, and joy, and peaoe« 

397. C. M. DODDRZOQB. 

Seeking the JShowledge of Ood, 

1 Shine forth. Eternal Source of 1%^^ 

And make thy glories known; 
Fill our enlarged adoring sight 
With lustre all thy own. 

2 Vain are the charms, and faint the rays 

The brightest creatures boast] 
And all their grandeur and their praise 
Is in tliy ptes^nc^ \o^\.. 



DEVOUT AFFECTI0X8. 398 

3 To know the author of our frame 

Is our subUinest skill : 
True science is to read thv name. 
True life t' obey thy will. 

4 For this I long, for this I pray, 

And following on pursue, 
Till visions of eternal day 
Fix and complete the view. 



898. C. M. Doddridge. 

Joy tn iht Presence of Qod, Pa. 68. 

1 Shine on our souk, eternal God, 
With rays of beauty shine; 
let thy favor crown our days, 
And all their round be thine. 

t Did we not raise our hands to thee, 
Our hands might toil in vain; 
Small joy success itself could give, 
If thou thy love restrain. 

3 With thee let every week begin, 

With thee each day be spent, 
For thee each fleeting hour improved. 
Since each by thee is lent. 

4 Thus cheer us through this desert road, 

Till all our labors cease. 
And Heaven refresh our weary soub 
With everlasting peace. 
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399, 400. DEVOUT ▲FFECTIOM8. 

399. L. M. Watts. 

A Sight of God. 

1 Up to the fields where angels lie, 
And living waters gently roll, 

Fain would my thoughts leap out and fly, 
But sin hangs heavy on my soul. 

2 Had I a glance of thee, my God, 
Kingdoms and men would vanish soon ; 
Vanish, as though I saw them not. 

As a dim candle dies at noon. 

3 Then they might fight, and rage, and rave; 
I should perceive the noise no more 
Than we can hear a shaking leaf 

While rattling thunders round us roar. 

4 Great All in All, eternal King, 
Let me but view thy lovely face. 
And all my powers shall bow, and sing 
Thine endless grandeur and thy grace. 

400. CM. Tate&Bbadt. 

Praising God in all Changes. Fs. 34. 

1 Through all the changing scenes of lUe^ 

In trouble and in joy. 
The praises of my God shall still 
My heart and tongue employ. 

2 Of his deliverance I will boast, 

Till all who are distrest 
From my example comfort take. 
And charm thevc gcvafe to 



1 

DEVOUT AFFECTIONS. 4G1 

S The hosts of God encamp around 
The dwellings of the just; 
Deliverance he affords to all 
Who on his succour trust. 

4 make but trial of his love, — 

Experience will decide 
How blest they are, and only they, 
Who in his truth confide. 

5 Fear him, ye saints; and you wiU then 

Have nothing else to fear: 
Make vou his service your delight — 
He 'll make your wants his care. 

401. C. M. Heginbotbaic* 

Prauing Ood in all Change** 

1 Father of mercies, God of love, 
My Father and my God; 
I 'U sing the honors of thy name. 
And spread thy praise abroad. 

S In every period of my life 

Thy thoughts of love appear; 
Thy mercies gild each transient scene, 
And crown each lengthening year. 

3 In all these mercies may my soul 
• A father's bounty see; 

Nor let the gifts thy grace bestows 
Estrange my heart from thee. 

4 Teach me in time of deep distress 

To own thy hand, my God ; 
And in submissive silence bear 
The lessons of thy rod. 



1^02. ' DEVOUT AFFECTIONS. 

5 In every changing state of life, 

Each bright, each gloomy sceoe. 
Give me a meek and humble mind. 
Still equal and serene. 

6 Then will I close my eyes in death, 

Free from distressing fear ; 
For death itself is life, my God, 
If thou art with me there. 

402. C. M. Tate & Braot. 

The Soul panting for God. p8. 42. 

1 As pants the hart for cooling streams, 

When heated in the chase, 
So longs my soul, O God, for thee, 
And thy refreshing grace. 

2 For thee, my God, the living God, 

My thirsty soul doth pine ; 
Oh ! when shall I behold thy face. 
Thou majesty divine ? 

3 One trouble calls another on. 

And bursting o'er my head, 
Fall spouting down, till round my soul 
A roaring sea is spread. 

4 But when thy presence, Lord of life, 

Has once dispelled this storm, 
To thee I'll midnight anthems sing, 
And all my vows perform. 

5 Why restless, why cast down, my soul ? 

Hope still, and thou shah sing 
The praise of him who is thy God, 
Thy heaWs QUtnal spring. 



oiTOirr AFFECTIONS. 403, 4M* 

403. 7s M. 6 1. MoNTooMsav. 
The Soul panting for God, Vs* 42. 

1 As the hart, with eager looks, 
Panteth for the water-brooks, 
"So my soul, athirst for thee. 
Pants the living God to see; 
When, when, with filial fear. 
Lord, shall I to thee draw near? 

2 Why art. thou cast down, my soul? 
God, thy God, shall make thee whole: 
Why art thou disquieted ? 

God shall lift thy fallen head. 
And his countenance benign 
Be the saving health of thine. 



404. L« M. CHRIITIAlf PSAUnST. 

For the continual Help of Gcd. 

• 

1 Be with me. Lord, where'er I go; 
Teach me what thou wouldst have me do; 
Suggest whate'er I think or say; 

Direct me in thy narrow way. 

2 Prevent me, lest I harbour pride, 
Lest I in mine own strength confide; 
Show me my weakness, let me see 

I have my power, my all from thee. 

S Enrich me alway with thy love; 
My kind protection ever prove; 
Thy signet put upon my breast. 
And let thy Spirit on me rest. 



40fi. i>XTOUT ▲FFECTIONS. 

4 Assist and teach me how to pray; 
Incline my nature to obey; 

What tliou abhorr'st that let me flee, 
And only love what pleases thee. 

6 may I never do my will, 
But thine and only thine fulfil ; 
Let all my time and all my ways 
Be spent and ended to thy praise. 

405. C. M. MoiTTGOMERT. 

Solomon's Prayer for Wisdom. 

1 Almighty God, in humble prayer 

To thee our souls we lift; 
Do thou our waiting minds prepare 
For thy most needful gift. 

2 We ask not golden streams of wealth 

Along our path to flow; 
We ask not undecaying health, 
Nor length of years below. 

5 We ask not honors, which an hour 

May bring and take away; 
We ask not pleasure, pomp, and power. 
Lest we should go astj-ay. 

4 We ask for wisdom: — Lord, impart 
The knowledge how to live; 
A wise and understanding heart 
To all before thee give. 

6 The young remember thee in youth, 

Before the evil days! 
The old be guided by thy tnith 
In wisdom's pleasant ways! 



DXVOUT AFFECTIONS. 406, 407. 

406. C. M, Cappe'i Sklectiok. 

Prayer for Divine Direction* 

1 Eternal Source of life and light, 

Supremely good and wise, 
To thee we bring our grateful vows, 
To thee lift up our eyes. 

2 Our dark and erring minds illume 

With truth's celestial rays; 
Inspire our hearts with sacred love. 
And tune our lips to praise. 

3 Safely conduct us, by thy grace. 

Through life's perplexing road ; 
And place us, when that journey *s o'er, 
At thy right liand, God ! 

40T* L« M. Doddridge. 

Choosing the better Part. 

1 Beset with snares on every hand. 
In life's uncertain path I stand : 
Father divine! diffiise thy light, 

To guide my doubtful footsteps right 

2 Engage this roving, treacherous heart. 
Wisely to choose the better part; 

To scorn the trifles of a day. 
For joys that none can take away. 

S Then let the wildest storms arise; 
Let tempests mingle earth and slaes^ 
No fatal shipwreck shall I fear, 
But all my treasures with me bear* 



4U6| 409. AsvouT affectioiis. 

4 If thou, my Father, still be Jiigh, 
Cheerful I live, aud joyful die ; 
Secure, when mortal comforts flee^ 
To find ten thousand worlds in thee: 



408. C. M . Epibcopax. Odl. 

For Ouidanee and Protection, 

1 God of our fathers! by whose hand 

Thy people still are blessed, 
Be with lis through our pilgrimage, 
Conduct us to our rest. 

2 Through each perplexing path of life 

Our wandering footsteps guide: 
Give us each day our .daily bread, 
And raiment fit provide. 

3 spread thy sheltering wings around. 

Till all our wanderings cease. 
And at our Father's loved abode 
Our souls arrive in peace. 

4 Such blessings from thy gracious hand 

Our humble prayers implore; 
And thou, the Lord, shalt be our God, 
And portion evermore. 

409. C. M. AWONYMOTO. 

JUpiration after a holy Life. 

1 Almiohtt Maker! Lord of all! 
• Of life the only spring! 
Creator of unnumbered worldsl 



jiBvouT ATFEeriairt 4M» 

ft Drive from tlie confines o( niy heart 
Im|)emteiK*e nnd pride; 
Nor let Die, in foibiilden paths, 
Widi thoiigluless sinnei's glide* 

S WhateVr U)ine all-discerning eye 
Sees for tljy creature fit, 
I Ml bless die good, and to tlie ill 
Contentedly siibinit^ 

4 With generous pleasure let me vieir 

The prosperous and the great; 
Malignant envy let me fly^ 
And odious self-conceU. 

5 Let not despair, nor fell revenge, 

Be to my bosom known: 
Ob! give me tears for others* woes, 
And patience for my own-. 

6 Feed me with necessary food : 

I ask not weakh or lame: 
Give me an eye to see thy will, 
A heart to bless thy name. 

7 May still my days sereJnely pass, 

Wiilioui reinprse or care; 
And growing holiness my soul 
For life's last hour prepare. 

410. I^- M. DoDMllDOib 

* " Living Water$, 

1 Blest Spirit! source of grace divine I 
Wliat soul-refreshing streams are tbina: 
O bring these healing waters nigh, 
Or we must droop, and fall^ ood diA* 
28 



411. Bsvomr Avncnom. 

8 No trtvener throii|^ desert lamb, 

'Midst scorching suns, and burning sands. 
More eager longs for cooling rain, 
Or pants tlie current to obtain. 

3 Our longing souls aloud would sing. 
Spring up, celestial fountab, spring; 
To a reclundant river flow. 

And cheer this thirsty land below. 

4 May this blest torrent near my side 
Through all tlie desert gendy glide; 
Then, in Emanuel's land above. 
Spread to a sea of joy and love. 
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411. S. M. Mms. Gmoi. 

The Water of Life. 

1 The fountain in its source, 
No drought of summer fears; 

The fartlier it pursues its course, 
The nobler it appears. 

2 But shallow cisterns jrield . \ 
A scanty, short supply; 

The morning sees them amply fiLed^ 
At evening tliey are dry, 

3 The cisterns I forsake, 

Fount of bliss, for tliee; 
My thirst witli living waters slalu 
And drink eternity. 
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.Bmwwrt AvncTKWi*. 418, 4IS 



412. L. M. DODABIOOV. 

SubjeetioH to the Father of war 8pirU$. 

1 Eternal Source of life and tlK)ugbt, 
Be all beneath thyself forgot: 

Whilst thee, great Parent-mind we own, 
In prostrate homage round thy throne. 

2 Whilst in themselves our souls survey 
Of thee some faint reflected ray, 
They wondering to their father rise; 

His power how vast! bis thoughts how wise ! 

S may we live before thy face, 
The willing subjects of thy grace; 
And tlirough each path of duty move 
With filial awe, and filial love. 



413. L. M. Wmlby'i Cot. 

The Bread of Life, 

1 Father, supply my every need ; 
Sustain the li(e thyself hast given; 
Oh' grant the never-failing bread, 

The manna that comes down firom heaven ! 

2 The cracious fruits of righteousness^ 
Thy blessings' unexhausted store^ 
In me abundantly increase. 

Nor ever let me hunger more! 



114, 416. MtoOT imoiTOim. 

414. S. M. PATmieK. 

IJoIy Desirei, 

1 God, wlio is just and kind, 
Will tliose who err instruct, 

And to the paths of righteousness 
Their wandering steps conduct. 

2 The humble soul he guides. 
Teaches the meek his way; 

Kindness and truth he shows to all 
Who his just laws obey. 

3 Give me the tender heart 
That mixes fear with love. 

And lead me through whatever path 
Thy wisdom shall a|>prove. 

4 Oh! ever keep my soul 
From error, shauie, and guilt; 

Nor suffer the fair hope to riil. 
Which on tliy irulli is built. 

415* L* M. Mrs. Cotterill 

Living to the Glory of God. 

1 THOU, wIk) Inst at thy command, 
The hearts of all men in tjiy hand ! 
Our wayward, erring hearts incline 
To have no other will but tliine. 

2 Our wishes, our desires, control ; 
Would every purpose of the soul; 
O'er all may we victorious be 

That stands beiweetv o\3i^^\v«& ^vvd tixee* 



PBVOUT AFFSOTIOIM. ti| 

8 Thrice blest will all our blessings be. 
When we can look throngh them t3 tbee ; 
When each glad heart its tribute pays 
Of love, and gratitude, and praise. 

4 And while we to thy glory live, 
May we to thee all glory give. 
Until the final summons come, 
That calls tliy willing servants home. 

416* S. M. ChXIITXAIT PlALKItT. 

Doing all to the Olory of OotL 

1 Teach me, my God and Kmg, 
In all things tliee to see; 

And what 1 do in any thing, 
To do it as for thee! 

2 To scorn the senses' sway, 
While still to thee I tend ; 

In all I do be thou tlie way,- 
In all be thou the end. 

8 All may of thee partake: 
Nothing so small can be. 
But draws, when acted for thy sake 
Greatness and worth fi*om thee. 

4 If done beneath thy laws, 
Even sei*vile labours shine; 
Hallowed is toil, if this the cause, 
The meanest work divine. 
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417| 418. DSTOOT AFFBCTIOHt. 

4J7. C. M. WEtLBT^iCoi^ 

Tltif Kingdom come* 

I Father of me and all mankind, 

And all the hosts above. 

Let every uncierstcnding mind 

Unite to praise thy love. 

8 Thy kingdom come, with power and grace, 
To every heart of man: 
Tliy |>eace, anif joy, and righteousnesSy 
In all our bosoms reign. 

3 The righteousness that never ends^ 

But makes an end of sin; 
The joy that human tliought transcends^ 
Into our souls bring in. 

4 The kingdom of established peace, 

Which can no more rentove; 
The perfect powers of Godliness^ 
The omnipotence of Love. 

418. C. M. cowpw. 

Submiiiien to the Divine DiBpmoL 

1 Lord! my best desires fulfil, 

And help me to resign 
Life, health, and comfort to thy will, 
And make thy pleastire mine. 

2 Why should I shrink at thy command, 

Whose love forbids my fears; 
Or tremble at thy gracious hand, 
yiiat wipes away ray lears? 



DSVOUT AFPSCTIONS. 419. 

8 No! let me rather freely }neld 
. Wliai inos! I prize, to iheo, 
Wlio never hast a j;;oocl withtield, 
Nor will wiihiiold from me. 

4 Wisdom anrl rnercy guide my way; 
Sljall I resist them both? 
Short-sighted crcaimv of a day, 
And crushed before the moih ! 

6 But ah! my inward spirit cries, 
Still bind me to thy sway; 
Else the next cloud that veils my skies 
Diives all thdse thoughts away. 

419. CM. Scott. 

Folly of Self-dlependetue* 

1 The swift not always in tlie race: 

Shall seize the crowning prize; 
Not always wealth and honour grace 
The labor of the wise. 

2 Fond mortals but themselves beguile 

When on themselves tiiey rest: 
Blind is their wisdom, weak their toiU 
By thee, Lord, unblesu 

8 Evil and good before thee stand, 
Thy missions to perform; 
The blessing comes at thy commands 
At thy command the stornu 

4 O Lord, in ail our ways we '11 own 
Thy providential power, 
Intnisting to thy care alone 
The lot of every hour. 



4tD. DKTOUT AFFSCTlOllt. 

420. C. M. MoiTTOOlffaRT. 

Resignatunu 

I One prayer I have, — all prayers in ooe,- 
Wnen I am wholly tliine; 
Thy will, my God, thy will be done, 
And let that will be mine. 

3 AU-wise, almighty, and all-good, 

In thee 1 firmly trust; 
Thy ways, unknown or understcody 
Are merciful and just. 

5 May I remember that to thee, 

Whate'er I have I owe; 
And back in gratitude from me, 
May all tliy bounties flow. 

4 Thy gifts are only then enjoyed, 

When used as talents lent; 
Those talents only well employed, 
When in thy service spent. 

6 And though thy wisdom takes away^ 

Shall I arraign thy will ? 
No, let me bless thy name, and say 
*The Lord is gracious still.' 

6 A pikrim through the earth I roam^ 
or nothing long possessed, 
And all must fail when I go home, 
For this is not my rest. 



421. C- M- Merrick. 

Jlequietcenee in the Ditftne \VUL 

1 Author of good ^ we rest on tlice: 
Thine ever watchful eye 
Alone our real wants can see. 
Thy hand alone supply. 

% In thine all gracious providence 
Our cheerful liopes confide; 

let thy power be our defence, 
Thy love our footsteps guide. 

3 And since by passion's force subdued^ 

Too oft, with stubborn will, 

We blindly shun the latent good. 

And grasp the specious ill ; 

4 Not what we wish, but what we want; 

Let mercy still supply: 
The good unasked, Father, grant; 
The iU, tliough asked, deny. 

422. S. M. Watt.. 

Safety in God, Pa. 61. 

1 When, overwhelmed with grief^ 
My heart vviihin me dies, — . 

Helpless, and Oir from all relief, 
To Heaven 1 lift mine eyes. 

3 lead me to the rock 

That 's high above my head, 
And make the covert of thy wings 
My shelter and my shacie. 



48S. » • DxiDXJT Amotumk 

S Within thy presence, Lord, 
Forever 1 '11 abide; 
Thou art the tower of my defence, 
The refuge where I hide* 

4 Thou givest me the lot 
Of those that fear thy name; 
If endless life be their reward, 
I shall possess the same. 

s 

423. C. M. No«u 

Hope in TVouble. 

1 When musing sorrow weeps the past, 

And mourns the present pain, 
*T is sweet to tliink of peace at last. 
And feel ttiat death is gain. 

2 'T is not that murmuring thoughts arise, 

And dread a Fatlier's will ; 
'T is not that meek submission flieS) 
And would not sniffer still ; — 

3 It is that heaven-bom faith surveys 

The path that leads to light, 
And longs her eagle plumes to raise. 
And lose herself in sight. 

4 It is that harassed conscience feeb 

The panes of struggling sin; 
And sees, tliough far, the hand that heals 
And ends the strife within. 

5 let me wing my hallowed fliglit 

From earth-bom wo and care, 
And soar above these clouds of night. 
My Saviour's bliss to share I 



424* C« M. ChRXBTIAK PlALMIfT. 

Comfort in Trouble* 

1 When floods of grief assault the mind. 

And o'er the conscience roll, 
Where shall the mourner comfort find 
To soothe his troubled soul ? 

2 Lprd, thou hast said, ^ Seek ye my (ace;' 

^And shall we seek in vain? 
And yrill the ear of sovereign grace 
B^xieaf when we complain?. 

S All! no: the ear of sovereign grace 
Attends the mourner's prayer; 
The mourner always finds a place 
'To breathe his sorrows there. 

4 Thy Spirit heals the troubled soul, 
With guil'.y fears oppressed : 
Thy spirit makes the wounded whole, 
And gives the weary rest. 

425. L. M. Cowp«m. . 

Peace after a Storm. 

1 When darkness long has veiled mrjr mind* 
And smiling day once more appears, 
Then^i^my Creator! then I find 
The folly of my doubts and fears. 

8 Straight I upbraid my wandering heart, ** 
And blush that I should ever he 
Thus prone to act so base a part, -^ 
Or harbour on& bard^ihoughi <>f ihee^ 



49f^ DSTOUT A'rECTIMm. 

8 O ! let me then at length be taught 
What I lun still so slow to learn— 
That God is iove, and changes not. 
Nor knows the shadow of a turn. 

4 Sweet tniih, and easy to re)>edt ! 
But when my fait!) is sharply tried, 
I find myself a learner yet, 
Unskilful, weak, and apt to slide. 

5 But, O my God ! one look from thee 
Subdues the disobedient will, 
Drives doubt and discontent a^myi 
And tljy rebellious child is siilL 

426* C. M* DODDRIDOS. 

God speaking Peace to his People* Fi. §& 

1 Unite, my roving thoughts, unite 

In silence soft and swe3t: 
And thou, my soul, sit gently down 
At thy great Sovereign's feet. 

2 Jehovah's awful voice is beard, 

Yet gladly I attend ; 
For lo! the everlasting God 
Proclaims himself my friend. 

S Harmonious accents to my soul 
The sound of peace convey; 
The tempest at his word subsides) 
And winds and seas obey. 

4 By all its joys, I charge my heart 
To grieve his love no more; 
But, charmed by melody diviner 



vmfi^ AiTxcTionu Mf . 



427. CM. DoDDmiaav. 
J)€Roermmee» celekrmUtL Pi. 11 A. 

1 Look bark, my soul, with grateful bve 
On wliat thy God has done; 
Praise him for his unnumbered giftf^ 
And praise him for liis Son. 

t How oft hath Iiis indulgent hand 
My flowing eyelids dried. 
And rescued fram impending deaib^ 
When I in danger cried ! 

8 When on die bed of pain I lay. 
With sickness sore oppressed, 
How oft hath he assuaged my gnef^ 
And lulled my eyes to rest! 

4 Back from destruction's yawning pk 

At nis command I came; 
He fed die expiring lamp anew, 
And raised its feeble flame. 

5 My broken spirit he hath cheered, 

When torn with inwai d grief; 
And, when temptations pressed me sore. 
Hath brought me swift reliel. 

6 Sdll will I walk before his face, 

While he this li^e prolongs; 
Till grace shall all its work complete;| 
Aj)d teach me heavenly songs. 



SO 



Mi 4S0. biTOUT ▲yrBCT'i6iflk 

428* L* M. DooD&u>«tt. 

2%« Kcff of the grateful 8ouL ?•• lia 

• 

1 Return, my soul, and seek tby rest 
Upon thy heavenly Father's breast: 
Indulge me, Lord, in that repose 
The soul wliich loves thee only knowi. 

2 Safe in thy care, I fear no more 
The tempest's howl, the billows' roar: 
Those storms must shake the Almighqr'i se 
Which violate the saints' retreat. 

S Thy bounties, Lord, to me siumount 
The power of language to recount; 
From morning dawn the setting sun 
Sees but my work of praise begun. 

4 Rich in ten thousand gifts possessed. 
In future hopes more richly blessed, 
I '11 sit and sing, till death shall raise 
A note of more proportioned praise. 

,429. C. M. HSOINBOTKAIC 

Praising God in Life and Deaths 

1 Mr soul shall praise thee, my God I 

Through all my mortal days; 
And to eternity prolong 

Thy vast, thy boundless praise. 

2 In each bright hour of peace and hope, 

Be this my sweet employ: 
Devotion heightens all my bliss, 
And sancufves m^ y>^* 



^■▼OUT AFFKCTIOiri. ISQl 

3 Wlien doomy care or keen distress 

Invades my throbbing breast, 
My tongue shall learn to speak thy praisey 
And soothe my pains to rest. 

4 Nor shaU my ton^ie alone proclaim 

The honours oT my God ; 
My life, with all my active powers, 
Shall spread thy praise abroad. 

5 And though these lips sliall cease to move) 

Though death shall close these eyes, 
Yet sliall my soul Co nobler heights 
Of joy and transport rise. 

6 Then shall my powers in endless stnuns 

Their grateful tribute pay: 
The dieme demands an angePs tongue, 
And an eternal day. 

430* C. M. DODDRIDGS. 

Days of the Upright known to God, Fu, 37 

1 To thee, my God, my days are known; 
My soul enioys the thought; 
My actions all before thy face, 
Nor are my faults forgot. 

S Each secret breath devotion vents 
Is vocal to thine ear; 
And all my walks of daily life 
Before thine eye appear. 

8 The vacant hour, the active scene, 
Thy mercy shall approve; 
And every pang of synipatliy. 
And every care of love. 
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4 Each i^olden hour of beaming li^t 

Is gilded by thy rays; 
And dark affifction^s midnight gloom 
A present God surveys. 

5 Full it) thy view ihrough life I pasS| 

And in thy view I die; 
, And when earh mortal bond b brokey 
Shall find my God is nigh. 
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The Soul aspiring to Heaven, 

1 Rise, my soul, and stretch tliy wingSy 

Thy better portion trace; 
Rise from transitory things, 

Towards heaven, thy native place. 
Sun, and moon, and stars decay; 
Time sliall soon tliis earth remove; 
Rise, my soul, and haste away 

To seats prepared above. 

2 Rivers to the ocean nm, 

Ncr stay in all their course; 
Fire, ascending, seeks the sun; 

Both speed them to their source. 
So a soul that 's born of God, 
Pants to view his glorious face; 
Upward tends to his abode, 

To rest in his embrace. 
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432. S. M. Watt.. 

Heavenly Joy on Earth, 

1 Come, we that love the Lord^ 
And let our joys be known: 

Join in a song with sweet accord^ 
And thus surround the throne. 

2 The sorrows of the mind 
Be banished from the place: 

Religion never was designed 
To make our pleasures less. 

8 The men of grace have found 
Glory begun below; 
Celestial fruits, on earthly ground, 
From faith and hope may grow* 

4 Then let our songs abound, 
And every tear be dry: 
We 're marchine through Immanud's ground, 
To fairer worlds on high. 

433. C. M. C.WM.T. 

Seeking true Joy$, 

1 Our joy is a created good ; 

Flow soon it fades away! 
Fades, at the morning hour bestowed, 
Before the noon of day. 

2 Joy, by its violent excess. 

To certain ruin tends. 
And all our rapturous happiness 
In hasty sorrow ends. 
29* 
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8 In vain doth earthly bliss aflbrd 
A momentary sliade; 
It rises like the prophet's gourd, 
And withers o'er my head. 

4 But of my Saviour's love possessed. 

No more for eaith I pine; 
Secure of everlasting rest 
Beneath the heavenly vine. 

434. C. M. WE8t«T»« Cm.. 

The SainV* Rest 

1 Lord, I believe a rest remains. 
To all thy people known; 
A rest where pure enjoyment reigpa^ 
And thou art loved alone; 

5 A rest, where all our soul's desire 

Is fixed on things above; 
Where fear, and sin, and grief expire, 
Cast out by perfect love. 

3 that I now the rest might know, 

Believe, and enter in! 
Now, Father, now tlie power bestow, 
And let me cease from sin! » 

4 Remove all hardness from my heart, 

AH unbelief remove; 
To me the rest of faith impart. 
The sabbath of thy love . 



LIFE, DEATH, AND FUTUBTTY. 



435. L. M. DoDDftxMiib 

The Wisdom of redeeming Time* 

1 God of eternity! from thee 
Did infant time his being draw: 
Moments and days, and months and y6tU6l) 
Revolve by tliine unvaried law. 

t Silent and swift they glide away: 
3teady and strong the current flowB) 
Lost m eternity's wide sea, 
The boundless gulf from which it rose. 

8 With it tlie thoughtless sons of men 
Before the rapid stream are borne 
On to their everlasting home, 
Whence not one soul can e'er return. 

4 Yet while the shore on eith^ side 
Presents a gaudy, flattering show, 
We gaze, in fond amusement lost, 
Nor think to what a world we go. 

5 Great Source of wisdom! teach our beirli 
To know the price of every hour, 
That time may bear us on to joys j 
Beyond its measure and its i^OT^ex. ^ 
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436. L. M. J. TATX.OB. 

IVue Length of Life. 

1 Like shadows gliding o'er the plain, 
Or clouds that roll successive on, 
Man's busy generations pass, 
And wliile we gaze, their forms are gone. 

S ' He lived, — ^he died ;' behold the sum, 
The abstract of the historian's page! 
Alike in God's all-seeing eye. 
The infant's day, the patriarch's age. 

8 O Father! in whose mighty hand 
The boundless years and ages lie, 
Teach us thy boon of life to prize. 
And use the moments as they fly; 

4 To crowd the narrow span of life 
With wise designs and virtuous deeds; 
So shall we wake from death's dark night, 
To share the glory that succeeds. 

437. L* M. Merrick. 

We are Pilgrims on the Earth. Ps. 89. 

1 LET me, heavenly Lord, extend 
My view to life's approaching end ! 
What are my days? a span their line; 
And what my age compared with thine? 

2 Our life advancing to its close, 
'While scarce its earliest dawn it knottrs^ 

Swift through an empty shade we run, 
And vanity and man* are one. 



5 0, how thy chastisements impair 
The human form, however fair! 
How frail the strongest frame we see. 
If thou its mortal doom decree! 

4 As when the fretting moths consumift 
The laboiU* of tlie curious loom, 
The texture failS) the dyes decay*) 
And all its lustre fades away. 

6 God of my Fathers! here, as tbef, 
I walk the pilgrim of a day; 

A transient guest, thy works admire^ 
And instant to my home retire. 

6 spare me, Lord, awhile, spare) 
And nature's failing strength repair, 
E'er life's short circuit wandered o'er, 
I perish, and am seen no more. 

438. L* M. Spirit or thk PftAl.a«l. 

JVumberin^ our Days. Pa. 89. 

1 The term of life assigned to man 
Is transient as a passing shade; 
Its longest period is a ?pan. 
And in tlie bud his honors fade. 

5 He walks but in en empty show, 
Vexed and disquieted in vain: 

To unknown lieirs his wealth must BaWy 
And he to dust return again. ^ 

S So let us number, then, our days, 
That we may know how frail we are; 
Call to remembrance all our ways, 
And for eternity prepare. 
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439. CM. H. K. Wmitx. 

Jwameying through Death to Hfe. 

1 Through sorrow's night, and danger's path. 
Amid the deepening gloom, 
We, soldiers of a hearenly King, 
Are marching to the tomb. 

t There,' when the turmoil is no more. 
And all our powers decay, 
Our cold remains in soliuide 
Shall sleep the years away. 

3 Our labours done, securely laid 

In this our last retreat, 
' Unheeded, o'er oiu* silent dust 
The storms of life shall beat. 

4 Tet not thus lifeless, thus inane, 

The vital spark shall lie; 
For o'er life's wreck tliat spark shall rise, 
To seek its kindred sky. 

440« S. M* DODDRIDOX. 

Uncertainty of Life, 

1 To-morrow, Lord, is thine, 

Lodged in tliy sovereign hand ; 
And, if its sun arise and shine. 
It shine^ by tliy command. 

t The present moment flies, 
And bears our hfe away; 
O make thy servants truly wise, 
That they may live to-day. 



S One thing demands our care; 
be it still pursued ! 
Iiest, slighted once, the season Fair 

Should never be renewed. 

4 To Jesus may we fly 

Swiit as the morning light, 
Lest life's young golden beams sbould die, 
In sudden, endless night. . 



441. C. M. MOWTOOMMIT. 

Heaven and Earth, 

1 While through this changing world we 
From infancy to age, 
Heaven is the christian pilgrim's home, 
His rest at eveiy stage. 

i Thither his raptured thought ascends, 
Eternal joys to share; 
There his adoring spirit bends, 
While here he kneels in prayer. 

8 From earth his freed affections rise. 
To fix on things above, 
Where all his hope of glor}*^ lies, 
And love is perfect love. 

4 Ah! there may we our treasure place, 

There let our hearts be found, 
That still where sin abounded, grace 
May more and more abound. 

5 Henceforth our conversation be 

With Christ before the throne: 
Ere long we eye to eye shall see, 
And know as we are known. 



ilj9; 443. ujr «t niwOf arp rormcrf • 
442. C. M. Watwu 

FT0UetUm^ Victory t aim! X)e^^9<r«flM, Plikn. 

1 Ye sons of men, a feeble race, 

Exposed to every snare, 
Come, make the Lord your dwelling*pltce. 
And try, and trust his care. 

2 He '11 give his angels charge to keep 

Your feet in all their ways: 
To weteh your pillow while }'ou sleepi 
And guard your happy days. 

5 ^Boeauae on me they set their loiw% 

I '11 save them, saith the Lord» 
I 'U hear their joyful souls above 
Destruction and tlie sword. 

4 ^My grace shall answer when they call; 
In ti'ouble I '11 be nigh; 
My power shell help them when they fall) 
And raise tbem when they die. 

6 ^ Those that on earth my name have knowiu 

I '11 honour them in heaven: 
There my salvation shall be shown^ 
And endless life be given.' 

443. S. M. DoDDmiDdv. 

Tracing the Steps of the pioue Dea/L 

1 How swift the torrent rolls, 
That bears us to die sea! 
The tide that bears our thov]ghtl999 spilb^ 
To vast etenutvl 



£ Oar frthei^, where are tlieyi 
Witli aH th^ called tlieir own? 
Tbeir ioys anci griefs, and hopes and caMlf 
Ana wfjaJtli and lionour., gone. 

S God of our fathers! hear; 
Thou everi6sling Friend ! 
While WO) as on lifers utmost veKge^ 
Our souls to thee commend. 

4 Of all the pious dead 

May we the footsteps trace. 
Till with tliem, in the land of \}f^t^ 
We dwell before thy face* 

444* L. M. Watt.. 

Man mortalf mid God etemah Fk ODl 

1 Through evefy i^e, eternal God, 
Thou art our rest, our safe abode: 

High was thy throne ere heaven was made^ 
Or earth thy humble footstool laid. 

2 Long hast thou reigned ere time begim^ 
Or dust was fashioned into man; 

And kmg thy kingdom shall endure, 
When earth and time sliall be no morek 

S A thousand of our years amount 
Scarce to a day in thine account; 
Like yesterday's departed light, 
Or the last watch ol ending night. 

4 Death, like an overflowing stream, 
Sweeps us away; our life 's a dreamy 
An empty tale; a morning flower. 
Cut down and withered in an hour* 
30 
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6 Teach us, Lord, how frail b ihbb! 
And kindly lengthen out our span. 
Till a wise care of piety 
Fit us to die and dwell with tbee» 

445. C. M. WAxra^ 
MamfiraU^ and Ood etemoL Fk 90L 

1 Our Grod, our help in ages past, 

Our hope for years to come, 
Our shelter from the stormy blasts 
And our eternal home; 

2 Before the hills m order stood, 

Or earth received her frame, 
Prom everlasting^ thou art God, 
To endless years the same. 

3 Thy word commands our flesh to dust, 

^ Return, ye sons of men:' 
All nations rose from earth at first, 
And turn to earth again. 

4 A thousand ages, in thy sight, 

Are like an evening gone; 
Short as the watcli tliat ends the night, 
Before the rising sun. 

5 Time, like an ever-rolling stream, 

Bears all its sons away; 
They fly, forgotten, as a dream 
Dies at the opening day. 

6 Like flowery fields the nations stand, 

Pleased with the morning light: 
The flowers beneath the mower's hand 
Lie withering ere H is night. 
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1 Our God, our help in ages past, 
Our hope for years to come, 
Be tliou our guard wliile troubles last^ 
And our eternal home. 



446. S. M. Watts. 

laxity and Shortness of Life. Ps. 90. 

1 Lord, what a feeble piece, 
Is this our mortal frame! 

Our life, how poor a trifle 't is. 
That scarce deserves tlie name! 

2 Alas! 't was brittle clay 
That built our body first! 

And every month and every day 
'T is mouldering back to dust. 

5 Our moments fly apace. 
Nor will our minutes stay; 

Just like a flood, our hasty days 
Are sweeping us away. 

4 Well, if our days must fly, 
We Ml keep their end in sight; 
We Ml spend them all in wisdom's way, 
And let them speed tlieir flight. 

6 They '11 waft us sooner o'er 
This life's tempestuous sea: 

Soon we shall reach tlie peaceful shore 
Of blest eternity. 



I 



447. C. M. Tats k Bradt. 
Man frail t and Ood etemaL Fb, 90. 

1 Lord, the savioui* and defence • 

Of us thy chosen race» 
From age to age thou still hast beta 
Our sure abiding place* 

2 Before thou brought'st the motmtakis Sarth 

Or eanh received its frame, 
Thou always wert the mighty Grocl, 
And ever art the same. 

5 Thou tumest man, Lord> to du$t) 

Of which he first was made; 
And when dmu speak'st the word» BetunL 
'T is instantly obeyed. 

4 For in thy sight a thousand years 
Are like a day that 's past, 
Or like a watch in dead of night. 
Whose hours unrainded waste. 

6 So teach us, Lord, the uncertain sum 

Of our short days to mind. 
That to true wisdom all our hearts 
May ever be incl'uied. 

448. C. M. Watts 

Our Bodies fraiU and God our Frooerver, 

1 Let others boast how strong they bet 
Nor death nor clanger fear; 
But we Ml confess, Lord, to tliee. 
What feeble vlmg^s we are. 
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2 Fresh as the grass our bodies stand, 

And flourish bright and gay; 
A blasting wind sweeps o'er the land, 
And fades the grass away. 

3 Our life contains a thousand springs, 

And dies, if one be gone; 
Strange! that a harp of thousand strings 
Should keep in tune so long. 

4 But 't is our God supports our frame. 

The God who built us first; 
Salvation to tl^ie Almighty Name 
That reaj-ed us from tne dust. 

6 While we have breath, or use our tongues, 
Our Maker we '11 adore; 
His Spirit moves our heaving lungs. 
Or tliey would breathe no more. 

449. C. M. watti. 

Frail Life and succeeding EtemUym 

1 Thee we adore, Eternal Name, 

And humbly own to thee 
How feeble is our mortal frame: 
What dying worms are we! 

2 Our wasting lives grow shorter still, 

As months and days increase; 
And every beating pulse we tell 
Leaves but the number less. 

3 The year rolls round, and steab away 

The breath that first it gave; 
Whatever we do, where'er we be, 
We 're travelling to the grave. 
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4 Dangers stand thick through all the groondi 
To push us to the tomb; 
And fierce diseases wait around, 
To hurr}' mortals home. 

6 Waken, Lord, our drowsy sense 
To walk this dangerous road ; 
And, if our souls are hurried hencey 
May tliey be found with God. 

450. C. M. J. NBWToir. 

Vanity of mortal Life. 

1 The evils that beset oiu* path, 

Who can prevent or cure? 
We stand upon the brink of death, 
When most we seem secure. 

2 If we to-day sweet peace possess. 

It soon mav be withdrawn; 
Some change may plunge us in distress^ 
Before to-morrow's dawn. 

3 Disease and pain mvade our health, 

And find an easy prey; 
And oft, when least expected, wealth 
Takes wings and flies away. 

4 The gourds from which we look for fink, 

Produce us often pain; 
A worm unseen attacks die root. 
And all our hopes are vain. 

5 Since sin has filled the earth with wo« 

And creatures fade and die; 
Lord, wean our hearts from things bdon^ 
And fix our hopes on high ! < 
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451. L. M. Watt* 

Death a Blessing to the BtghteouM, 

1 Do flesh and nature dread to die? 

And timorous thoughts our minds enslave? 
But grace can raise our hopes on liigh, 
And quell the terrors of the grave. 

2 Do we not dwell in clouds below, 
And little know the God we love? 
Why should we like this twilight so, 
When 't is all noon in worlds above? 

3 When we put off this fleshly load, 
We 're from a thousand mischiefs free, 
Forever present with our God, 

Where we have longed and wished to be. 

4 No more shall pride or passion rise, 
Or envy fret, or malice roar. 

Or sorrow mourn with downcast eyes, 
And sin defile our eyes no more. 

5 'T is best, 't is infinitely best, 

To go where tempters cannot come, 
Where saints and angels, ever blest, 
Dwell and enjoy tlieir heavenly home. 

6 for a visit from my God, 

To drive my fears of death away, 

And help me through this darksome road. 

To reaUns of everlasting day! 
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452. C. M. Watt.. 

Triumph over Death, 

1 Great God, I own the sentence just^ 

And nature must decay; 
I yield my body to the dust, 
To dwell with fellow clay. 

2 Yet faith may triumph o'er the grave^ 

And trample on the tombs; 
My Jesus, ray Redeemer lives, 
My God, my Saviour comes. 

S The mighty Conqueror shall appear 
Hieh on a royal seat, 
And death, the last of all his foes, 
Lie vanquished at his feet. 

453. L. M. Brown.. 

Fear of Death overcome^ 

1 I CANNOT shun the strcke of death — 
Lord, help me to surmount the fear; 
That when I must resign my breath, 
Serene my summons I may hear. 

S ^T is sin gives venom to the dart- 
In me let every sin be slain; 
From secret faults, Lord, cleanse my heart, 
From wilful sins my hands restrain. 

8 May I, my God, with holy zeal. 
Closely the ends of life pursue, 
Seek thy whole pleasure to fulfil, 
And honour thee in all I do! 
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4 Let all my bliss and treasure lie, 
Where in thy light I light shall see ; 
The soul may freely dare to die, 
That longs to be possessed of thee. 

5 Say thou art mine, and chase the gloom 
Thick hanging o'er the vale of death ; 
Then shall I fearless meet my doomi 
And as a victor yield my breath. 

454. lis M. EntcoPALCoL. 

I would not live alway, 

1 I WOULD not live alway : I ask not to stay 
Where storm after storm rises dark o'er the way : 
I would not live alway : no — ^welcome the tomb, 
Since Jesus hath lain there, I dread not its gloom. 

2 Who, who would live alway, away from his God, 
Away from yon heaven, that blissful abode ! 
Where the rivers of pleasure flow o'er the bright 

plains, 
And the noontide of glory eternally reigns ; 

8 Where the saints of all ages in harmony meet, 
Their Saviour and brethren transported to greet ; 
While the anthems of rapture unceasingly roll. 
And the smile of the Lord is the life of the loid ! 

455. C. M. DODDRIDOB. 

God our Support in Death, Ps. 38. 

1 Mr soul ! the awful hour will come. 
Apace it hastens on, 
To bear this body to the tomb, 
And thee to scenes unknown. 
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2 My heart, long labouring with its cares^ 
Shall pani and sink away; 
And you, mine eye- lids, soon shall closO) 
On the last grmimering ray. 

5 Whence in that hour shall I derive 

A cordial for my pain, 
When, if earili's inonarchs were my (nends, 
Those friends would weep in vaiu ? 

4 Great King of nature and of grace! 
To thee my spirit flies, 
And opens all its deep distress 
Before thy pitying eyes. 

6 All iu desires to thee are known, 

And every secret fear; 
The meaning of each broken groan 
Is noticed by thine ear. 

6 fix me by that mighty power 
Which to such love belongs, 
Where darkness veils the eyes no more, 
And sighs aie changed to songs. 

456. C. M. Watts. 

Submission to afflictive Provideriee$, 

1 Naked as from the earth we came, 

And crept to life at first, 
'\^'e to the earth return again, 
And mingle with our dust. 

2 The dear delights we here enjoy, 

And fondly call our own, 
Are but short favours borrowed now, 
To be repaid anon. 
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3 H!* IS God that lifts our comforts high, 

• Or sinks them in the grave; 
Hq gives, and, blessed be his name! 
He takes but what he gave. 

4 Pe^ce, all our angry passions, then; 

Letieach rebellious sigh 
Be silent at his sovereign will, 
And every rhumiur die. 

5 If smiling mercy crown our lives, 

Its praises shall be spread ; 
And we '11 adore the justice too 
That strikes our comforts dead. 

45T. L* M. DODD&IDOB. "" 

Weeping Seed-time^ joyful Harvest, Pa. 126L 

1 The darkened sky, how thick it lowers! 
Troubled with storiLs, and big with showers; 
No cheerful gleam of light appears, 

But nature pours forth all her tears. 

2 Yet, let the sons of grace revive; 
God bids the soul that seeks him live; 
And from the gloomiest shade of night 
Calls forth a morning of delight. 

3 The seeds of ecstasy unknown 
Are in these watered furrows sown, 

See the green blades, how thick tliey rise^ 
And with fresh verdure bless our eyes. 

4 In secret foldings they contain 
Unnumbered ears of golden grain; 

And heaven shall pour its beams around^ 
Till the ripe harvest load the g^ouad« 
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5 Then shall the trembling mourner come. 
And bind his sheaves, and bear them home; 
The voice long broke with siglis shall sing. 
Till heaven with l^allelujahs ring. 

458. 8, 7 & 4s M. Mrs. Gix-smt. 

Support in Death, 

1 When the vale of death appears^ 
Faint and cold tliis mortal clay, 
my Father, soothe my fears, 
Light me through this darksome way: 

Break tlie shadows. 
Usher in eternal day. 

2 Starting from tliis dying state, 
Upward bid my soul aspire; 
Open thou the crystal gate. 
To tliy praise attune my lyre: 

Dwell forever, 
Dwell on each immortal wire. 

3 From the sparkling turrets there. 
Oft I '11 trace my pilgrim way, 
Often bless thy guaj'dian care, 
Fire by nieht, and cloud by day; 

While my ti'iumphs 
At my Leader's feet I lay, 

•^59. C. M. DODDRIBOS* 

God the everlasting Light. 

1 Ye golden lamps of heaven! farewell^ 
With all your feeble light: 
Farewell, diou ever-changing mooO) 
Pale empress ot i\v& \\\^\\.l 
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2 And thou, refulgent orb ofdajr! 

In iMngliter flames arrayed, 
My soul, wl)ich springs beyond thy (^[ihere, 
No more demands itiine aid. 

3 Te stars are but the shining dust 

Of my diWne abode, 
The pavement of those heavenly eouftSy 
Where I shall reign with God. 

4 The Father of eternal light 

Shall there his beams di^Iay; 
Nor shall one moment's darisne^ mis' 
With that unvaried day. 

5 No more the drops of piercing griief 

Shnli swell into mine eyes; 
Nor the meridian sun decline. 
Amid those brighter skies. 

6 There all the millions of his saints 

Shall in one song unite; 
And each the bliss of all shall view 
With infinite delight. 






460. L. M. a WEtuT. 

The Young cut off in their Prime. 

1 The nloming flowers display their 
And gay, their silken leaves unfoldi 
As careless of the noontide heats, ' 
As fearless of the evening cold. 

2 Nipt by the wind's undmely blast, 

Parched by the sun's du*ecter ray, 

Xbd momentary glories waste, 

The short-lived teauties die aw«v» 
SI 
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5 So blooms the human face divine, 
When youth its pride of beauty sbowsr 
Fairer tlian spring the colors sliine, 
And sweeter tlian the virgin rose. 

4 Or worn by slowly -rolling years, 
Or broke by sickness in a day, 
The fading glory disappears, 
The short-lived beauues die away* 

6 Yet these new rising from the tomb, 
With lustre brighter far sliall shine; 
Revive with ever-during bloom. 
Safe from diseases and decline. 

6 Let sickness blast, let death devour. 
If heaven must recompense our pains: 
Perish the grass, and fade tlie flower, 
If firm the word of God remains. 



461 • C. M* DoDDXIDeS. 

Departed Saints livitig to God. 

I Thrice happy state, where saints shall live 
Around tlieir Father's throne, 
In every joy that heaven can give, 
And live to Grod alone! 

8 Unnumbered bands of kindred minds, 
That dwelt in feeble clay, 
Us and our woes have left behind. 
To reign in endless day. 

8 Immortal vigour now they breathe, 
And all tlie air is peace; 
They chide our tears, that mourn the death. 
Which brought \h&\t souls releasa 



4 Thus shall the grace of Christ prevailt 
Tin all his chosen meet; 
And not the meanest servant fail 
His household to complete. 

& To that blest goal with ardent haste 
Our active souls would tend; 
Nor feel their sorrows, as they passed 
To such a blissful end. 



462. Lt. M. DOODRIDGS. 

Ccmfort an^ the Death of pious Fntnds* 

1 Transporting tidings which we hear! 
What music to the pious ear! 

Christ loves each humble saint so well, 
He with his Lord shall ever dwell. 

2 happy dead, in thee that sleep, 

While o'er their mouldering dust we weep ! 
faithful Saviour, who shall come 
That dust to ransom from the tomb! 

S Wliile thine unerring word imparts 
So rich a cordial to our hearts, ./ . 

Through tears our triumphs shall be shown, 
Though round their graves, and near our own 

463. C. M. Wattb. 

Ble$sed are the Dead who die in the Lord, 

1 Hear what the voice from heaven proclaims 
For all the pious dead; 
Swe^it is the savour of their names, 
And soft their sleeping bed. 
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B They die m Jeaus^, and are blessed: 
How kind their slumbers are! 
From su/Terincs and from sins released^ 
And freed urom every snare. 

S Far from this world of toil and strife, 
They 're present with the Lord ! 
The labours of their mortal life 
End in a large reward. 

464. S. M. WiLfo». 

I heard a Voice from Heaven^ 

1 I HEARD a voice from heaven 
Say, ^ Blessed is the doom 

Of tliose whose tnist is in tlie Lord^ 
When sinking to the tomb!' 

2 Th«^ Holy Spirit spake— 
And I the words repeat — 

^Blessed are they ' — for, after toil, 
To mortals rest is sweet. 



465. L. M • Mai. Baxbauldw 

The Righteotu bUsned in Death* 

1 How blessed the righteous when he dies ! 
When sinks a weary soul to rest, 
How mildJy beam the closing eyes, 
How gently heaves die expiring breostl 

^ S So fades a summer cloud away, 

So sinks the gale when storms are o'er^ 

r So gently shuts the eye of day. 

So dies a wave ^oik^vVi^ «\\ot«« 
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5 A holy quiet reigns around, 

A calm which life nor death destroys; 
Nothing disturbs that peace profound, 
Which his unfettered soul enjo3rs. 

4 Farewell, conflicting hopes and fears, 
Where lights and shades alternate dwell; 
How hright the unchanging morn appears! 
Farewell, mconstant world, farewell! 

6 Life's duty done, as sinks the clay. 
Light from its load tlie spirit flies; 
While heaven and earth combine to say, 

* How blessed the righteous when he aies I ' 

466. C. M. J. NbwtoA 

TTke Death of a JBeliever* 

1 In vain our fancy sti'ives to paint 

The moment afcer death, 
The glories tliat surround the saints^ 
When yielding up their breath. 

2 Oue gentle sigh their fetters breaks! 

We scarce can say, * They 're gone!' 
Before the willing spirit takes 
Her mansion near the throne. 

5 Faith strives, but all its efforts fail 

To trace her in its flight; 
No eye can pierce within the veil 
Wliich hides that world of light. 

4 Thus much, and this is all we know. 
They are completely blest; 
Have done with sin, and care, and wo, 
And with their Saviour lesV 
31* 
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5 On harps of gold they praise liis namey 
His face they always viuw; 
Then let us followers be of them, 
That we may praise bini too. 

467. C. M. DoDD»iD«a. 

^ear approach of Salvation, 

1 Awake, ye saints, and raise your eyes^ 

And raise your voices high; 
Awake, and praise that sovereign lorOj 
That shows salvation nigh. 

2 On all the wings of time it flies; 

Elach moment brings it near; 
Then welcome each oeclining day! 
Welcome each closing year! 

8 Not many years their round shall nui) 
Not many mornings rise, 
Ere all its glories stand revealed 
To our admiring eyes. 

4 Ye wheels of nature, speed your course ; 
Ye mortal powers decay; 
Fast as ye bnng the night of death, 
Ye bring eternal day. 



468* L. M. J. NxwToa. 

Home in View. 

1 As when the weary traveller gains 
The height of some o'erlooking hiD, 
His heart revives, if cross the plains 
He eyes lus bume^ \krais^ dEvsiUKox i0o)lt 
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t While hi9 surveys the much-loved spoty 
He slights tlie space that lies between; 
His past fatigues are now forgot, 
Because his journey's end is seen: 

5 Thus, when the christian pilgrim views, 
By £utb, his mansion in the skies, 
The sight his fainting sti'ength renews, 
And wings his speed to reach the prize* 

4 The thought of home his spirit cheers, 
No more he grieves for troubles past; 
Nor any future trial fears, 
So he may safe arrive at last. 

6 'T is there, he says, I am to dwell 
With Jesus in the reahns of day; 
Then I shall bid my cares farewell, 
And God shall wipe my tears aw^y. 

6 Father! on thee our hope depends. 
To lead us on to th'me abode: 
Assured our home will make amendu 
For all our toil when on the road. 

469. L* M. MofiTTOOMJBJlT 

Preparation for Heaven, 

1 Heaven is a place of rest from sin, 
But all who hope to enter there. 
Must here that holy course begin. 
Which shall their souls for rest prepare. 

3 Clean hearts, God, m us create, 
Right spirits. Lord, in us renew; 
Commence we now tliat higher state, 
Now do thy will as angels do« 
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S In Jesus' footsteps may we tread, 
Learn every lesson of his love; 
And be from grace to glory led, 
From heaven below to heaven above. 

470. C. M. Mrs. 8tsxx«. 

Immortal Joys. 

1 How long shall earth's alluring toys 
Detain our hearts and eyes, 
Regardless of immortal jo)rs, ' 

And strangers to the skies? 

S These transient scenes will soon decay; 
They fade upon the 5ight: 
And quickly will their brightest day 
Be lost in endless night. 

S O could our thoughts and wishes fly 
Above earth's gloomy shades. 
To those bright worlds beyond the skjr, 
Which sorrow ne'er invades: 

4 There joys, unseen by mortal eyes 

Or reason's feeble ray. 
In ever-blooming prospect rise, 
Unconscious of decay. 

5 Lord, send a beam of light divine. 

To guide our upward aim; 
With one reviving ray of thine 
Our languid hearts inflame. 

6 Then shall on faith^s sublimest wing 

Our ardent wishes rise, 
To those bright scenes, where pleasures 
Inunortal in the s\iea« 
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471. C. P. M, c. WxtuT. 

Meunion of Friends in Heaven, 

1 If death my friend and me divide, 
Thou dost not, Lord, my sorrow chida. 

Or frown my tears to see: 
Restrained from passionate excess, 
Thou bidst me mourn in calm distrea9f 

For them that rest in thee. 

» I feel a strong immortal hope, 
Which bears my mournful spirit up, 

Beneath its mountain-load : 
Redeemed from death, and grief, and pain, 
I soon shall Gnd my friend again, 

Within the arms of God. 

3 Pass a few fleeting moments moi*e. 
And death the blessing shall restore, 

Which death hath snatched away; 
For me thou wilt the summons send. 
And give me back my parted friend, 

In tliat eternal day. 

4T2. C. M. ChRISTIAK PtALMXIT 

The heavenly Jerusalem, 

1 Jerusalem! my happy home! 
Name ever dear to me! 
When shall my labors have an end 
In joy, and peace, and thee? 

S "WTien shall these eyes tliy heaven-built walls 
And pearly gates behold? 
Thy bulwarks with salvation strong. 
And streets of shining gold r 
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8 There happier bowers than Eden's bloom^ 
Nor sin nor sorrow know: 
Blessed seats! through rude and stormy scenes 
I onward press to you. 

4 Why should I shrink at pain and wo? 

Or feel at death dismay? 
I Ve Canaan's goodJy land in view, 
And realms of endless day. 

5 Apostles, martjTs, prophets there, 

Around my Saviour stand ; 
And soon my friends in Clirist below, 
Will join the glorious band. 

6 Jerusalem! my happy home! 

My soul still pants for thee; 
Then shall my labours have an end, 
When I thy joys shall see. 

473. C. M. watti. 

Heaven invisible and holy 

1 Nor eye hath seen, nor ear hath heard, 

Nor sense nor reason known 
What joys the Father has prepared 
For those tliat love his Son. 

2 But the good Spirit of the Lord 

Reveals a heaven to come: 
The beams of glory in his word 
Allure and guide us home. 

3 Pure are the joys above the sky. 

And all the region peace; 
No wanton lips, nor envious eye 
Can see or tasle \h<a \A\s%, 
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4 Those holy gates forever bar 
Pollution, sin and siiame; 
None shall obtain admittance there, 
But followers of the Lainb. 



474. L. M. Wbiley'i Coi- 

Eternal Mansum$, 

1 Pass a few swiitl^ fleeting years. 
And all that now m bodies live, 
Shall quit, like me, the vale of tears, 
Their righteous sentence to receive. 

2 But all, before they hence remove, 

. May mansions for themselves prepare 
In that eternal home above; 
And, my God ! shall I be there? 

475. C. M. Watts. 

The Promised Land, 

1 There is a land of pure delight. 
Where saints immortal reign. 
Infinite day excludes tlie night, 
And pleasures banish pain. 

t There everlasting spring abides. 
And never-withering flowers; 
Death, like a narrow sea, divides 
This heavenly land from ours, 

8 Sweet fields, beyond the swelling flood. 
Stand dressed in living green: 
So to the Jews old Canaan stood, 
While Jordan rolled between. 
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4 But timorous mortals start and shrink, 

To cross tliis narrow sea, 
And linser, shivering on the brink. 
And fear to launch away. 

5 Oh! could we make our doubts remoro, 

Those doon:y doubts that rise^ 
And see tne Canaan, that we love, 
With unbeclouded eyes: 

6 Could we but climb where Moses Moi^ 

And view the landscape o'er; 
Not Jordan's stream, nor death's cx>ld flood. 
Should fright us from tlie shore. 



^» 
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Foreiatie of Heaven. 

1 What must it be to dwell above, 

At God's right hand, where Jesus reigns, 
' Since the sweet earnest of his love 
O'erwhelms us on these earthly plains! 
No heait can diink, no tongue explain, 
What bliss it is witli Clirist to reign. 

2 Wlien sin no more obstructs our sight, 
When sorrow pains our hearts no more, 
How shall we view the Prince of Light, 
And all his works of grace explore! 
What heights and depths of love divine 
Will there tlurough endless ages shme' 

S This is tlie heaven I Ibng to know; 
For tliis, with patience, I would wait. 
Till, weaned from earth, and all bebw, 
I mount to my celestial seat, 
And wave my palm, and wear my Qrowxu 
Aadf with the eldexs> ca&x \h\esa dcfntu 
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477. C. M. WATTf. 

The Hope of Heaven our Support in IVfuCr* 

1 When I can read my title clear 
To mansions in the skies, 
I bid farewell to every fear, 
And wipe my weeping eyes. 

S Let cares, like a wild deluce, come, 
And storms of sorrow fall ; 
May I but safely reach my home, 
My God, my heaven, my all — 

S There shall I bathe my weary soul 
In seas of heavenly rest; 
Aad not a wave of trouble roll 
Across my peaceful breast. 

478. C. M. Addjwjt. 

Looking forward to Judgmeni, 

1 When rising from the bed of death, 

O'erwhelmed with guilt and tear, 
I see my Maker face to face, 
how shall I appeal*! 

2 If yet, while pardon may be found. 

And mercy may be sought, 
My heart with inward horror shrinks, 
And trembles at the thought: 

S When thou, Lord ! shalt stand disclosed 
In majesty severe, 
And sit in judgment on my goul J 

O how shall I appear! 
32 
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4 Bat there 's forgiveness, Lord, with thee; 

Thy nature is benign: 
Thy pard'ning mercy I implore^ 
For mercy, Lord, is thine. 

5 let thy boundless mercy shine 

On my benighted soul ! 
Correct my passions, mend my beartf. 
And all my fears control. 

6 And may I taste thy richer grace, 

In that decisive hour 
When Christ to judgment shall descends 
And time shall be no more. 

479. C. M. H. H. MiuiAV 
The last HarveMt. 

1 The angel comes; he comes to reap 

The harvest of tlie Lord ! 
O'er all the earth with fatal sweep 
Wide waves his flaming sword. 

2 And who are they, in sheaves to bide 

The 6re of vengeance bound ? 
The tai'es, whose rank luxuriant pride 
Choked the fair crop around. 

3 And who are they, reserved in store 

God's treasure-house to fill ? 
The wheat, a hundred fold that bore 
Amid surrounding ill. 

4-0 King of mercy! grant us power 
Thy fiery wrath to flee! 
la thy destroying angePs hour, 
O gather us to ^Scu^V 



480. C. M. BlTTCHEB. 

77u Light of Eternity. 

1 * Stand slill, refulgent orb of day! * 
The Jewish victor cries: 
So shall at last an angel say, 
And tear it from the skies. 

S A flame intenser than the sun 
Shall melt his golden urn; 
Time's empty glass no more shall run, 
Nor human years return. 

3 Then, with immortal splendour bright, 

That clorious orb shall rise, 
Which through eternity shall light 
The new created skies. 

4 On the bright ranks of happy soub 

Those blissful beams shall shine; 
While the loud song of triumph rolls, 
In harmony divine. 

5 let not sordid, base desire. 

The souPs dark rayless night. 
Unfit us for heaven's sacred choir. 
Or God's eternal light! ^ 

481. S. M. MOWTGOMERY. 

The Issues of Life and Death, 

1 WHERE shall rest be found. 
Rest for the weary soul ? 
'T were vain the ocean depdis to sound. 
Or pierce to either pole: 



2 The world can never give 
The bliss for which we sigh; 

'T is not the whole of life to live. 
Nor all of death to die. 

3 Beyond this v^ale of tears, 
There is a life above, 

Unmeasured by the flight of yeart; 
And all that life is love: — 

4 There is a death, whose pang 
Outlasts the fleeting breatn; 

O what appalling horrors hang 
Around the ^ second death! ' 

5 Lord God of truth and grace. 
Teach us that death to shun, 

Lest we be banished from thy fiu)e, 
And utterly undone. 

6 Here would we end our quest; 
Alone are found in thee, 

The life of perfect love,— the rest 
Of immortality. 



482. C. P. M. c.w«»L«r. 

Contemplation of Jttdgment, 

1 O God, mine inmost soul convert. 
And deeply on my thoug;htfuI heart 

Eternal things impress; 
Give me to feel their solemn weight. 
And tremble on the brink of fate. 

And wake to righteousness. 
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2 Before roe place, in dread array, 
The pomp of that treinemlous dayi 

When thou with clouds shalt come 
To judge the nations at tliy bar; 
And telr me, Lord, shall I be there 

To. meet a joyful doom. 

S Be this my one great business herey 
With serious industry and fear, 

Eternal bliss to insure; 
Thine utmost counsel to fulfil, 
And suffer all thy righteous will. 

And to the end endure. 

4 Then, Father, then my soul recttve^ 
Transported from this vale, to live 

And reign with thee above; 
Where faith is sweetly lost in sigbt. 
And hope in full supreme deligot^ 

And everlastmg love. 



483. 7s M. Bp. hkbsb. 

The Last Judgment. 

1 In the sun and moon and stars 
Signs and wonders there shall be; 
Earth shall quake with inward wars^ 
Nations with perplexity. 

2 Soon shall ocean's hoary deep. 
Tossed with stronger tempests, rise; 
Darker storms the mountain sweep, 
Redder lightning rend the skies. 

32* 
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S Evi] tlioughts shall shake the proud, 
Racking doubt and restless fear; 
And, aniid the thunder^cloud, 
Shall the Judge of men appear. 

4 But though from that awfid face 
Heaven shall fade and earth shall ffyy 
Fear not ye, his chosen race. 
Tour redemption draweth nigh! 



484. P. M. LuTH<i» 

Luiher^a Judgment Bymiu 

1 Grsat God ! what do I see and hear! 
The end of things created ! 
The Judge of mankind doth appear 
On clouds of glory seated. 
^ The trumpet sounds; the graves restore 
The dead which they contained bdbre;- 
Prepare^ my soul, to meet him! 
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485. C. M. 8p. HraoL 

Early Religion, 

1 Br cool Siloom's shady rill 

How sweet the lily grows! 
How sweet the breath beneath the hill 
Of Sharon's dewy rose! 

2 Lo> such the child whose early feet 

The paths of peace have trod ; 
Whose secret heart, with influence sweet. 
Is upward drawn to God ! 

3 By cool Siloam's shady rill 

The lily must decay; 
The rose that blooms beneath the UII 
Must shortly fade away. 

4 And soon, too soon, the wintry boor 

Of man's maturer a^e 
Win shake the soul with sorrow's ypfffx^ 
And stormy passion's rage! 

6 thou who giv'st us life and breath, 
We seek thy grace alone. 
In childhood, manhood, age, and death) 
To keep us still tlune ovm\ 



486. MISCELLANEOUS. 

486. C. M. Watts. 

Mtantagea of early ReligiafU 

1 Happy the child whose tender years 

Receive insiniclions well ; 
Who hates the sinner's path, and fears 
The road thai leads to hell. 

2 When we devote our youth to God, 

'T is pleasing in bis eyes; 
A flower when offered in the bud 
Is no vain sacrifice. 

5 'T is easier work if we begin 

To fear tlie Lord betimes; 
While sinners, who grow old in sin^ 
Are hardened in their crimes. 

4 'T will save us from a thousand snares 
To mind religion young; 
Grace will preserve our following years* 
And make our virtue strong. 

6 To thee, almighty God ! to thee 

Our childhood we resign: 
'T will please us to look back and see 
That our whole lives were thine. 

6 Let the sweet work of prayer and praise 
Employ our youngest breath: 
Thus, we 're prepared for longer days, 
Or fit for early death. 
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487. li, M, Cawm». 

For Children, 

1 In Israel's fane, by silent night, 
The lamp of God was burning bright; 
And there, by viewless angels kept, 
Samuel, the child, securely slept. 

t A voice unknown the stillness broke; 
^ Samuel ! ' it called, and thrice it spoke; 
He rose; he asked whence came tbs wardi 
From Eli? No — it was the Lord. 

8 Thus early called to serve his God, 
In paths of righteousness he trod ; 
Prophetic visions fired his breast, 
Ancl all the chosen tribes were blest. 

4 Speak, Lord ! and, from our earliest daysi 
Incline our hearts to love thy ways; 
Thy wakening voice hath reached our Mr; 
Speak, Lord, to us; thy servants bear* 

488. C. M. SAL»ftv«y Col. 

Remember thy Creator in the Daye of thy TmUlu 

1 In the soft season of thy youth. 
In nature^s smiling bloom, 
Ere age arrive, and trembling wwt 
Its summons to the tomb; 

% Remember thy Creator, God ; 
For him t])y powers employ; 
Make him thy fear, thy love, iliy hope, 
Thy confidence, thy joy. 
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S He shaD defend and guide thv course 
Through lifers uncertain sea, 
Till thou art landed on the shore 
or blessed eternity. 

4 Tlien seek the Lord betimes, and choose 
The patli of heavenly truth: 
The earth affords no lovelier sig^ 
Than a religious youth. 



489. S. M. MoKTOOaCX&T* 

For Sunday Schools* 

1 Within these walls be peace; 
Love through our border3 found ; 

In all our little palaces 
Prosperity abound. 

2 God scorns not humble things; 
Here, though the proud despise, 

The cliildren of the King of kings 
Are training for the skies. 

3 May none who thus are taught, 
From glory be cast down, 

But all through faith and patience brocigbt 
To an immortal crown. 

490. C. M. Watts. 

JDaUy and JVightlif Devotion, Pa. 184 

1 Ye that obey the immoital King, 
Attend his holy place; 
Bow to the glories of his power, ^ 

And bless his won< 
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2 Lift up your hands by mornine ligbt, 

Ana send your souk on high: 
Raise your admiring thoughts by night 
Above the starry sky. 

3 The God of Zion cheers our hearts 

With rays of quickening grace; 
The God that spreads the heavens abroad, 
And rules the swelling seas. 

491. CM. CHRItTIAXf PtALMItT. 

Fwr a Bleanng with Food. 

1 Fountain of being, Source of good« 

At whose almighty breath 
The creature proves our bane or ibody 
Dispensing life or death, 

2 Thee we address with humble fear; 

Vouchsafe tliy gifts to crown: 
Father of all, thy children hear, 
And send a blessing down. 

3 O may our souls forever pine 

Thy grace to taste and see; 
Athirsi lor righteousness divine, 
And hungry after thee. 

492. L. M. ANoifTMocra. 

Goodness of God in the Seasons. 

1 Great God, at whose all powerful call, 
At first arose this beauteous frame. 
Thou bidst the seasons change, and all 
The changing seasons speak thy name. 
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1 Tfaj bounty bids the in&ait year^ 
From winter storms rccovmd, rise; 
When thousand grateful scenes appear. 
Fresh op^iing to our wondering ejr^i* 

5 The new delight how great, to see 
The earth in vernal bcau^ dressed^ 
WUle m each herb, and flower^ apd trae 
Thy openii^ boungr shines confcaaed. 

4 Aloft, full beaming, reigns the sun, 
And light and genial heat conreys; 
And miile he leads the seasons on. 
From thee derives his quickening rays. 

6 Indulgent God ! from every part 
Thy plenteous blessings largely flow; 
We see; we taste; let every heart 
With grateful love and duty ^w. 

493* H. M. fkexuaw. 

bmioHon of Tlumuan*» Hymm on tke 9imons 

1 Lord of the worlds below! 
On earth thy glories sbine; 
The changing seasons show 
Thy skill and power divine* 

In all we sec 

A God appears; 

Tlie rolling years 

Are full of thee. 

S Forth in the flowery spring, 
We see thy beauty move; 
The birds on branches sing 

Thy tendemeiis and lave; 
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Wide flush the hills; 
The air is balm: 
Devotion^s calm 
Our bosom fills. 

3 Then come, in robes of light, 
The summer's flaming days; 
The sun, thine image bright, 
Thy majesty displays; 

And oft thy voice 
In thunder rolls; 
But still our soub 
In tbe^ rejoice. 

4 fiff a»tun», a rich feast 
Thy common bounty gives 
To man, and bird, and beast) 
And eveiy tiling that lives. 

Thy Ubershl cam 
At morn and nooa 
And harvest QKKMi, 
Oui* lips declare. 

^ In winter, aw&l ibou! 

Witti storms around thee otai; 
The leafless forests bow 
Beneath thy northern blast* 

Willie tempests lower, 

To thee, dread King, 

We homage bring. 

And own thy power. 
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494. C. IVL Watts. 

The iSeoMiu tf the Yur. Pt. 147. 

1 With songs aiid honours soundinj; kMid^ 
Address the Lord on high; 
Over the heavens he spreiras his doiidt 
And waters veQ the sky. 

1 He sends his showers of blessings down 

To cheer tlie plains beiow; 
* He midces tlie grass the niountains crowiu 

And com in valleys grow. 

8 His steady counsels cliange the ibca 
or the declining year; 
He bids tlie sun cut short his racei 
And wintry days appear. 

4 His hoary frost, his fleecy snow 

Descend and clothe die ground ; 
The liquid streams forbear to flow, 
In icy fetters bound. 

5 He sends his word, and melts the snow; 

Th6 fields no longer mourn: 
He calls the warmer gales to blow^ 
And bids the spring return. 

6 The changing wind, the flying cloud 

Obey his mighty word : 
With songs and honours sounding Ioiid> 
Praise ye the sovereign Lord. 
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495. C. M. WATTf. 

The BleMsing of Rain. Pt. 65. 

1 'T IS by thy strength the mountains standi 
God of eternal power! 
The sea grows calm at thy command, 
And tempests cease to roar. 

» The morning light and evening shade 
Successive comforts bring; 
Thy plenteous fruits make harvest glad, 
Thy flowers adorn the spring. 

S Seasons and times, and moons and hours. 
Heaven, earth, and air are thine; 
When clouds distil in fruitful showers, 
The Author is divine. 

4 The thirsty rid";es drink their fill, 
And ranks of com appear; 
Thy ways abound with blessings still, 
Thy goodness crowns the year. 

496. C. M- WATTf. 

God gives Rain. Ps. 65. 

1 Good is the Lord, the heavenly King, 
Who makes the earth his cai*e; 
Visits the pastures every spring, 
And bids the grass appear. 

8 The clouds, like rivers, raised on high, 
Pour out, at thy command. 
Their watery blessings from the sky. 
To cheer ihe thirsty land. 
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8 The softened ridges of the field 
Permit the com to spring; 
The valleys rich provision yield^ 
And the poor labourers sing. 

4 The little hills, on every side, 

Rejoice at falling showers; 
The meadows, dressed in all their pride. 
Perfume the air with flowers; 

6 The various months thy goodness crowns; 
How bounteous are thy ways! 
The bleating flocks spread o'er the downs. 
And sheplierds shout thy praise. 

497* L« M. RippoN't Co2i 

Divine InflueneeM compared to Maku 

1 The dews and rains, m all their store. 
Watering the pastures o'er and o'«r. 
Are not so copious as that grace 
Which sanctifies and saves our raoe« 

5 As in soft silence, vernal showers 
Descend and cheer the fainting flowers! 
So in the secrecy of love 

Fails the sweet influence from above. 

8 That lieavenly influence let me find 
In holy silence of the mind. 
While every grace maintains its blooi% 
Diflusing wide its rich perfume. 

4 Nor let these blessings be confined 
To me, but poured on all mankind ; 
Till eartb^s wild wastes in verdure rise^ 
And a new Eden bless our eyes. 
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498. C. M. Addwow. 

The Traveller^M Hymn. 

1 Ho\Y are thy sen^ants blest, Lord ! 
How sure is tlieir defence! 
Eternal Wisdom is tlieir guide, 
Their help Omnipotence. 

% In foreign realms, and lands remote, 
Supported by thy care, 
They pass unhurt tlirough burning climes, 
And breathe in tainted air. 

8 Thy mercy sweetens every soil, 
Makes every region please; 
The hoary frozen hills it warms, 
And smooths the boisterous seas. 

4 Though by the dreadful tempest tossed 
High on the broken wave, 
They know thou art not slow to bear, 
Nor impotent to save. 

6 The storm is laid, the winds retire. 
Obedient to thy will ; 
The sea, that roai's at thy command, 
At thy command is still. 

6 In midst of dangers, fears, and death, 
Thy goodness I '11 adore; 
And praise thee for thy mercies past, 
And humbly hope for more. 
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499. L. M. c. wmm 

J%e Marmer'B Bymtu 

1 Glort to thee, whose powerful word 
Bids the tempestuous wind arise; 
Glor^ to thee, the sovereign Lord 
Of au*, and earth, and seas, and skiett- 

t Let air, waA earth, and skies obey^ 
And seas thine awful will perform; 
From them we learn to own thy swafi 
And shout to meet the gathering storm* 

8 What though the floods lift np their 
Thou hearest. Lord, our louder erjr; 
They cannot damp thy children's joys^ 
Or shake tlie soul when God is n^h* 

4 Roar on, ye waves! our souls defy 
Tour roarmg to disturb our rest; 
In vain to impair the calm ye try, 
The cahn in a believer's breast. 



, 500. L. M. c. Wmuhr 

The Mariner* $ Hynm efPtoUei 

1 Lord of the wide-extended main! 
Whose power the winds and seas conttob) 
Whose hand doth earth and heaven sustufan, 
Whose Spirit leads believing souls; 

t Throughout the deep thy footsteps slune; 
We own thy way is in tibe sea, 
O'erawed by majesty divine, 
And lost ID thme immensity! , 



MISCSLLAin&OVS. flDl. 

8 Thjr wisdom here we learn to adore, 
Tbtne everlasting tnith we prove, 
Amazing heights of boundless powei^, 
Uuiathomable depths of love. 

4 Infinite God, thy greatness spanned 
These heavens, and meted out die skies! 
Lo! in the hollow of thv hand 
The measured waters sink and rise. 

6 Thee to perfection who can tell ? 
Earth and her sons beneath thee lie. 
Lighter than dust uithin thy scale. 
And less than nothing in thime eye. 

6 Tet in thy Son divinely great, 
We claim thy providentid care; 
Boldly we stand before thy seat. 
Our Advocate bath placed us thera 

7 With him we are gone up on high, 
Since he is ours, and we are his; 
With him we reign above the slgr, 
And walk upon the subject seas. 

501. L. M* 6L Anovtkouv. 

Tlie Mariner* % Hymn. 

1 Lord of the Sea! — ^thy potent sway 
Old Ocean's wildest waves obey; 
The gale that whisdes through the shrouds, 
The storm that drives the frighted clouds — 
If but thy whisper order peace. 
How soon their rude commotions cease ! 
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2 Lord of the Sea! — the silent hour, 

And deep, dull calm, confi^ss thy power; 
The sun thai pours his welcome light. 
The moon thai makes the dark scene bri^it) 
The guiding star, the favoring wind, 
Display a good and sovereign mind. 

5 Lord of the Sea! — the seaman keep 
From all ihe dangers of the deep! 
When high the white-capp«jd billows ris^^ 
When tempests roar along the skies, 
When foes or shoals awaken fear — 

0! in thy mercy be tliou neai*! 

4 Lord of the Sea! — when safe from hann^ 
The sailor rests in slumbers calm, 
May dreams of home his spirit cheer,— 
Dreams tliat shall never false appear; 
M.iy thoughts of friends, and peace, and tli.-;.^ 
His solid consolations be! 

6 Lord of the Sea! — a sea is life 

Of care and sorrow, wo and strife! 
With watchful pains we steer along, 
To keep the right path, shun the wrong: 
God grant, that after every roam, 
We gain an everlasting home! 

502. 8, 7 & 4s M. cott»»xia. 

The Light to lighten the Gentiles* 

1 O'er the realms of pagan darkness, 
Let the eye of pity gaze; 
See the kindred of the people 
Lost in sin^s bewildering maze; 

Darkness brooding 
On the fiice of all the earth. 



2 Light of them that sit in darkness! 
Rise and shine, thy blessings bring; 
Liglit to lighten all the Gentiles! 
Kise witn healing in thy wing; 

To diy brightness 
Let all kings and nations come. 

S May the heathen, now adoring 
Idol-gods of wood and st6ne, 
Come, and, worshipping before him, 
Serve die living God alone: 

Let thy glory 
FiU the earth as floods the sea. 

4 Thou to whom all power is given, 

Speak the word ; — at thy commandi 
Let the company of preachers 

Spread diy name from land to land ; 

Lord, be with them 
Alway to the end of dme. 

503. 7 & 6s M. Bp. Hum 

Misaienary Hymn, 

1 Prom Greenland's icy motintains. 

From India's coral strand, 
Where Afric's sunny fountains 

Roll do\^ni their golden sand ; 
From many an ancient river, 

From many a palmy plain, 
They call us to deliver 

Their land from error's chain. 

2 Wliat though the spicy breezes 

Blow soli o'er Ceylon's isle; 
Though every prospect pleases^ 
And only man is vile*, 



0OA. mtCBLLAHSOUl. 

In v^in with lavish kindness 
The gifts of God are strown; 

The heatlien in his blindness 
Bows down to wood and stone. 

S Shall we, whose souls are lighted 

By wisdom from on high, 
Shnll we to men benigiited 

The lamp of life deny? 
Salvation! salvation! 

The joyful sound proclaim, 
Till each remotest nation 

Has learnt Messiah's name. 



504, C M. MONTGOMKRT. 

Itestoratian of Israel. 

t Daughter of Zion, from the dust 
Exalt iliy fallen head; 
Again in thy Redeemer trust, 
He calls thee from the dead. 

S Awake, awake! put on thy strength, 
Thy beautiful array; 
The day of freedom dawns at Inngth, 
The Lord's appointed day. 

3 Rebuild thy walls, thy bounds enlarge, 

And send thy heralds forth; 
Say to the south, ' Give up thy charge, 
And keep not back, north! ' 

4 They come, they come; — iliine exiled bands 

Where'er they rest or roam. 
Have heard thy voice in distant lands. 
And hasten to ilieir home. 



MISCKLLANB0U8. 505, 506. 

505, C. M. WKtL«T'« Col. 

Relying on God in Time of TriaL 

1 Father of lights, thy needful aid 

To us that usk, impart; 
Mistrustful of ourselves, afraid 
Of our own treacherous heart* 

2 In spite of our resolves, we fear 

Our own infirmity; 
And tremble at the trial near, 
And cry, God, to tliee! 

S Oiu* only help in danger's Ikmif, 
Our only strength thou art! 
Above the world, and all its powers 
And greater than our heart. 

4 If on thy promised grace alone 
We faithfully depend, 
Thou surely wilt preserve thy own, 
And keep them to the end. 



506. C. M. bp. hebxe. 

' In times of Distress >and Danger, 

1 Oh God that madest the earth and sky. 

The darkness and the day, 
Give ear to this thy family, 

And help us when we pray! 
For wide the waves of bitterness 

Around our vessel roar, 
And heavy grows the pilot's heart, 

To view the rocl^ shore! 



9 The cross our Master bore for us, 

For Him we fain would bear; 
But mortal strength to weakness turn. 

And courage to despair! 
Then merc^' on our faiCngs, Lord t 

Our sinking faiih renew! 
And when his sorrows visit us, 

Oh send his patience too! 



507. L. M. umu thi 

Faith in &od in Time* of SeareUf* 

1 Should (hmine o'er the mourning flcU 
Extend her desohiting reign, 
Nor spring her blooming beauties yield 
Nor autunui swell the fruitful graint 

S Should bwing herds, and bleating sbeep^ 
Around their famished master die; 
And hope itself despairing weep, 
While hfe deplores its last supply; 

3 Amid the dark, the deathfu) scene, 
If I can say, The Lord is mine! 
The joy shall triumph o'er the pain. 
And glory dawn, though life decline* 

4 The God of my salvation lives; 
My nobler life he will sustain; 
His word immortal vigour gives, 
Nor shall my glorious hopes bft isuii^ 



umoiLhhAjmaas. Me, 609. 

508* C. M • HtfOTSlrBtfTltAlC. 

Cwnfort in l^icknesi and JbeatH* 

1 When sickness shakes the languid frame. 
Each dazzling pleasure flies; 
Phantbriis of bliss no more obscure 
Our long-deluded eyeg. 

M The tottering frame of mortd Kfa 
Shall crumble into dufrt; 
Nuture shall faint — but leem, my sdul, 
Oq natureHi God to trust. 

S Thd man whose pious heart is fixed 
On his all-gracious God, 
in every frown may comfort fed, 
And kiss the chastening rod^ 

4 'Ndr him sbdl death itself ddrm) 

* On heaven his soul relies; 
"^ -With joy lie vi^ws hi-j Maker's love^ 
• And with composurer diess 

509. C. M. ExETtfK Col. 

Wonderful formdtum of Man* 

1 VTfftv I with curious eyes survey 

My complicated frame, 
I read on every part inscribed 
My great Creator's name. 

2 Why was my body formed erect, 

'VVhilst brutes bow down to eardi, 
But that my soul should ledrn to koODV 
And claim its nobler birth? 
34 



ftlO, 51 1 . KiacBUUJjf toot. 

8 Author of life, my tongue shall sing 

The wonders of my frame. | 

Long as I breathe, and think, and speak^ 
I 'U praise thy glorious name. 

510. 103 M. Sim JoHX Datim. 

DignUff ofBummn JVofHrt. 

1 Oh! what is man, great Maker of mankindt 
That thou to him so great respect, dost bear! 
That thou adom'st him with so bright a mind, 
Mak'st him a king, and e'en an angel's peer! 

8 Oh! what a lively life, what heaven^ power, 
What spreading virtue, what a sparkung fire, 
How sreat, how plentiful, how rich a dower 
Dost Uiou within this dying Qesh ioqpire! 

S Nor hast thou given these Uessings far a daj, 
Nor made them on the body's life depend : 
The soul, though made in time, sumy^ for aye; 
And though it hath beginning, sees no end. 

511. G. M. AirovTMOUS. 

Old Age anticipated, 

1 When in the vale of lengthened yovn ; 

My feeble feet shall tread, 
And I survey the various, scenes 
Through which I have been ledy 

2 How many mercies will my life 

Before my view unfold ! 
What countless dangers will be paBt> 
""Wliat tales ^f sorrow told ! 
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8 But yet, my soul ! if thou canst say 
1 've seen my God b all ; 
In every blessing owned his hand, 
In every loss his call; 

4 If pie^ has marked my steps, 

Ana love my actions form^, 
And purity possessed my heart, 
And truth my lips adorned : 

5 If I an aged servant am 

Of Jesus and of God, 
I need not fear the closing scene. 
Nor dread the.appointed road. 

6 This scene will all my labours end; 

This road conduct on high; 
With comfort I '11 review the past, 
And triumph though I die. 

512. L. M. AKoxTxomk 

Memory of the Past 

1 How blest is he whose tranquil mind, 
"^Tieu life declines, recalls again 
The years ttiat time has cast behind, 
And reaps delight from toil and pain. 

2 So, when the transient storm is past, 
The sudden gloom and driving shower^ 
The sweetest sunshine is the last; 
The loveliest is the evening hour. 



518« BiitcBLLAxnsoin. 

513. 7s. J. Newtoit. 

At Parting. 

1 As the sun's enlivening eye 
Shines on every place the same; 
So tlie LfOrd is always nigh 

To the souls tliat love his name. 

2 When they move at duty's caD, 
He is with tliem by the way; 
He is ever with them all, 

Those who go, and those who stay. 

3 From his holy mercy-seat 
Nothing can their souls confine; 
Still in spirit tliey nay meet, 
And in sweet communion join* 

4 For a season called to part, 
Let us, tlien ourselves commend 
To the gracious eye and heart 
Of our ever-present Friend. 

5 Father, hear our humble prayer! 
Tender shepherd of thy sheep, 
Let thy mercy and tliy care 

All our souls in safety keep. 

. 6 In thy strength may we be strong, 
Sweeten every cross and pain; 
Give us, if we live, ere long, 
Here to meet in peace again. 
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*514. L. M. DODOMIMIB. 

The CkrUtian FiorettelL 

I Tht presence, everlasting God ! 
Wide o'er all nature spreads abroad : 
Thf watchful eyes, which cannot sleepy 
In every place thy children keep. 

8 Whil« near each other we remain, 
Tliou dost our lives and souls sustain; 
When separate, happy if we share 
Thy smiles, thy counsels and diy cafe* 

8 To tbee we all our ways commit. 
And seek our comforts near thy ieet; 
Still on our souls vouchsafe to slune, 
And guard and guide us still as thine. 

4 Give ns, m thy beloved house, 
Again to pay our grateful vows; 
Or, if that joy no more be known, 
Give us to meet around thy throne. 

515* L* M. AxoiryMovt* 

DetUh of an htfimt. 

1 lAs the tweet flower that scents die moni^ 
But widiers in the rism^ day; 
Thus lorely was this inlant's dawn, 
Thus swiftly fled its life away. 

t It; died ere its expanding soul 
Had ever burnt with wrong desires. 
Had ever spurned at Heaven's contiolf . 
Or ever quenchod its sacred fires* 
34* 
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S It died to sin, it died to cai*es, 
But for t moment fell the rod : — 
moiimer! such, the Lord declares, 
Such are the children of our God ! 

516* C« M. Chrzstiav PSAI«1SZSV. 
The SmmtB in Glory, 

1 How bright tbes« glorious spirits siune! 

Whence all their white array? 
How came they to the blissful seals 
Of everlasting day? 

2 Lo! these are they from sa^rmgs gmt 

Who came to realms of Ugfat, 
And in tbe bbod of Christ iiave washed 
Those robes which shine so hrigbt* 

5 Now with triumphal palms they stmd 

Before the throne on high, 
And serve tbe God they love, amidst 
The glories of the sky. 

4 Hunger and tliirst are felt no more, 
Nor suns with scorching ray; 
God IS tfieh* sun, whose cheering b^ams 
Difluse eternal day. 

6 TIm L«nb which dwells amidst the tteoB% 

Shall o'er them still preside. 
Feed them with nourishment divine. 
And all their footsteps guide. 

6 'Mong pastures green he 'U lead hb flocks 
Where living streams appear; 
And God the Lord from every ejre 
Sliall wipe off everf tear. 
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517. C. M. MoNTGOJtKBT 

71ii» do in Remembrmite of me* 

i<A£C0Ri>iN6 to thy gracious ^Tordv 
In meek humility, 
Tliis will I do, my dying Lord, 
I will remember thee. » 

2 Thy body, broken for my sake^ 

My bread from lieaven shall be; 
Thy lestamental cup I take, 
And thus remember thee. 

3 Gethsetnane can I forget? 

Or there thy conflict see. 
Thine agony and bloody sweat, 
And not ren^ember thee? 

4 When to the cross I turn mine eyes, 

And rest on Calvary, 
Lamb of God, my sacrifice! 
I must i-emeniber thee:-— 

6 Remember diee^ and ail thy pttns. 
And all thy love to -me; 
Yea, while a breath, a pulse rtftnains, 
Will I r«momber thee. 

6 And wlien these failing lips grow diunb, 
And mind and memory fl^, 
When thou shalt in thy kingdom coixM,^ 
Jetius, cemember me. 



ftl8| 519* OCCASIONAL. 

518. L. M. Watts. 

Tke Memorial tf our mksaU Lord, 

I Jesus is gone above the skies, 
Where our weak senses reach him not ; 
And carnal objects court our eyes. 
To thrust our Saviour from our thought. 

8 He knows what wandering hearts we \mf% 
Apt to forget his lovely face ; 
And, to refresh our minds, he gave 
These kind memorials of his grace. 

3 Let sinful sweets be all forgot, 
And earth grow less in our esteem ; 
Christ and his love 611 every thought, 
And faith and hope be fixed on him. 

4 Whilst he is absent from our sight, 
'T is to prepare our souls a place, 
That we may dwell in heavenly light, 
And live forever near his &ce. 

519. 7s M. p&ATT'f coi,. 

Spiritual JfourMmmtt 

1 Bread of heaven ! on thee we feed. 
For thy flesh is meat indeed ; 
Ever let our souls be fed 
With this true and living bread I 

5 Vme of heaven ! thy blood supplies 
^ This blest cup of sacrifice ; 

Ix>Kd, iby wounds our healing give ; 
To thy cross we look and liv«. 
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8 Daf by day with itrength supplied^ 
Through the life of him who died ; 
Lord of life ! oh, let us be 
Rooted, grafted, built on thee 1 

520. CM. E. Tatloh. 

Proper dispositions for the Communion, 

1 O HERE, if ever, God of love I 

Liet strife and hatred cease ; 
And every thought hannonious move, 
» And every heart be peace. 

2 Not here, where met to think on him, 

Whose latest thoughts were ours, 
Shall mortal passions come to dim 
The prayer devotion pours. 

3 No, gracious Master, not in vain 

Thy life of love hath been ; 
The peace thou gavest, may yet remain. 
Though thou no more art seen. 

4 * Thy kingdom come ;' we watch, we wait, 

To hear thy cheering call ; 
When heaven shall ope its glorious gate. 
And God be all in all. 

521. L. M. WATTi. 

7%e Lord*s Supper instituted. 

1 'TwAS on that dark, that doleful night, 
When powers of earth and hell arose 
Against the Son of God's delight, 
And friends betrayed him to his foes ; 
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2 Before the mournful scene began, 

He took the bread, and blessed, and bnke: 
What love through all his actions ran! 
What wondrous words of grace be spaket 

d * This is my body, broke for sin; 
Receive and eat the living food:' 
Then took the cup, and blessed the wine; 
* 'T is the new covenant in my blood.' 

4 *• Do this,' he ciied, ^ till time shaD end. 
In memory of your dying Friend ; 
Meet at my table, and record 

The love of your departed Lord,' 

5 Jesus! thy feast we celebrate; 

We show thy death, we sing thy name. 
Till thou return, and we shall eat 
The marriage supper of the Lamb. 

522. C. M* BimMiHOHAM Col. 

For CommunUeuUi 

1 Ye followers of the Prince of Peace, 

Who round his table draw! 
Remember what his spirit was. 
What his peculiar law. 

2 The love, which all his bosom filled, 

Did all his actions guide; * 

Inspired by love, he lived and taught; 
Inspired by love, he died. 

S Let each the sacred law fulfil ; 
Like his be every mind: 
Be every temper formed by love, 
And every action kiud. 



4 Let none who call themselves his firiendi, 
Disgrace the honored name; 
But by a near resemblance prove 
The title which they claim. 

523. 8 & 7s M. EuTsm Ome. 

^fter Communion. 

1 From the table now retiring, 

Which for us the Lord Iiath spread, 
May our souls, refreshment findmg, 
Grow in all things like our Head. 

2 His example by beholding, 

May our lives his image bear; 
Him our Lord and Master calling. 
His commands may we revere. 

3 Love to Ood and man displaying. 

Walking steadfast in his way, 
Joy attend us in believing, 

Peace from God through endkss day! 



524. L. M. West Boitox CoIm 

Hymn for Baptism, 

1 This child we dedicate to thee, 
O God of grace and purity! 

Shield it from sin and Uireatening wrong, 
And let thy love its life prolong. 

2 may thy spirit gently draw 
Its willing soul to keep thy law; 
May virtue, piety and truth, 

Dftwn even .with iu dawning jrputbf . . 
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5 Wa, too, before thy gracious sight, 
Once shared the blest baptismal rite. 
And would renew its solemn vow 
With love, fflfid tliauks, and praises now. 

4 Grant that with true and faithful heart, 
We still may act the Christian's part, 
Cheered by each promise thou hast givefii 
A^d labouring for the prize in heaven. 

525« C. M. DODDRIDOS. 

DetReoHon tfChUdren to God and CkrUL 

1 See Israel's gentle Shepherd stand 

With all-engaging charms; 
Hark, bow be calls ttie tend^ lambs^ 
And folds them in his arms! 

2 Permit them to approach, he cries, 

Nor scorn their bumble name; 
For 't was to bless such soids as these^ 
The Lord of angels came. 

3 We bring them, Lord, ii> thankful handa^ 

And yield them up to thee; 
Joyful, that we ourselves are thincj 
Thine let our offspring be. 

4 Te little flock, with pleasure bear: 

Ye children, seek his face; 
And fly with transport to receive 
The blessings of his grace. 

6 If orphans they are left behind, 

God's guardian care we trust: 
That care shall heal our bleeding hGUtg^ 

Umoupxi^ o^ Uioif dusc. 
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m 

526. C. M. AsroHTXttUf. 

Practical Improvement of Baptism* 

1 Attend, ye children of your God, 

Ye heirs of glory, bear; 
Let accents so divine as these 
Engage the attentive ear: — 

2 Baptized into your Saviour's death. 

Your souls to sin must die; 
With Christ your Lord ye live ^soaWj 
With Christ ascend on high. 

t Rise from these earthly trifles; riact) 
On wings of faith and love; 
la heaven your choicest treasure U<Kh 
And be your bearts abovt)). 



527- P. M. FL«fT. 

Oh leaving an ancient Church. 

1 Here to tlie High and H(»ly One, 

Our fathers early reared 
A, house of prayer, a lowly one, 

Yet long to them endeared 
By hours of sweet communion 

Held with their covenant God, 
As oft, in sacred union, 

His hallowed courts they trod. 

2 Gone are the piotis multitudes, 

That here kept holy time, 
Ip other courts assembled now 

For wd-sbip more aubUi» 
35 



oeeAtmrAL. 



Their children, we are waitins 
In meekness, Lord, thy caU ; 

Thy love still celebrating, 
Our hope, oiir trust, our all. 

S These time-worn wails, the restbg-place, 
• So oft from earthly cares. 
To righteous souls now perfected, 

We leave with thanks and prayers; 
With thanks, for every blessing 

Vouchsafed through all the past, 
With prayers, thy throne addressing 

For guidance to the last. 

4 Though from this house, so long beloved, 

We part with sadness now, 
Tet here, we trust, with gladness soon 

In fairer courts to bow: 
So when our souls forsaking 

These bodies, fallen and pale, 
In brighter forms awaking, 

Widi joy the change sliall hail. 



528* L* M* BIOXTTGOMERT. 

On laying the Foundahon' Stone of a Church 

1 This stone to thee in faith we lay, 
We build the temple. Lord, to theej 
Thine eye be open, night and day, 
To guard this house and sanctuary. 

2 Here, when thy people seek thy face, 
And dying sinners pray to live, 

Hear thou in heaven, thy dweUing-phce^ 
ind, wbes^ tbovx V^saxesx^ O l^t^g^i^l 
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3 Here, when thy messengers proclaim 
Thef blessed gospel of thy Son, 
Still, by the power of his great name, 
Be mighty signs and wonders done. 

4 Hosanna! to their heavenly King, 
When children's voices raise that song, 
Hosanna! let tlieir angels sing, 

And heaven with earth the strain prolong. 

5 But will indeed Jehovah deign 
Here to abide, no transient guest? 
Here will the world's Redeemer reign, 
And here the Holy Spirit rest? 

6 That glory neVer hence depart! 

Yet choose not. Lord, this house alone; 
Thy kingdom come to every heart, 
In every bosom fix thy throne. 

529. L. M. DODDRIDOS. 

On opening a new Place of Wonhip* 

1 And will the great eternal God 
On earth establish his abode? 

And will he from his radiant throne 
Avow our temples for his own? 

2 We bring the tribute of our praise; 
And sing that condescending grace, 
Which to our notes will lend an ear, 
And call us sinful mortals near. 

3 These walls we to thy honour raise: 
Long may they echo with thy praise; 
And thou, descending, fill the place 
With choicest tokens of thy gc^c^. 



5^ o««4tfwrAi^ * 

4 Here let the great Redeemer reign, 
With all the graces of hr$ train^ 
While power divine his word attends, 
To conquer foes, and cheer his CriMidB* 

5 And in tlie great decisive day, 
Wlien God tlie nations sliall surrey, 
May it before tlie world appear, 
Tliat crowds were bom to glory hefie* 

530. 7s M» MOITTGOMSKT. 

On opening a Place for Wonifdf^ 

1 Lord of Iiosts, to thee we raise 
Here a house of prayer and praise; 
Thou thy jxjople's heart prejmi'e 
Here to meet for praise and pnij'er* 

2 Let the living here be fed 

With thy word, the heavenly bread; 
Here, in hoj)e of glory blest. 
May the dead be laid to rest. 

3 Here to thee a temple stand, 
AVhile the sea shall gird the land; 
Here reveal thy mercy sure, 
While the sun and moon endure. 

4 Hallelujah !^-earlh and sky 
To the joyful sound reply; 
Hallelujah ! — hence ascend 
Prayer and praise till time shall end* 



» 
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531. L" M. FlERPOlTT. 

Dedication of a House of Worship. 

1 BOW thine'ear, Eternal One! 
On thee our heart adoring calls; 
To thee the followers of thy Son 

Have raised, and now devote these waEk 

2 Here let thy holy days be kept ; 
And be this place to worship given, 
Like that bright spot where Jacob slepC^ 
The house of God, tlie gate of heaven. 

3 Here may thine honour dwell; and here^ 
As incense, let thy children's prayer, 
From contrite hearts and lips sincere, 
Rise on the still and holy air. 

4 Here be thy prsuse devoutly sung; 
Here let thy trutli beam forth to save, 
As when, of old, thy spirit hung 

On wings of light o'er Jordan's wave. 

6 And when the lips, that with thy name 
Are vocal now, to dust shall turn, 
On others may devotion's flame 
Be kindled here, and purely bum. 

532. L. M. WIX.L18. 

Dedication Hymn. 

1 The perfect world by Adam trod, 
Was the first temple — ^built by God; 
His fiat laid "the comer stone, 
And heaved its pillars, one by one. 
35* 
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4 Here let the great Redeemer r^gn, 
W'tih nil tite graces o( his train, 
While power divine his word attends, 
To conquer foes, and chew his filendcl 

5 And in i!w great decisive day, 
Wlwn God tlie nations sltsil survey. 
May ii before the world appear, 
Tliat crowds wert bom to ^ory here. 



530. 7s M. MoifYflOKIKr. 

On apmiitg a Plate for W«r^^, 

1 Lord of Imsts, to tl)ee we raise 
Here a liouse of prayer and praise; 
Tliou iliy [xiople's heart pre)nra 
Here to meet for praise aad pni}'ef> 

2 Let the living here be fed 

With thy word, the heavenly bread; 
Here, in hope ofgiory blest, 
May ilie dead be laid to rest. 

3 Here to iliee a temple stand, 
Wliile the sea shall gird the land; 
Ilei-e reveal thy mercy sure, 
A\'hile the sun and moon endure. 

4 I^Iallcliijah ! — earth and sky 
To the joyfdl sound reply; 
Hallektjali ! — hence ascend 
Prayer and praise till timo shall end. 
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533. OCCASIOlfAL. 

2 He hung its starry roof on high — 
The broad illimitable sky; 
He spread its pavement, green and bright 
And curtained it with morning light. 

S The mountains in their places stood— 
The sea, the sky — and ' all was good ;' 
And, when its first pure praises rang. 
The ^ morning stars together sang.' 

4 Lord ! 'tis not ours to make the sea 
And earth and sky a house for thee; 
But ui thy sight our ofiering stands. 

An humbler temple, ^ made with hands/ 

S33. L. M. CowpBB. 

On opening « Place for Social Wonk^ 

1 Our God, where'er thy people meet, 
There they behold thy mercy-seat ; 
Where'er they seek thee, thou art found* 
And every place is hallowed ground. 

2 For thou, within no walls confined, 
Inhabitest the humble mind ; 

Such ever bring thee where they cctBe, 
And going, take thee to their home. 

5 Here may we prove the power of prayer, 
To strengthen faith, «nd sweeten cure; 
To teach our faint desires tc rise, 

And bring all lieaven before our eyes. 

4 Behold, at thy commanding word, 
We stretch tlie curtain and the cord; 
Come thou, and fiU tliis wider space, 
And h\GS& us with a kig^ increa$a 
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6 Lord, we ^re few, but thou art near; 
Nor short thine arm, nor deaf thine ear: 
rend the heavens, come quickly down, 
And make a thousand hearts thine own! 



534. L. M. F&OTHIVaHA.M. 

Ordination tfa Ministtr, 

1 God, whose presence glows in all 
Within, around us, and above! 

Thy word we bless, thy name we call| 
Whose word is Truth, whose name is JU)v«. 

2 That truth be with the heart believed 
or all w1k> seek tliis sacred place; 

With power proclaimed, in peace received— 
Our spirits' hght, thy Spirit's grace. 

8 That love its holy influence pour, 
To keep us meek, and make us free, 
And throw its binding blessing more 
Round each with all, and all with thee* 

4 Du*ect and guard the youthful strength 
Devoted to thy Son this day; 

And give thy word full course at length 
O'er man's defects and time's decay* 

5 Send down its angel to our side- 
Send in its ralm upon the breast; 
For we would know no other guide^ 
And we can need no other rest* 
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585. L* M. Pi«RPowT. 

Ordination Hymn. 

1 THOU, who art above all height! 
Our God, our Fatlier, and our Friend! 
Beneatii tliy throne of love and light, 
Let thine adoring children bend. 

2 We kneel in praise, that here is set 
A vine that by thy culture grew; 

We kneel in prayer that thou wouldst wet 
Its opening leaves with heavenly dew. 

3 Since thy young servant now hath given 
Himself, his powers, his hopes, his youth 
To the great cause of truth and heaven. 
Be thou his guide, God of truth! . 

4 Here may his doctrines drop like rain, 
His speech like Hermon's dew distil. 
Till green fields smile, and golden grain, 
Ripe for the harvest, waits thy will. 

5 And when he sinks in death — by care, 
Or pain, or toil, or years oppressed — 
God ! remember then our prayer, 
And take his spirit to thy rest. 

536* C. M. DoDDRIDa*. 

For a Meeting of Ministers. 

1 Let Zion's watchmen all awake. 
And take the alarm they give ; 
Now let them, from the mouth of God, 
Their solemn charge receive. 
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2 'T is not a cause of small import 

The pastor's care demands; 
But what might till an angel's heart> 
And filled a Saviour's hands. 

3 All to the great tribunal haste, 

The account to render tliere; 
And shouldst tliou strictly mark our fiuASy 
Lord, how should we appear? 

4 May they, that Jesus whom they preachy 

Their own Redeemer see; 
And watch ihou daily o'er their souls, 
That iliey may vralch for tliee. 

537. C. M. broww.. 

For a Charitable Occasion, 

1 HOW can they look up to heaven, 

And ask for mercy tliere. 
Who never sootlied the poor man's pang. 
Nor dried the orphan's tear! 

2 The dread Omnipotence of heaven 

We every hour provoke, 
Yet still tlie mercy of our God 
Witliholds the avenging stroke. 

3 And Christ was still the healing jGriend 

Of poverty and pnin, 
And never did imploring wretch 
His garment touch in vain. 

4 May we with humble effort take 

Example from above, 
And thence the active lesson learn 
Of charity and love. 



588. OCH^AIIORAI- 

5 But chiefly be the labour our's 

To shade the early plant; 
Toguard from ignorance and guilt 
The infancy of \vant; 

6 To graft the virtues, ere the bud 

The canker-worm has gnawed, 
And teach the rescued chUd to lisp 
Its gratitude to God. 



538. P. M. Wesley'. Col. 

For a JSTew Year, 

1 Come, let us anew our journey pursue, 

Roll round with the year, 
And never stand still till the Master appear ! 

2 His adorable wiU let us gladly fulfil, 

And our talents improve, 
By the patience of hope, and the labour of love. 

5 Our life is a dream, our time as a stream 

Glides swiftly away; 
And the fugitive moment refuses to stay. 

4 The arrow is flown, the moment is gone; 
The millennial year 
Rushes on to our view, and eternity 's here. 

6 that each in the day of his coming may say, 

' I have fought my way through; 
I liave finislied the work thou didst give me to do.' 

6 that each from his Lord may receive the glad 

word — 
'Well and faithfully done! 
Enter into my joy, and sit down on my throne.' 
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539. 10s M. E.TATLOB. 

The changing Year. 

1 God of the changing year, whose arm of power 
In safety leads through danger's darkest hour, 
Here in thy temple bow thy creatures down, 
To bless thy mercy, and thy might to own. 

2 Thine are the beams that cheer us on our way, 
And pour around the gladdening light of day; 
Tliine is the night, and the fair orbs that shine 
To cheer its hours of darkness — all are thine. 

S If round our path the thorns of sorrow grew, 
And mortal friends were faithless, thou wert ttue; 
Did sickness shake the frame, or anguish tear 
The wounded spirit, thou wert present there. 

4 Yet when our hearts review departed days, 
How vast thy mercies ! how remiss oivr praise! 
Well may we dread ihine awful eye to meet. 
Bend at tliy throne, and worship at thy feet. 

5 lend thine ear, and lift our voice to thee; 
Where'er we dwell, still let thy mercy be; 
From year to year, still nearer to thy shrine 
Draw our frail hearts, and make them wholly thine. 



540. L« M. DoDDKIDOa. 

The Year crowned with Divine GoodneiB. p0. 65. 

1 Eternal Source of every joy! 
Well may thy praise our lips employ, 
While in thy temple we appear, ^ • 

Whose gopiiaeas crowna thi^ ckstiioa%^^ft3L« 
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S Wide as the wheels of nature roll, 
Tbj hand sup])cru tlie steady pole: 
The sun is taught by thee to rise, 
Aad darkness when to veil the skies* 

5 The flowery spring, at thy conimandf 
Enibdins the air, and paints the land; 
The summer rays with vigour shine, 
To raise the com, and cheer the vine. 

4 Thy hand in autumn richly pours 
Through all our coasts redundant storeei 
Add winters, softened by thy care, 
No more a face of horror wear. 

6 Seasons, and months, and weeks, and dfljl) 
Demand successive songs of praise; 

Still he the cheerful homage paid, 
With openmg light and evening shade. 

$ mqr o^ more harmonious tongues 
la worlds unkiK>wn pursue the soi^; 
And in those brighter courts adore, 
Whd^re day^ and years revolve nofporp! 

^41* C. M. DOXIDRIBGJI^ 

Refleetumf for a JSTew Year, Pi. SOn 

I Remark, my soul, the narrow bounds 
Of the revolving year; 
How swift the weeks complete their rounds' 
How short tlie months appeal 

% So fast eternity comes on, 
And that important day, 
When all that mortal life has doQ% 



8 Yet like an idle tale v/e pass 
The swift advancing year; 
And study artful ways t' increase 
The sp^ed of its career. 

4 Waken, God, my trifling heart, 

Its great concern to see; 
That I may act the Christian pari, 
And give the year to thee. 

5 Thus shall their course fnore grateful ro!!. 

If future years arise; 
Or this shall bear my peaceful soul 
To joy thftt never cnes. 



542. L^ M. &oi>i>iiix>os. 

^or t?ie JbegitaUng or End of tJ^e Year, 

1 Mt helper, God ! I bless his name; 
The s^e bis power^ his grace the same: 
The tokens of his friendly care 
Opedj Bfid eiN)wd, and ebse the year. 

."3 I midst tett theus^ai^d d^gers stand, 
Supported by his guardian hand ; 
And see, when I survey toy ways, 
Ten thousand monuments of praise* 

5 Thus £ur bis artt^ Lath led me on; 
Thus iar I make his mercy known; 
And, while 1 tread tlus desert land, 
New blessings shall new songs demaiuL 
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540 oecAtioHAii. 

8 Thanks for mercies past receitpe^ 
Pardon of our sins renew; 
Teach us henceforth bow to liv^, 
With eternity in view. 
Bless thy word to young and old; 
Fill us with a Saviour's love; 
And, when lift^'s short tale i3 told^ 
May we dwell with thee ^^bpve.^ 



546. L, M. DoppRisaji. 
For the opening or closing Vemr, 

1 Great God! we sing that mighty hand 
By which supported, still we stand: 
The opening year thy mercy shows; 
That mercy crowns it till it close. 

2 By day, by night, at hotoe, abroad, 
Still are we guarded by our God ; 
By his incessant bounty fed, 

By his unerring counsel led. 

3 With grateful hearts the past we own; 
The future, all to us unknown, 

We to thy guardian care commit. 
And, peaceful, leave before thy feet. 

4 In scenes exalted or depressed, 
Thou art our joy, and thou our rest; 
Thy goodness all our hopes shall raisey 
Adored through all our changing days. 

6 Though death shall interrupt these songjiy 
And seal in silence mortal tongues, 
Our helper, God, in whom we trust, 
In better worlds o\xt ^owVs» ^\ydJI boast. 
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Some — but who Grod only knows— 
Who are here assembled now, 
Ere the present year shall close, 
To the stroke oi death must bow. 

S If from guilt and sin set free 
By the biowledge of thy gracC) 
Welcome, then, the call will be 
To depart and see thy face. 
To thy saints while here below, 
With new years new mercies come; 
But the happiest year they know, 
Is the last that leads them home. 



545. 7 s M. J. Newtox. 

Swifhuis of Time. JVeto Tear. 

1 While, with ceaseless course, tlie sun 
Hasted through the former year, 
Many souls their race have run, 
Never more to meet us here! 
Fixed in an eternal state, 
They have done with all below; 
We a little longer wait; 
But how little, none can know. 

S As the winged arrow flies 
Speedily tlie mark to find; 
As the lighming from the skies 
Darts, and leaves no trace beliind ; 
Swifdy thus our fleeting days 
Bear us down life's rapid stream; 
Upward, Lord, our spirits raise; 
All below is but a dream. 



MBL oooAnoifAL. 

2 ^ Sons of Adam, (once m Eden, 
Where, like us, be Uighted TdQ,) 
Hear the lesson we are reading; 
Mark the awful truth we tell: 

S ' Youth, on len^ of dayit presumiQgy 
Who the paths of pleasure trcMd; 
View us, late in beauty blolDmingi 
Numbered now among the dead: 

4 ^ What though yet no losse3 girieve jmi^ 

Gay with health and maqy a gracfii 
Let not rloudless skies deceive your 
Summer gives to autumn place. 

5 ^ Yearly in our course returnipg, 

I^essei^gers of shortest stay. 
Thus we preach this truth coaceroiDg, 
Heaven and earth shall pass away.' . 

6 On the tree of life eternal, 

let all our hopes be laid: 
This alone, forever vernal. 
Bears a leaf that shall aot fadQ. 

549. C. M. CunimJLX PuMf^mt 

Thanks for an ahtintUmi BarwBi^ 

1 Fountain of mercy, God of love! 

How rich thy bounties are! 
The rolling seasons, as tliey move, 
Proclaim thy jponstant car*. 

2 When in the bosom of the eorth 

The sower hid the grain, 
Tbv gppdness marked its secret lurtli» 
And sent tVtt wxX^ wsk^ 
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3 The spring's sweet influence, Lord, was thine: 

The plants in beauty grew: 
Thou gav'st refulgent suns to shine, 
And mild, refreshing dew, 

4 These various merries from aboye 

Matured tne swelling grain; 
A kuidly harvest crowns thy love. 
And plenty fills the plain. 

5 We own and bless thy graciouis sway; 

Thy hand all nature hails; 
Seed<4ime nor harvest, night nor day. 
Summer nor winter, faUs. 



550. L. M- Watt*. 

Sickness healed, and Sorrow removed, Ps. 30. 

1 I WILL extol thee, Lord, on high; 
At thy command diseases fly: 
Who but a God pan speak and save 
From the dark borders of the grave? 

2 Sing to the Lord, ye saints of his, 
And teU how large his goodness is; 
Let all your powers reioice and blesS| 
While you record his holiness. 

3 His anger but a moment stays; 
His love is life and length of days: 
Though grief and tears the night employ. 
The morning star restores the py. 
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551. L. M. 61. KiPMfc 

Thankss!iving for JVational Pronpentffm 

1 How rich thy gifts, almighty King! 
From thee our pubhc blessings spring: 
The extended trade, the fruiuiil skies9 
The treasures liberty bestows, 

The eternal joys the gospel shows, 
All from thy boundless goodness rise. 

2 With gi-ateful hearts, with joyful tongueff 
To God we raise united songs. 

Here still may God in mercy reign; 
Crown our just counseis with success. 
With peace and joy our borders bless, 
And all our sacred rights mamtain. 

552. L. M. Mas. Stbbm. 

ThankMgimng for National Peace, Ps. 40. 

1 Great Ruler of the earth and skies, 
A word of thine almighty breath 
Can sink the world, or bid it rise; 
Thy smile is life, thy frown is death. 

S When angry nations rush to arms, 
And rage, and noise, and tumult reign, 
And war resounds its dire alarms, 
And slaughter dyes the hostile plain; 

8 Thy sovereign eye looks calmly down, 
And marks meir course, and bounds their pow 
Thy law the angry nations own. 
And ooise and vr«i «xq YieAx^ no Ts\sn%« 



4 Then peace returns with balmy wing; 
Sweet peac^e^ with her what ble3sin|s fled! 
Glad plenty laughs, the valleys 8ing« 
Reviving commerce lifts her head. 

5 Thou good, and wise, and righteous Lord! 
All move subservient to thy will; 

Both peace and war await thy word^ 
And thy sublime decrees fulfu. 

6 To thee we pay our grateful songs; 
Thy kind protection still implore: 

may our hearts, and lives, and tongues^, 
Confess thy goodness, and adore. 

553. C. M. Tati: Si B^adt. 

In Tim^ of War* ?§, 44. 

1 Lord, our fathers oft liave told 

In our attentive ears, 
Thy wonders in their days performedf 
And elder times tlian theirs. 

2 'T was not their courage, nor their sword^ 

To tliem salvation gavQ; 
Nor strength, tliat from unequal force. 
Their faiRtring troops could save: 

8 But thy right hand, and powerful ami; 
Whose succour they implored; 
Thy presence with the favoured rac6. 
Who thy great name adored. 

4 As thee their Grod our fathers owned. 
Thou art our sovereign King: 
therefore, as thou didst to them, 
To us deliverance bring. 
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554* L* M« Aimim 
M Timt of Wmr. 

1 While sounds of war are iieard aroimdi 
And death and nun strew the ground; 
To thee we look, on thee we call, 
The Parent and the Lord of all. 

t Thou, who hast stamped on hunum kind 
The image of a heaven-bom mind, 
And in a Father's wide embrace 
Hast cherished all the kindred race; 

3 Great God ! whose powerful hand can bind 
Tlie rasing waves, the furious wind, 

bid Uie human tempest cease. 

And hush the maddening world to peace* 

4 With feverence may each hostile land 
He^r and obey that hi^h command. 
Thy Son's blest errand from above — 
* My creatures, live in mutual love!* 

555. L* M* Fi.iirT. 

Rememhranee of our Fathero. 

1 In pleasant lands have fallen the lines 
That bound our goodly heritage. 
And safe beneatli our sheltering vines 
Our youth is blest, and soottied our age. 

2 What thanks, God, to thee are due. 
That tliou didst plant our fathers here; 
And watch and guard them as they grew^ 
A vineyard, to the planter dear. 
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3 Tbe toils they bore, our ease isave wrought; 
They sowed in tears — in joy we reap; 
The birtliright tliey so dearly bought 

We '11 guard, 'till we witli them shall sleep. 

4 Thy kindness to our fathers shown. 
In weal and wo through all the past, 
Their grateful sons, O God, sliall own. 
While here their name and race shall last. 

556. L. M. dye». 

Public HumUiaHmu 

I Great Framer of unnumbered worlds, 
And whom unnumbered worlds adore! 
Whose goodness all tliy creatures share, 
While nature trembles at thy power: 

t Thine is the hand that moves the spheres, 
That wakes the wind, and lifts the sea; 
And man, wlio moves the lord of earfii, 
Acts but the part assigned by thee. 

3 While suppliant crowds implore thine aid 
To thee we raise the humble cry; 
Thine altar is the contrite heart, 

Thine mcense, a repentant sigh. 

4 Q may oinr land, in this her hour, 
Confess thy hand, and bless the rDd9 
By penitence make thee lier friend) 

- Jkoa find m thee a guardian God! 
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■ 

557. ^^ M. 61. CnnUTiAif FiAtiiiiT 
For iSatvrday Etening, 

1 Safely through another w66k 
God has brought us on our waj; 
Let us now a blessing seek 

On the ftpproachbg Sabbath daj; 
Daj of all the week the best, 
Emblem of eternal rest. 

2 Mercies multiplied, each hOur, 
Through the week our praise demand ; 
Guarded by thy mighty power, 

Fed and guided by thy hand^ 
Prom our worldly care set free^ 
M^y we tt^t thid night with the#. 

S When the mom shall bid us rise, 
May we feel thy pleasure near; 
May thy glory meet our eyes, 
Whi^h we in thy hfiuse appear; 
Blest j^y ftll 6ur Sabbfttlis prof«^ 
Till we job the church above. 

558. lOd M. MoKTdoMmn. 

Death of a Minister in his Prime. 

1 Go to the grave b all thy glorious prime^ 
In full activity of zeal and power; 

A Christian canodt die before his time« 

The Lord^a appQintmeot is the servaiU nlkxir. 

2 Go to the grave; at noon from labor cease; 
Rest on thy sheaves, thy harvest-task is done ; 
Come from the heat of battle, and in peace, 

Soldier, &'obou^;m\]ii\!)[U(»>i)f&^^A&vi<^ 
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S Go to the grave, for there thy Saviour lay 
In death's embraces, ^re he rose on high; 
And all the ransomed, by that narrow way, 
Pass to eternal life beyond the sky. 

4 Go to the grave: — ^no, take thy seat above; 
Be thy pure spirit present with the Lord, 
Wliere thou for faith and hope hast perfect love. 
And open vision for the written word. 

559* S. M. MoifTGOKXBT. 

On the Death ^f an a^ed MinMKUt^ 

• 

1 Servant of God, well dcme! 
, Rest from thy loved employ; 
Tlie batde foudjt, the victory won^ 
Enter thy Master's joy. 

% The voice of midn^ht came^ ^ 
He started up to bear; 
A mortal arrow pierced bis fcame^^ 
He fell, but felt no fear. 

8 Tranquil amidst alarms. 

It found bim on tlie field, 
Jl^.Vieteriui slumbering on his arms, 
' '^Beneath his red-cross shield. 

4 The pains of death are past; 
Labour and sorrow cease; 
And, life's long warfare closed at lasty 
His soul is found in peace. 

6 Soldier of Christ, well done! 
Praise be thy new employ; 
And while eternal ages run, 
Rest in thy Saviour's joy. 

57 \ 
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560. 7s M. AKomrMouf. 

Funeral Hifwvfu 

1 Cla7 to clay, and dust to dust! 
Let ihein mingle — for ihcy must! 
Give to earth the cartiily clod, 
For tlie spirit ^s fled to God. 

3 Never more sliall midnight^s damp 
Darken round tliis mortal lamp; 
Never more shall noonday's glance 
Search tliis mortal countenance. 

S Deep the pit, and cold the bed, 
Where tiie spoils of death are laid: 
Stiff die curtains, cliill the gloom^ 
Of man's melancholy tomb. 

4 Look aloft! The spirit's risen— 
Death cannot the soul iinprisont 
'T is in heaven that spirits dwcUf 
Glorious, though invisible. 

5 Thither let us turn our view; 
Peace is there, and comfort toot . 
There shall those we love be Ibuadf 
Tracing joy's etemal round* 
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561 . S, P. M- WATTt. 

CUdnff to Church. Ps. 122. 

1 How pleased and blest was I 
To liear tlie people cry, 

" Come, let us seek our God to-day ! " 
Ye^j with a cheerful zeal, 
We haste to Zion's hill, 

And there our vows and honours pay. 

2 Zion, thrice happy place, 
Adorned with wondrous grace. 

And walls of strength embrace thee round ; 
In thee our tribes appear. 
To pray, and praise, and hear 

The sacred gospel's joyful sound. 

3 May peace attend thy gate, 
And joy within thee wait, 

To bless the soul of every guest ; 
The man that seeks thy peace, 
And wishes thine increase, 

A thousand blessings on him rest 1 
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562. C. M. Watti. 

The Church our Delight and Safety, Ps. 87. 

1 Thk Lord of Glory is my light. 

And my salvation too'; 
God is my strength, nor will I fear 
What all my foes can do. 

2 One privilege my heart desires ; 

O grant me an abode 
Among the churches of thy saints. 
The temples of my God. 

3 There shall I offer my requests, 

And see thy beauty still ; 
Shall hear thy messages of love, 
And there mquire thy will. 

4 When troubles rise and storms appear. 

There may his children hide ; 
6od has a strong pavilion , where 
He makes my soul abide. 

563. L. M. Watts. 

God's Condescension to our Worship. 

1 Thy favours, Lord, surprise our souls: 
Will the Eternal dwell with us ? 
What canst thou find beneath the poles« 
To tempt thy chariot downward tlius ? 

2 Great God ! what poor returns we pay 
For love so infinite as thine ; 

Words are but air, and tongues but clay. 
But thy comp^ss\oiv''s ^\ 5\\\t\&, 
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564. L. M. Watts. 
Grateful and humble Praise, 

1 Up to the Lord, who reigns on high. 
And views tlie nations from afar. 
Let everlasting praises fly^ 
And tell how large his bounties are. 

8 God, that must stoop to view the skies, 
And bow to see what angels do, 
Down to our earth he casts his eyes, 
And bends his footsteps downward too. 

8 He overrules all mortal things, 
And manages our mean affairs ; 
On humble souls the King of kings 
Bestows his counsels and his cares. 

4 O, could our thankful hearts devise 
A tribute equal to thy grace. 
To the third heaven our songs should rise, 
And teach the golden harps thy praise 

565. C. M. Watts. 

T7u Greatness of God, Ps. 145. 

1 Long as I live I'll bless thy name. 
My King, my God of love ; 
My work and joy shall be the same, 
In the bright world above. 

8 Great is the Lord, his power unknown 5 
And let his praise be great ; 
I'll sing the honours of thy throne^ 
Thy works of grace repeat. 

«7* 
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3 Fathers to sons shall teach thy name, 

And children leani thy ways ; 
Ages to come thy truth proclaim, 
And nations sound thy praise. 

4 The world is managed by thy hands; 

Thy saints are ruled by love ; 
And thine eternal kingdom stands. 
Though rocks and hills remove. 

566. C. M. watti. 

Ji Psalm befof Praytr. Pt. 96. 

1 SiNo to the Lord Jehovah's name. 

And in his strength rejoice : 
When his salvation is our theme, 
Exalted be our voice. 

2 With thanks approach his awful sight. 

And psalms of honour sing ; 
The Lord 's a God of boundless mighty 
The whole creation's King. 

3 Earth, with its caverns dark and deep, 

Lies in his spacious hand : 
He fixed the seas what bounds to keep, 
And where the hills must stand. 

4 Come, and with humble souls adore ; 

Come, kneel before his face ; 
O may the creatures of his power 
Be children of his grace ! 



smppLEMENyAtty hybhis. 567, 56Bi 

567. C. M. Codmah's Col. 

Blessing of the Lard^s Day, 

1 Blest day of God ! most calm, most bright 1 

The first and best of days ; 
The labourer's rest, the saint's delight, 
The day of prayer and praise, 

2 My Saviour's face made thee to shine ; 

His rising thee did raise, 
And made thee heavenly and divme, 
Beyond all other days. 

3 The first fruits oft a blessing^ prove 

To all tbe sheaves behind ; 
And they who do the Sabbath love, 
A happy week will find. 

4 This day I must to God appear, 

For, Lord, the day is thine ; 
Help me to speind it in thy fear, 
And thus to make it mine. 

568. C. M. watt». 

€M, kohffjtutf and s&vereign. 

1 Hbw should the sons of Adam's race 

Be pure before their God ! 
If he contend in righteousness, 
We fall beneath his rod. 

2 Mountains, by his abnighty wrfl^, 

From their old seats are torn ; 
He shakes the earth from south to iioitb) 
And all her pillars mourn. 
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3 He bids the sun forbear to rise ; 

The obedient sun forbears ! 
His hand with sackcloth spreads the skieS| 
And seals up all the stars. 

4 He walks upon the stormy sea; 

Flies on the stormy wind ; 
There 's none can trace his wondrous way^ 
Or bis dark footsteps find. 



569. L. M. 6 L £piscopaz. co^ 

» 
J%e Soul panting for God. Pb. 42. 

1 As, panting in the sultry beam, 
The hart desires the cooling stream. 
So to thy presence, Lord, I flee, 
So longs ray soul, O God, for thee ; 
Athirst to taste thy living grace, 
And see thy glory, face to face. 

S But rising griefs distress my soul, 
And tears on tears successive roll ; 
For many an evil voice is near. 
To chide my wo and mock my fear ; 
And silent memory weeps alone 
O'er hours of peace and gladness flown*. 

3 For I have walked the happy round 
That circles Zion's holy ground. 
And gladly swelled the choral lays 
That fajrmned my great Creator's prftisOi 
What tiipe the hallowed arches rung 
Responsive to the solemn song. 



4 Ah, why, by passing clouds oppressed, 
Should vexing thoughts distract thy breast ? 
Turn, turn to Hirn, in every pain. 
Whom suppliants never sought in vain— 
Thy strength in joy's ecstatic day, 
Thy hope when joy has passed away. 



570. L* M* DftTDEN, altored* 

" Creator Spirit, hy whose aid,** 

Oh ! Source of uncreated light 1 



By whom the worlds were raised from night ; 
Come, visit every pious mind ; 
Come, pour thy joys on human kind, 

2 Plenteous in grace, descend fit)m high^ 
Rich in thy matchless energy ; 
From sin and sorrow set u§ free, 
And make us temples worthy thee. 

3 Cleanse and refine our earthly parts. 
Inflame and sanctify our heiarts, 
Our frailties help, our. vice control, 
Submit the senses to the souL 

4 Thrice holy Fount ! thrice holy Fire ! 
Our hearts with heavenly love inspire ; 
Make us eternal truths receive. 

Aid us to live as we believe. 

5 Chase from our path each noxious foe. 
And peace, the fruit of love, bestow ; 
And, lest our feet should step astray, 
Protect and guide us in our way. 



ten'. wpmuamAn irmiM^ 

571. C. M. Pon. 

The Vnivenal Puoftr. 

1 Father of all ! in everv age, 
In every clime adored^ 
By saint, by savage, or by sage, 
Tbe universal Lord ! 

8 Thou great first cause ! least understood, 
Who all my sense confined. 
To know but ibis, — that thou art good. 
And that myself am blind ; 

3 What conscience dictates to be done, 

Or warns me not to do, 
Tliis tcaci) me, more than hell, to shun, 
That, more than heaven, pursue* ^; 

4 If I am right, thy grace impart 

Still in the right to stay ; 
If I am wrong, O teach my heart 
To find that better way. 

6 Save me alike from foolish pride 
Or impious discontent. 
At aught thy wisdom has denied^ 
Or aught thy goodness lent, 

6 Teach me to feel another's wo. 

To hide the fault I see ; 

That mercy I to others show, 

That mercy show to me. 

7 Mean though I am, (not wholly so, 

Sine« quickened by thy breath,) 
O, lead ii>e, wheresoever I go, 
Through ihi^ day^s life or death. 
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8 TI)is day be bread and peace my lot ; 
But all beneath the sun 
Thou know'st if best bestowed or not ; 
And let thy will be done. 

d To thee, whose temple is all space. 
Whose altar, earth, sea, skies, 
One chorus let all beings raise, 
All nature's incense rise. 



d 7 2* £i. M. 6 L Christiav PfAuilfT. 

Constant Use of God*s Word, 

I When quiet in my house I sit. 
Thy Book be my companion still, 
My joy thy sayings to repeat, 
Talk o'er the records of thy will, 
And search the oracles divine, 
Till every heartfelt word be mine. 

S Oft as I lay me down to rest, 

may the reconciling word 
Sweetly compose my weary breast. 
While, trusting in my gracious Lordi 

1 sink in peaceful dreams away, 
And visions of eternal day ! 

3 Rising to sing my Father's praise, . 
Thee may I publish all day long ; r - 
And let thy precious word of grace 
Flow from my heart and fill my tongue * 
Fill all my life with purest love. 
And join me to the church above* i 
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Olu. C* M« AvomrwovB 

1 Calm on the listening ear of night 
Come heaven's melodious strains^ 
Where wild Judea stretches far 
Her silver-mantled plains ! 

8 Celestial choirs, from courts above, 
Shed sacred glories there ; 
And angels, with their sparkUng lyres. 
Make music on the air. 

3 The answering bills of Palestine 

Send back the glad reply ; 
And greet, from all their holy heights^ 
The day-spring from on high. 

4 O'er the blue depths of Galilee 

There comes a holier calm, 
And Sharon waves, in solemn praise. 
Her silent groves of palm. 

5 " Glory to God ! " the sounding skies 

Loud with their anthems sing — 
" Peace to the earth — ^good will to men, 
From heaven's Eternal King ! " 

6 Li^t on thy hills, Jerusalem ! 

The Saviour now is bom ! 
And bright on Bethlehem's joyous plains 
BiMks chd first Chrisunas mom* 



\i 
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574. 7s M. BowBiHo. 

For Advent or Chrigtmas* 

lit Voice. Watchman ! tell us of the night ; 

What its signs of promise are. 
2d Voice. Traveller ! o'er yon mountaln*s height 

See that glory-beaming star ! 
1st Voice. Watchman ! does its beauteous nqf i 

Aught of hope or joy foretell ? 
2d Voice. Traveller ! yes ; it brings the day,( 

Promised day of Israel I 
lit Voice. Watchman ! ) v •* u • q 
2d Voice. Traveller! J ^^^> '' bnngs^&c,. :: 

1st Voice. Watchman ! tell ns of the night ; 

Higher yet that star ascends. /;• r 
2d Voice. Traveller ! blessedness and light, , 

Peace and truth its course poiteiidl. 
]8t Voice* Watchman ! will its beams aiooe.: .. 

Gild the spot that gave them birth;? ^ 
2d Voice. TVaveller ! ages are its own : ' " 

Sfee ! it bursts o'er all the earth. .., 

lit Voice. Watchman ! > . .^ t^ 

2d Voice. Traveller ! \ ^^ ^"^ it* af^*^ 

3. 

lit Voice. Watchman ! tell us of the night, 
. For the morning seems to dawn. 
2d Voice. Traveller ! darkness takes its fligfati 

Doubt and terror are withdrawn. 
lit Voice Watchman ! let thy wanderings cease ; 

Hie thee to thy q^el bfisii<^ 

38 
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2d Voice* Traveller ! lo ! the Prince of Peace^ 

Lo ! the Son of God b come ! 
lit Voice. Watchman ! > Lo ! the Prince of Peace, 
3d Voice. Traveller! 5 &&c. 



575. L. M. SirJ.E. Smith. 

•^Lo^itis I; be not afraid:'' 

1 Whek power divine in mortal form 
Hushed with a word the raging storm. 
In soothing accents, Jesus said^ 
** Lo, it is I ; be not afraid." 

8 So when in silence nature sleeps. 
And his lone watch the mourner keeps, 
One thought shall every pang remove- 
Trust, feeble man, thy Maker's love. 

3 God calms the tumult and the storm; 
He rules the seraph and the worm : 
No creature is by him forgot 
Of those who know or know him not. 



4 And when the last dread hour shall come. 
While shuddering nature waits her doom, 
This voice shall wake the pious dead, 
^ Lo, it is I ; be not afraid.'' 



576. C, M. wattb. 

BjBtwrrection and Ascension of CkriaL 

H08ANNA to the Prince of Light, 
That clothed himself in clay, 

Entered the iron gates of death, 
And tote \]i[v& W% «mi^i * 
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8 Death is no more the king of di^eady 
Since our Immanuel rose ; 
He took the tyrant's sting away, 
And spoiled our hellish foes. 

3 See how the Conqueror mounts alofl| 

And to his Father flies, 
With scars of honour in his flesh, 
And triumph in his eyes. 

4 Bright angels, strike your loudest strings, 

Your sweetest voices raise ; 
Let heaven, and all created things, 
Sound our Immanuel's praise. 

577, L. M. kkbli. 

**Mide with us, for it is towards Evening.*' 

1 'Tis gone, that bright and orbed blaze, 
Fast fading from our wistful gaze ; 
Yon mantling cloud has hid fi'om sight 
The last faint pulse of quivering light. 

2 Sun of my soul ! thou Saviour dear ! 
It is not night if thou be near : 

O may no earth-born cloud arise 
To hide thee from thy servant's eyes. 

3 When the soft dews of kindly sleep 
' My wearied eyelids gently steep, 

Be my last thought, how sweet to rest 
For ever on my Saviour's breast. 

4 Abide with me from morn till eve. 
For without thee 1 cannot live ; 
Abide with me when night is nigh. 
Tor without thee I dare tiol Sift. 



818,579. 



578. L. M. Watw. 

Salvation hy Christ. Ps. 85. 

1 Salvation is for ever nigh 

The souls that fear and trust the LcnxI; 
And grace, descending from oa high, 
Fresh hopes of glory shall afford. 

2 Now truth and honour shall abound ; 
Religion dwell on earth again, 

And heavenly influence bless the ground 
In our Redeemer's gentle reign. 

3 His righteousness is gone before, 
To give us free access to-God ; 

Our wandering feet shall stray no morei 
But mark his steps and keep the road. 

579. L. M. 6 1. ^ w«iL«T. 

Helpless f yet happy. 

1 O THOir, whose wise, paternal love 
Hath brought my active vigour down. 
Thy choice I thankfully approve, 
And, prostrate at thy gracious throne, 
I offer up my life's remains ; 

I choose the state my God ordains. 

2 Cast as a broken vessel by. 
Thy will I can no longer do ; 
Yet, wh le a daily death I die, 
Tliy power I may in weakness show. 
My patience may thy glory raise. 

My speechless wo proclaim thy praise. 



■vnFiiKiixirrABT anon. 680,581. 
580. C. M. Watw. 

Sick-bed Devotion, Ps. 39. 

1 God of my life, look gently down ; 
Behold tlie pains I feel ; 
But I am dumb before thy throne. 
Nor dare dispute thy will. 

S Diseases are thy servants, Lord ; 
They come at thy command ; 
I'll not attempt a murmuring word 
Against thy chastening hand. 

3 I'm but a sojourner below, 

As all my fathers were ; 
May I be well prepared to go, 
When I the summons hear. 

4 But if my life be spared awhile, 

Before my last remove, 
Thy praise stiall-be my business still, 
'kxid ril declare thy love. 

5ol« P. M« AVOVTMOOI. 

Detodonand Virtue, 

1 Satz me from my foes, 

Shield me. Lord, from barm, 
Let me safe repose 

On thy mighty arm. 
Thou art God alone ; 

Those who seek thy heavenly faceji J 

Thou wilt bless, and they shall own ( I 

Thy matchless ^fza^ 

S3* 
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8 Pleasant is tbe land 

Where Jehovah 's loiown, 
Where a pious band 

Bow before his throne. 
Who with loud acclaim, 

Sing his ^reat and wondnHis lovd^ 
Who ere Ibng 'shall praise his name 
With saints above. 

3 Let my faith and love 

With my years increase ; 
Let mie never tove 

From the paths of peace; 
But through life display 

Holy deeds and actions pure, 
That when life, has passed nway, 
May t)lis6 be sure. 

582. L. M. WATTi. 

Mm*s MorAitity and God^s Eternity, Ps. lOlS. 

1 It b the Lord our Father's hand 
Weakens our strength amidst the race : 
Disease end death, at his cpmmand. 
Arrest us and cut short our days. 

8 Spare us, O Lord, aloud we: iMMjr, 
Nor let our sun go down-at noon ; 
Thy years are one eternal day^ 
And must thy children die so soon ? 

8 Tet, in the midst of death and gnrf, 
This thbui^t biir sorrow shall assdage: 
'^ Our Father' ttwlovir S^viotnr live; 
Gted 18 the same ^httui^ ^^w:^! ^^' 



^ 
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4 Twas he this earth's foundation laid; 
Heaven is the building of his hand ; 

This earth grows old, these heavoM tfUU fiide, 
And all be changed at his command* 

5 The starry curtains of the sky, 
Like garments, shall be laid aside ; 

But still thy throne stands firm and Mgk^ 
Thy church forever must abide. 

6 Before thy face thy church shall live, 
And on thy throne thy children reign; 
Th^ dymg world shall they survive, 
And the dead saints be nused agdii. 

583. C. ]ML wattil 

Fruyer qf the Prisoner. Ps. 103. 

1 Hear me, O Grod, nor hide thy Ai^, 

But answer, lest I die : 
Hast thou not built a throne of ipncto. 
To hear when sinners cry? 

2 As on some lonely building's top. 

The sparrow tells her moan. 
Far from the tents of joy and kopi, 
I sit and grieve alone. 

3 My locks like withered leavea appear; 

And life's decUnii^g light 
Grows faint, as evening shadows arOy 
That vanish into night. 

4 But tboo forever art the same, 

O my eternal God ; 
AgesiX) comie slndl know l^y iiamti 
And spreald thy vrcritai^ioRXML 
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5 TIiou wilt arise, and show thy face ; 

Nor will my Lord delay, 
Beyond th' appointed hour of gracOi 
That long-expected day. 

6 He hears his saints, he knows their cry, 

And, by mysterious ways, 
Redeems the prisoners doomed to die. 
And fills their tongues with praise. 

584. C. M. Watts. 

TheMope of the Aged, Ps. 71. 

1 My God, my everlasting hope, * 

I live upon thy truth ; 
Thine hands have held my childhood up, 
And strengthened all my youth. 

3 Still has my life new wonders seen, 
Repeated every year ; 
Behold, my days that yet remain, 
I trust them to thy care. 

3 Cast me not off when strength declines, 
When hoary hairs arise; 
And round me let thy glory shine. 
Whene'er thy servant dies. 

585. 7s M. Pop«. 

The Dying Christian to his SowL 

1 Vital spark of heavenly flame, 
Quit, O quit this mortal frame ! 
Trembling, hoping, lingering, flying, 
O the pain, the bliss of dying ! 
Cease^ fond nature, cease thy strife. 
And let me \axvgav&Vi m\o\:&^ 
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S Hark ! they whisper ! angels say, 
" Sister spirit, come away." 
What is this absorbs me quite, 
Steals ray senses, shuts my sight. 
Drowns my spirit, draws my breath ? 
Tell me, my soul, can this be death ? 

3 The world recedes ; it disappears. 
Heaven opens on my eyes ; my ears 
With sounds seraphic ring. 
Lend, lend your wings ; I mount, I fly 1 
O grave, where is thy victory? 
O death, where is thy-sting ? 



Oo6» P. M. Anonymous. 

Morning, 

1 Father of mercies ! when the day is dawhiag. 

Then will I pay my vows to thee ; 
Like incense wafted on the breath of morning. 
My heart-felt praise to Heaven shall be. 

2 Yes, thou art near me ; sleeping or waking, . 

Still doth thy care unchanged remain j 
If ever I wander, thy ways forsaking, 
O lead me gently back again. 

587. L. M. Noil. 

Jfighty on the Sea-side, or at Sea, 

1 When restless on my bed I lie. 

Still courting sleep, which still will fly, 
Then shall reflection's brighter power 
Illume the lone and midnight hour. 



S If hushed the breeze, and calm the ti 
Soft will the stream of memory glide ; 
And all the past, a gentle train, 
Waked by remembrance, live again. 

8 If loud the wind, the tempest high. 
And darkness wraps the sullen sky, 
I muse on life's tempestuous sea, 
And sighy O Lord, to come to thee. 

4 Tossed on the deep and swelling wave, 
O mark my trembling soul, and save ; 
Give to my mind that harbour near. 
Where thou wilt chase each grief and fear 

588* L. M« Br. KsNv. 

Midniglit. 

1 My God, I now from sleep awake ; 
Tlie sole possession of me take ; 
From midnight terrors me secure, 

And guard my heart from thoughts impure. 

2 Blest angels, while we silent lie, 
^ You hallelujahs sing on high ; 

You joyful hymn the Ever-blest, 
Before the throne, and never rest. 

3 I with your choir celestial join. 
In offering up a hymn divine; 
With you in heaven I hope to dwell. 
And bid the night and world farewell. 

4 O may I always ready stand, 
With my lamp burning in my hand ; 



May 1 in sight of heaven rejoice, 
Whene'er I hear the Bridegroom* 



3 vox^e* 
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6 Blest Jesus, thou, on heaven intent. 
Whole nights hast in devotion spent; 
But I, frail creature, soon am tired, 
And all my zeal is soon expired. 

6 Shine on me. Lord, new life impartj 
Fresh ardours kindle in my heart : 
One ray of thy all-quickening light 
Dispels the sloth and clouds of night. 

589. L. M. PiKRPOHT. 

Morning Hymn, For a CkUd. 

1 O God, I thank thee that the night 
In peace and rest hath passed away ; 
And that I see, in this fair light, 
My Father's smile, that makes it day. 

S Be thou my Guide, and let me live 
As under tliine all-seeing eye : 
Supply my wants, my sins forgive, 
And make me happy when 1 die. 

590. L, M. PiEKPOirr. 

Evening Hymn. For a Child. ' ^ 

1 Another day its course hath run. 
And still, O God, thy child is blest; 
For thou hast been by day my sun, 
And thou wilt be by night my rest. 

3 Sweet sleep descends, my eyes to close ; 
And now, when all the world is stiU| 
I give my body to repose,— 
, My spirit to my Father's will. 



! 



591. C. M. AiromnuNM: 

A Child's Prayer. 

1 Lord, teach a little child to pray. 
And O, accept my prayer! 
Thou canst bear all the words I say, 
For thou art every where. 

8 A little sparrow cannot fall 
Unnoticed, Lord^ by thee ; 
And though I am so young and smaO, 
Thou (bst take care of me. 

8 Teach me to do whate'er is right, 
And when I sin, forgive ; 
And make it still my chief delight 
To love thee while I live. 

OVZ* Lt. M. AiroHTMOiM. 

S¥Mday Morning, For a ChiUL 

1 Called by the Sabbath bells away, 
Unto thy holy temple, Lord, 
I'll go, with willing mind to pray, 
' To praise thy name, and hear tby w(»d. 

8 O sacred day of peace and joy, 
Thy hours are ever dear to me ; 
Ne'er may a sinful thought destroy 
The holy calm I find in thee. ^ 

3 Dear are thy peaceful hours to me, 
For Grod has given them in his love. 
To tell how calm, how blest shall be 
The endless di^ of heaven above. 
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uifo* L* jV1» Anontmovb* 

Sunday Evening. For a Child, 

I Again we've seen the Sabbath day, 
And heard of Jesus and of heaven ; 
We thauk'lhee, Father, and we pray 
That this day's sins may be forgiven. 

S May all we heard and understood 
Be well remembered through the week. 
And help to make us wise and good, 
More humble, diligent and meek. 

594. C. M. MovTeoMxmr. 

W?uU is Prayer 9 

1 Prayer is the soul's sincere desire, 
Uttered or unexpressed ; 
The motion of a hidden Gre, 
That trembles in the breast. 

8 Prayer is the simplest form of speech 
That infant lips can try ; 
Prayer, the sublimest strains that reach 
The Majesty on high. 

3 The saints in prayer appear as one 

In word, and deed, and mind ; 
While, with the Father and the Son, 
Sweet fellowship they find. 

4 O thou by whom we come to God, 

The Life, the Truth, the Way, 
The path of prayer thyself hast trod ; 
Lord, teach us bow Ui diq^n* 
39 
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595» 8 & 7s. M c. WttLtT. 

For Domestic Wonhif, 

] Peace be to this habitation ; 

Peace to all that dwell therein; 
Peace, the earnest of salvation ; 

Peace, the fruit of pardoned sin ; 
Peace, that speaks the heavenly Giver; 

Peace, to worldly minds unknown ; 
Peace divine, that lasts forever ; 

Peace, that comes from God alone. 

S Jesus, Prince of Peace, be near us ; 

Fix in all our hearts thy home ; 
With thy gracious presence cheer us j 

Let thy sacred kingdom come ; 
Raise to heaven our expectation, 

Give our favoured souls to prove 
Glorious and complete salvation, 

In the realms of bliss above. 



596. C. M. Watti. 

Pious Education of Children. Pi. 78. 

1 Let children hear the mighty deeds 

Which God performed of old ; 
Which, in our younger years, we saw, 
And which our fathers told. 

2 He bids us make his glories known ; 

His works of power and grace : 
And we'll convey his wonders down 
Through every rising race. 
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3 Our lips shall tell them to our sous, 

And they again to theii*s, 
That generations yet unborn 
May teach them to their heirs. 

4 Thus shall they learn in God alone 

Their hope securely stands, 
That they may ne'er forget his works, 
But practise his commands. 

597* L. M. Mrs. Barbaitld. 

Marriage Hymn. 

1 How blest the sacred tie that binds, 
In union sweet, according minds ! 

How swift the heavenly course they run, 
Whose hearts, whose faith, whose hopes are one ! 

2 To each the soul of each how dear ! 
What jealous love, what holy fear 1 
How doth the generous flame within 
Refine from earth, and cleanse from sin! 

3 Nor shall the glowing flame expire. 
When nature droops her sickening fire ; 
Then shall they meet in realms above, 
A heaven of joy — because of love. 

598. L. M. Watts. 

The Hosanna of Children. Ps. 8. 

1 *ALMinHTY Ruler of the skies, 

• Tlirough the wide earth thy name is spread; 

And thine eternal glories rise 

O'er all the heavens tliy Uauds bax^ \s\%Aa* 
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8 To thee the voices of the young 
A monument of honour raise ; 
And babes, with uninstructed tongue^ 
Declare the wonders of thy praise* 

3 Children amidst thy temple throng 
To see their great Redeemer's face ; 
The Son of David is their song, 
And young hosannas fill the place. 

599. P. M. H. Ware, Jinr. 

Prayer at Morning and Evemng, 

1 To prayer, to prayer ! for the morning breaks, 
And earth in her Maker's smiles awakes. 
His light is on all below and above— 
The light of gladness, and life, and love. 
O, then, on the breath of this early air, 
Send upward the incense of grateful prayer.. 

8 To prayer 1 for the glorious sun is gone, 
And the gathering darkness of night comes on. 
Like a curtain from God's kind hand it flows 
To shade the couch where his children reposeb 
Then kneel, while the watching stai-s are bright. 
And give your last thoughts to the GuardifnoT 
night. A. 

600. CM. 61. co.i>«. 

On the Sea Shore, 

1 Beyond, beyond that boundless sea. 

Above that dome of sky, 
Farther than thought itself can flee, 

Thy dwelling is on high ; 
Yet dear the awtuX xVvow^x \^ xxva^ 

That thou, mv GoA, ^xv. \v\^. 



SUPPLEMENTAKY HYMNS. 601. 

S We hear thy voice when thunders roll 

Through the wide fields of air ; 

The waves obey thy dread control ; 

Yet still thou art not there. 
Where shall I find Him, O my soul, 
Who yet is every where ? 

3 O, not in circling depth, or height, 

But in the conscious breast, 
Present to faith, though veiled from sight. 

There does his spirit rest. 
O come, tliou Presence Infinite, 

And make thy creature blest. 

601. L. M. BOWRIHO. 

1 Reviving sleep ! thy sheltering wing 
Is o'er the couch of labour spread ; 
Sweet minister, unearthly thing, 
That hovers round the tired one's bead. 

a As calm and cold as mortal clay 

When life is fled, earth soundly sleeps ; 
When- evening veils the eye of day, 
And darkness lules the ocean deeps. 

8 O, then, thy spirit, Lord, anew 
Enkindles strength in sleeping men ; 
It falls as falls the evening dew, 
And life's sad waste repairs agam. 

4 Be nature's gentle slumbers mine ; 
And lead roe gently to the last; 
Until I hear thy voice divine, 
*^ Awalce ! for deatliV ciark.td%tvv>& \»8IK&7 

:^9* 



i 



0O8y 603. 0UPPLBMENTART HTMmk 



602. L. M. Watts. 

Jit a Funend. 

1 Unyeil thy bosom, faithilil tomb ! 
Take this new treasure to thy trust. 
And give these sacred relics room 
To seek a slumber in thy dust. 

8 Nor pain, nor grief, nor anxious fear 
Invade thy bounds ; no mortal woes 
Can reach the peaceful sleeper here. 
While angels watch its soft repose. 

8 So Jesus slept ; God's dying Son 

Passed through the grave, and blessed the bed ; 
Then rest, dear saint, till from his throne 
The morning break, and pierce the shade. 

4 Break from his throne, illustrious mom ! 
Attend, O eaith, his sovereign word ! 
Restore thy trust ! the glorious form 
Shall then arise, to meet the Lord. 

603. P. M. muuM. 

At a Funeral. 

1 Brother, thou art gone before us, 

And thy saintly soul is flown 
Where tears are wiped from every eye. 

And sorrow is unknown. 
From the burden of the flesh, 

And from care and fear released, 
Wherd the wicked cease from troublipg^ 

And the ^marf «»^tHi^ 



BOPPLEMENTARY HYMNS. 6M« 

3 Sin can never taint thee now, 

Nor doubt thy faith assail. 
Nor thy meek trust in Jesus Christ 

And the holy Spirit fail : 
And there thou 'rt sure to meet the good. 

Whom on earth thou lovedst best, 
Where the wicked cease from tFOuMing, 

And the weary are at rest. 

3 ' Earth to earth,' and *dust to dast,* 

The solemn priest hath said ; 
So we lay the turf above thee now, 

And we seal thy narrow bed : 
But thy spirit, brother ! soars away 

Among the faithful blest. 
Where the wicked cease fi-om troubling^ 

And the weary are at rest. 



604. L. M. Si« Walter Scott. 

The Last Day, 

1 That day of wtath, that dreadful day. 
When heaven and earth shall pass awty. 
What power shall be the sinner's stay ? 
How shall he meet that dreadful day ? 

S When, shrivelling like a parched scroll. 
The flaming heavens together roll, 
When louder yet, and yet more dread, 
Swells the high trump that wakes the dead .— - 

3 Oh, on that day, that wrathful day. 
When man to judgment wakes from d^qr^ 
Be Thou the trembling sinner's slafy / 

Though heaven aa$l wlh. shall. 



605) 606. SUPPLEMENTARY HrilNS. 

605. 7s M. WiLLARD't Col. 

Peacemakers are Children of God* 

1 Lo, they come from east and west ; 
Come lo enjoy the heavenly rest : 
North and south, in bliss complete^ 
Round the eternal altar meet. 

2 Countless host ! how great T how blest 1 
Wondrous joy, and peace, and rest ! , 
What shall fit us, Lord, for this? 

Fit our souls for heavenly bliss ? 

8 Peace on earth, and peace alone ; 
Peace, which makes all churches one ; 
Peace, the fruit of Christian love, 
Fits tlie soul for peace above. 

606. C. M. WATT8. 

Death, of Kindred improved. 

1 Must friends and kindred drop and die ? 

Must helpers be withdrawn ? 
While sorrow, with a weeping eye, 
Counts up our comforts gone ? 

2 Be thou our comfort, mighty God, 

Our helper and our friend ; 
Nor leave us, in this dangerous road^ 
Till all our trials end. 

3 O may our feet pursue the way 

Our pious fathers led ! 
While love and holy zeal obey 

TtecouMeboC \kQde«L^ 



SOrPLKBlEKTARf HTKNS* 601 

4 Let us be weaned from all below ; 
Let hope our grief dispel ; 
Death will invite our souls to go 
Where our best kindred dwell. 



607. ^ CM. CowPMu 

WdLking with God, 

1 O FOR a closer walk with God, 

A calm and heavenly frame, 
A light to shine upon the road 
That leads me to the Lamb ! 

2 What peaceful hours I once enjoyed t 

How sweet their memory still ! 
But they have left an aching void 
The world can never fill. 

3 Return, O holy Dove, i^m. 

Sweet messenger of rest ; 
I hate the sins that made thee mouniy 
And drove thee from my breast 

4 The dearest idol I have known. 

Whatever that idol be, 
Help me to tear it from thy throne. 
And worship only thee. 

5 So shall my walk l)e close with God, 

Calm and serene my frame ; 

So purer light shall mark the road 

That leads me to the Lamb. 



608, 609. somunifTART Bnm. 
608. CM. WATTt. 

Victory over ifcatk, 

1 O FOR an overcoming faith, 

To cheer my dying hours, 
To triumph o'er the monster Death, 
And all his frightful powers ! 

2 Joyful, with all the strength I have, 

My quivering lips should sing, 
"Where is tliy hoasted victory, grave? 
And where the monster's sting ? " 

3 Now to the God of victory 

Immortal thanks be paid, 
Who makes us conquerors while we die, 
, Through Christ our living Head. 

609. 8 & .7s M. BiCKERSTETH. 

Closing Hymn, 

1 Israel's Shepherd, guide me, feed me. 
Through my pilgrimage below, 
And beside tiie waters lead me, 
Wliere thy flock rejoicing go. 

S Lord, thy guardian presence ever, 
Meekly kneeling, 1 implore ; 
I have found thee, and would never, 
Never wander from thee more. 



DOXOLOGIES. 



L Cotmnon Metre. 

To Thee, whose temple is all space; 

Whose aljiar, earth, sea, skies; 
One chorus let all beings raise; 

All nature's incense rise* 

IL Long Metre. 

Be thou, God, exalted high; 
And, as tliy glory fills tlie sky, 
So let it be on earth displayed; 
Till thou art here, as tliere, obeyed. 

IIL ^ Short.4|ktre. 

To God the only wise. 
Our Saviour and our King, 
Let all who dwell below die skies, ' 
Their grateful praises sing. 

IV. Hallelujah Aletre. 

Now to the King of Heaven 
Your cheerful voices raisej 
To him be glory given. 
Power, majesty and praise. 

Wide as he reigns, 

His name be sung. 

By every tongue, 

In endless strains* 
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T. Se¥«ii SjUdble Metre. 

All who lital breath enjor. 
In God's praise that hn^ emjdoj ; 
And in one great chonis join ; 
Praise, O praise the name diTine. 

VL Ten SjDable Metre. 

Burst into praise, my soui ! all nature join ! 
Aneels and men in hannony combine ; 
While human years are measured by die saa. 
And while emnity its course shall run. 

Vn. Eleren Syllable Metre. 

Cove, let us adore Him, come, bow at lus feet ; 
O give him the glory, the praise that is meet; 
Let joyiiil hosaonas unceasing arise. 
And join the fiidl chorus that gladdens, the skies. 



It was tbooglil QBoeeessarf to give Doaologiet in any &km 
llian the above iiin|iie meties. An easj Iraantioo may be made 
from other metres into one of these. The Loe|^ metre Dosolofy 
may be sung with a hymn in Lcmg metre Six ines ; the Sevee 
iyllable metre Uesology may be amg with a hymn m Eight wad 
Seven syllable metre 3 aBdaoon»acc<rdmgtotbe>Mtiand 
of the Mioiiter or Choir. 
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